Notes 
CSB 


NOTES  ON  THE  HISTORY  OF  THE 
CONGREGATION  OF  PRIESTS  OF 
SAINT  BASIL  —  COLLECTED  BY 
ROBERT  JOSEPH  SCOLLARD,  CSB 


1947 


CONTENTS 

My  Annals  of  Owen  Sound  and 

Missions,   1920-1921   1 

August  26,   1920 1 

September  1,  1920 3 

October  1,  1920 50 

November  1,  1920 109 

December  1,   1920 161 

j(^       :tf        H^ 

January  1,  1921 215 

January  23,  1921 249 

:^        ^        if 

April  1,  1921 251 

April  13,  1921 260 

Index  of  Names  and  Places  ....  262 


Collins  —  DIARY,  August  1920      1 

August  26th,  1920 •  I  arrived  in  O^^en 

Sound  at  1:30  p.m. 
today.  My  cominr  was  unheralded  and 
my  wishes  on  the  matter  of  my  arrival 
thorov'^^hly  satisfied  as  I  mr^de  my  way 
to  the  parish  residence  in  a  taxi  up' 
the  hill  to  the  scenes  of  my  future 
endeavors  whatever  they  may  be«  'J'he 
pastor  c-.nd  his  assistant  were  off  on  a 
fishing  trip  and  I  was  just  as  pleased 
that  they  ^-rere  as  it  argued  something 
in  the  line  of  diet  for  the  morrovr   and 
in  keeping  v/ith  my  prer-ent  regime. 

The  rest  of  the  day  I  spent  around  the 
house  getting  acquainted  --rith  my  sur- 
roundings. 

It  all  seemed  strange  to  me.  Here  I  am, 
just  out  of  the  classroom  \ihere   I  had 
spent  so  many  happy  days  with  the  bud- 
din(^  youth  solving  the  nysterios  of  a 
set  of  books  or  translating  lihe  hiero- 
glyphics of  shorth:jnd  in-^o  ev^^ryday 
language.  Besides  the  change  from  tne 
routine  of  collG?,e  life  to  the  parish 
is  a  decided  one  and  I  do  not  think 
that  I  shall  fit  in  ^/ith  it  for  some 
time.  It  is  rather  rude  in  a  vray*  ihe 
rogul-.tions  of  college  ].ife  with*  its 
hourfj  of  v;ork  and  time  for  recreation 
all  .-narked  out  -^r.d  -^.he  little  -^orld  of 
student  life  make  one  think  of  the  lives 
of  the  herirdts  of  old  v/ho  l^ft  the  world 
to  live  their  lives  to  God.  College 
life  is  very  r.uch  th^  r-^.^e  in  a  '^rept 
degree.  Were  it  not  for  the  weekly  ex- 
cui'sicr-^  ohro~d  tc  ^.id  seme  of  the 
neighbors  with  their  ^iunday  v/ork,  the 
exclusion  of  the  world  would  be  thorough 
and  perfect. 
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However,  here  I  am,  thrown  out  into  the 
busy   vrorld  «.r;ain  and  it  makes  me  r^tther 
disheartened  as  i  do  not  seem  to  have 
much  genius  for  mixinr;  wit'^  the  folks 
of  the  city,  ^t  is  nic*3r  and  more  re- 
tiring to  be  alone  with  God  and  the 
books,  old  friends  and  true»  Thfit  may 
seen  rather  selfish  on  my  part  but  as 
there  are  so  many  others  who  would 
prefer  the  parish  life  to  the  classroom, 
I  do  not  think  it  \/ould  be  such  a  bad 
idea  to  give  them  their  preference  in 
the  matoer  and  the  results  would  be 
nore  satisfying  to  ever^rbod^^  Well,  as 
the  'Superiors  have  decided  that  I  am 
the  one  to  do  the  duty  of  assi^^tant 
here  in  Owen  i^ound,  I  shall  trj^  to  do 
the  best  I  can,  though  I  fear  at  times 
it  will  fall  short  of  the  measure  of 
those  vTho   have  gone  before. 

"^'he  pastor  got  home  about  9:30.  Ke 
gave  mo  a  welcome  and  then  gave  me  con- 
siderable infornation  about  the  various 
duties  I  would  have  for  my  share  of  the 
common  work.   It  was  all  mystifyinp;  to 
me  as  the  places  and  directions  and 
distances  were  so  much  Greek  to  me  at 
the  time. 

August  27th.  Said  Mass  in  the  parish 

chapel  at  7:30.  The  chapel 
is  in  use  for  v/eek  day  services'" as  the 
church  is  being  decorated. 

My  trunk  has  arrived  and  with  the  aid 
of  Father  Pageau  and  Gus  Broderick  I 
Managed  to  get  it  up  the  stairs  and 
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began  to  iinload  my  Lares  and  Penatss 
and  distributf:d  them  ^.bcut  the  room  in 
the  most  convenient  places.  V/hen  I  had 
finished  unpe*. eking  ^3^  tnink  I  took  the 
rest  of  the  day  to  myself.  Most  of  the 
time  I  was  engrif^ed  in  conversation  with 
Father  <Emest>  Pagoau  and  Father  <Thofl3- 
as<  Uoach.   Corsiriuiiity  affairs  and  the 
prospects  of  the  future  in  Ov/en  Sound 
occupied  us  most  of  the  afr,ernoon  and 
evening. 

August  2Sth.  Saturday.  Here  I  begin 
lay  pi^eparations  for  the 
mission.   After  aSvsenbling  a  variety  of 
goods  and  chattels,  a  full  suitca?3e  of 
them,  I  began  to  riake  further  inquiries 
about  my  destiriiition.  w^iarton  and  Hep- 
worth  will  be  my  fir.^t  venture  abroad. 
It  ±13   rather  straiiK^a  to  me   to  sat  out 
on  such  a  journey.  Not  that  Sunday 
work  is  anything  new  to  ;iie,  but  off  by 
jByaelf  proparei  for  all  enierg«^:acies 
from  a  sermon  to  a  funeral,  ^his  is 
the  nov/  tliin,'3  to  me.   However,  I  am 
ready  to  make  the  best  of  it  and  trust 
in  the  Lord  to  pro via 3  me  with  the  grace 
of  state  to  get  through  all  right. 

I  landed  in  i^iarton  some  time  in  the 
middle  of  the  afternoon.   I  found  my 
way  to  the  residence  of  Mr.  Fdlligan, 
a  railroad  conductor,  whct-e  I  v:as  to 
stay  all  night.  He  was  away  and  I  had 
to  put  in  the  ti-*ne  the  best  I  could 
awaiting  his  arrival.  Some  of  the  family 
were  there  and  I  riaiia^sed  to  v:!-ile  the 
time  av/ay  without  losing  my  patience. 
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Page  3  of  the  original  typescript  is 

missing • 
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of  mine,  I  have  heard  more  musical 
Masses  and  some  better  rendered  but 
none  around  vrhich  there  clin?^s  such  a 
store  of  tender  recollections  as  it  was 
the  i^iasE*  they  usea  to  sing  at  home  years 
ago  when  I  was  an  altar  boy.  I  fear 
that  I  h^.d   many  dictracticns  during  the 
Gloria  and  the  Credo*  I  just  could  not 
help  it  as  it  alT  stemed  so  fine  to  me, 
in  my  new  surroundings.  Of  course, 
since  I  am  pretty  aucn  of  a  drejiraer  and 
do  like  to  indulge  my  fancy  at  times  in 
the  recollection  of  the  days  of  vouth, 
it  v/as  but  natural  that  I  should  pic- 
tiire  the  little  chui^ch  at  home  and  hear 
again  the  choir  ^/d.th  my  sister  Mary  at 
the  organ  singing  ^/ith  all  the  fervor 
of  their  simple  hearts  the  same  music 
with  much  the  same  rendition* 

After  Mass  I  met  most  of  the  congreg- 
ation as  they  1  infrared  near  to  get  a 
sight  of  the  new  priest.  I  greeted 
them  all  as  cheerily  as  I  knevr  how. 
"^hey  may  hear  and  see  more  of  me  in  the 
near  future.  I  hope  it  v:ill  be  for  oui' 
witual  improvement  as  I  am  willing  to 
do  my  best  for  them. 

Had  dinner  or  rather  breakfast  at  the 
hotel.  Mr.  Downa,  the  proprietor,  is 
not  v/ell.  He  scrims  tu  h  ^-ve  :m    ifflic- 
tion  much  like  i^ir.  Miliigan^s.  However, 
I  do  not  think  it  is  anything  very   ser- 
ious just  yet.  Advised  him  to  go  and 
consult  a  good  physician  in  Owen  Sound. 
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I  do  not  knoxv  wlietber  he  will  go  or 
not. 

At  2:00  p.m»  Mr.  L.  came  again  with 
his  cachinc  to  Iring  mc  to  Ov^en  ^ound. 
It  was  a  roiigh  ride.  The  reads  are 
steep,  narrov;  at  times,  rocky  and 
rather  vrorn*  "^here  does  not  sesm  to 
have  been  Liuch  care  taken  of  them  for 
some  time  past. 

Uy   first  imprcccicn  of  the  ccimtry  was 
not  very  high.  It  seemed  to  me  as  if 
the  vrhole  place  v/ere  covered  with  rocKS. 
There  are  .tone  fences  and  stone  piles 
lying  arounci  ever^'^vhere  and  there  is  a 
lot  of  St  or  I.:  lying  around  in  all  direc- 
tions. They  say  the  land  is  vci*^'^  fer- 
tile if  one  v;ili  reiiove  the  stone,  it 
takes  courage  to  face  a  farm  of  that 
kind  with  its  never  ending  wOil  of 
gathering  rocks and  piling  them  out  of 
the  v:ay  for  crops  to  grow.  Hovrever, 
many  of  the  faj^mers  have  dene  it  and 
have  nice  looking  farms  v/ith  pictures- 
que Diles  of  fences  running  up  and 
down* the  hillsides.  The  buildings  in 
general  are  good  and  there  is  an  air  of 
corai*ort  about  many  of  the  places. 

I  returned  to  Owen  3ound  about  3:00  p.m. 
At  4:00  p.m.  we  had  a  reli^^ious  ceremony 
in  the  cemetery.  There  was  a  consider- 
able crov/d  present".  A  few  of  our  sep- 
arated brethren  were  on  hand  to  see  what 
so  many  Catholics  v;ere  doing,   ^'hey  v.^Sre 
very  respectful  as  it  must  h^ve  been  a 
novelty  to  them  to  see  the  Stations  of 
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the  GroiiS  recited  in  public*  We  started 
the  procession  at  the  gateway  and  advan- 
ced o lowly  toward  the  l^rge  cross  in  the 
center  of  the  cemetery •  the  choir  vms 
present  arid  Sc^xii,   '^*-®  bancta  i-jater  be- 
tvreen  stations.  At  the  end  of  the  pro- 
cear-ion,  Father  Pageau  preached  a  nice 
senaon  on  the  cittitude  of  the  Chirrch 
tovraixl  the  Ucpartea.  Afoer  the  sernK)n 
there  v/as  the  blessing  oi  the  graves 
and  then  v/e  returned  r.ome. 

v/o  spent  the  evening  in  chattiing. 


August  30th,  Today  I  began  my  efforts 
to  learn  to  mm  the  ^uto. 
I  had  my  bocks  all  put  av:ay  rnd  therx 
Father  Pagcau  invited  me  to  take  a  run 
with  hin  in  the  car.  rJe   -rent  out  to 
the  race  course  and  there  I  received 
my  first  lesson.  It  was  v/ith  a  feeling 
of  difiidence  that  I  took  hold  of  the 
vrheei  ^nd   ^,ot  the  car  into  motion.  <//ith 
considerable  starting  and  stopping  to 
get  accustomed  to  the  running  of  the 
ma.chiner}'-,  v/e  ma.de  tv/o  circuits  of  the 
coui^se,  and  then  we  went  out  on  the 
Ghatsworth  road  for  our  first  wiggle. 
It  was  not  a  spin,  as  thci  road  is  in  a 
voiy   bad  condition.  What  vrith  tbe  ruts 
and  the  swamps  ana  the  hills  and  hollows 
I  had  my  hands  full  trying  to  make  the 
car  act  in  a  reasonable  manner.  Need- 
less to  say  I  v/as  rather  nervous  about 
the  whole  proceeding.  After  rriaking 
five  miles  on  the  highway  I  relinquished 
the  car  to  Father  Pageau  to  have  him 
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•turn  it  around  as  I  was  not  familiar 
with  its  working  sufficiently  to  ven- 
ture that  task.  I  drove  part  of  the 
way  home  feeling  pretty  well  satis- 
fied v/ith  my  first  lesson. 

In  my  meandering s  around  town  I  bor- 
rowed a  violin  from  Mr.  D.  Kennan.   It 
will  help  to  throw  a  little  life  into 
the  dull  monotony  of  a  small  house  of 
three.  It  seems  strange  that  I  should 
make  that  remark,  but  from  past  exper- 
ience I  find  that  there  is  a  danger  of 
monotony  in  a  small  number  of  brethren 
unless  one  is  careful  to  offset  it 
with  something  or  other  in  the  way  of 
slight  diversion.  I  shall  try  to  get 
their  feet  a  jiggling  by  playing  a  few 
of  the  old  time  jigs  and  reels.  Of 
course,  the  music  is  not  going  to  be 
very  artistic  for  I  have  no  foolish 
notions  about  my  excellent  playing  as 
I  go  more  on  the  main-strength-and- 
ignorance  method  rather  than  the  more 
up-to-date  method  of  the  Conservatory 
of  Music. 


August  31st.  Got  all  my  books  arranged 

and  am  ready  for  a  good 
season  of  reading.  All  my  old  friends 
are  up  there  on  the  shelf  and  I  can 
converse  with  th«n  at  any  time  I  feel 
in  the  humor,   -^here  are  several  of 
them  whom  I  love.  <Canon>  Sheehan  has 
given  me  many  a  happy  hour  in  the  past 
and  I  hope  to  have  as  many  more  in  the 
future.  Cardinal  Mercier  is  resting 
snug  up  alongside  Alzog.  There  are 
Many  more  of  them  and  we  shall  renew 
acquaintance  as  soon  as  I  get  squared 
away  to  it. 
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September  1st*  Took  another  lesson 

vrith  the  car  today* 
It  seeras  strange  to  be  seated  in  a 
huge  car  weighing  in  the  neighborhood 
of  3,000  pounds  and  propelling  such 
poundage  with  so  small  an  effort  on 
By  part.  Press  the  button  and  away 
we  go.  This  time  I  have  more  success 
and  managed  to  negogiate  several  hills 
and  took  a  turn  through  the  town.  No 
accidents  yet,  though  I  am  likely  to 
do  anything  Jith  it  before  I  am  through 
my  lessons,   ^here  seems  to  be  whole 
wagonload  of  gears  and  brakes  and  levers 
and  clutches,  that  one  is  mystified  with 
the  whole  thing.  V/ell,  we  managed  to 
get  home  without  wrecking  any  part  of 
the  tovm,  though  I  did  give  the  corner 
pillar  of  the  house  a  jolt  on  leaving 
the  garage. 

September  2nd.  I  was  left  in  charge 

of  the  house  today. 
Fathers  Roach  and  Pageau  went  off  on  a 
fishing  trip  to  get  something  for  din- 
ner tomorrow.  Have  to  do  these  things 
to  cut  down  the  high  cost  of  living. 
No  need  of  buying  them  when  one  can  go 
out  and  pick  them  up  for  the  trouble. 
Besides  it  is  a  good  thing  to  get  out 
of  the  house  for  a  time  as  the  change 
of  scenery  and  fresh  air  freshen  up  the 
spirits  and  make  home  more  enjoyable 
when  all  have  returned. 

I  heard  the  confessions  of  the  school 
children  in  the  afternpon  ajid  had  some 
more  in  the  evening,   ^he  v/ork  was  not 
heavy  after  the  experiences  I  have  had 
dealing  with  crowds  in  i>etroit.  As  far 
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the  v/ork  is  concerned  it  is  easy. 

^he  folks  came  home  vd.th  a  basket  of 
fish,  big  and  small,  they  had  a  fine 
day  and  made  the  most  of  it*  I  shall 
help  to  make  some  more  of  it  tomorrow 
when  the  housekeeper  has  properly  at- 
tended to  those  fish.  She  is  a  good 
hand  at  it  and  serves  them  well. 

September  3rd.  First  Friday.  Said 

the  even  o'clock  Mass 
and  had  quite  a  congregation.   It  is 
edifying  to  see  so  many  of  the  laity 
on  hand  for  Mass  so  early  in  the  morn- 
ing. I'lany  of  them  came  for  six  as  they 
had  to  go  to  work.  There  v/as  a  later 
Mass  and  more  came  for  that.   In  all 
there  was  a  good  number  of  folks  to 
receive  Holy  Communion.  God  bless  them. 

Took  another  turn  at  the  machine  today 
and  am  making  some  progress  with  the 
gears  and  clutch  and  brakes  and  accel- 
erator and  all  the  rest  of  the  myster- 
ious cranks  and  levers  that  serve  the 
purpose  of  moving  that  monster  about 
in  easy  fashion.  Went  out  along  the 
road  to  the  Block.  Was  present  at  the 
funeral  of  ^om  Traynor.  Delivered  a 
sermon  for  the  edification  of  the  con- 
gregation.  I  guess  it  went  home  to 
some  of  them.  Drove  the  car  part  of 
the  v/ay  home. 


September  4th.  Great  day  for  me.  Drove 

the  car  through  the 
garage.  You  want  to  know  all  about  it. 
Well,  it  is  simply  told.  Took  a  spin 
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with  Father  Pageau  and  I  guess  I  was 
getting  too  proud  of  my  success •  In 
any  case  on  returning  home  I  made  bold 
to  put  the  machine  in  the  garage.   I 
thought  I  was  putting  my  foot  on  the 
brake  v/hen  I  hit  the  accelerator  in- 
stead and  we  ploughed  through  the  end 
of  the  garage,  there  was  a  great 
crash,  but  that  v/as  about  all  there 
was  to  it*   Little  damage  was  done. 
The  car  was  uninjured.  We  kicked  out 
a  couple  of  studdings  and  smashed  soaie 
of  the  corrugated  tin  siding  off  the 
building.  BeyoiKi  that  there  was  nothing 
injxired  except  Father  Roach's  patience. 
That  suffered  a  relapse  and  I  heard  a 
few  remarks  that  grated  a  little  on  ray 
mental  gearing.   In  fact  it  about  stripped 
the  gear.  It  did  not  improve  the  situ- 
ation to  have  him  so  unreasonable  about 
the  matter.  Being  a  very  scrupulous 
cuss  I  v/ould  not  scratch  the  paint  on 
the  garage  for  a  fortune.  V/ell,  he 
recovered  his  patience  rapidly  enough 
and  my  nerves  were  rather  frayed  after 
the  experience.  In  fact  I  was  about 
all  in  on  account  of  it.  It  did  not 
improve  the  situation  any  to  know  that 
I  had  to  make  my  first  venture  out  in 
the  car  alone  that  afternoon.   I  had  to 
summon  up  all  my  courage  to  set  out  for 
Chatsworth  in  the  afternoon.  Needless 
to  say,  I  was  a  wreck  by  the  time  I 
arrived  there.  I  had  a  merry  time  of  - 
it  trying  to  make  that  car  behave.  Well, 
I  got  there  safely,  but  had  not  the 
courage  to  try  to  put  the  car  in  the 
garage  there.  Got  J.  Hamilton  to  do 
that  act  of  charity  for  me.  I  was 
nearly  beside  myself  with  nervousness 
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when  I  arrived •  Of  course,  I  had  to 
tell  them  all  about  the  accident  at 
home,   ^'hey  all  had  a  laugh  at  my  ex- 
pense.  In  fact  I  had  several  of  them 
myself. 

Spent  the  night  at  Dan  Hamilton's.  Dan 
thought  I  came  from  a  very  prosperous 
part  of  the  country  when  he  saw  me 
first.   I  assured  him  that  I  did.   I 
called  up  home  and  let  them  knov/  that 
I  arrived  safely.  Gus  said  afterwards 
he  was  nearly  sick  when  he  thought  of 
me  going  off  alone  in  the  car.  He  was 
not  any  nearer  to  illness  than  I  was. 
However,  all's  well  that  ends  well  — 
sometiflies. 

On  my  first  Sunday  in  Chatsworth  I 
said  Mass  at  nine  o'clock.   I  had  about 
twenty  confessions.   I  spoke  about  25 
minutes  on  the  business  of  Religion. 
After  Mass  I  had  breakfast  at  Dan's  and 
after  a  few  pulls  of  the  pipe  I  gathered 
up  what  courage  I  had  left  and  backed 
the  car  out  of  the  garage.   I  came  home 
with  a  good  deal  of  trepidation.  I  did 
not  miss  any  of  the  holes  in  the  road 
as  I  knox\r  of.  In  fact  I  think  I  hit 
some  of  them  twice. 

At  Benediction  I  delivered  a  short  ad- 
dress to  the  congregation  urging  them 
to  come  to  evening  service.  Time  will 
tell  whether  my  little  talk  will  bear 
fruit  or  not. 
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September  6th.  Labor  Day.  We  spent 

the  forenoon  obliter- 
ating the  traces  of  my  recent  mishap. 
From  all  appearainces  one  would  not 
believe  that  an  auto  went  through  the 
wall  at  all.  Father  i^oach  did  a  good 
job  on  it  and  there  is  scarcely  any 
sign  left  of  my  efforts  to  makG  two 
bodies  occupy  the  same  place  at  the 
same  time. 

In  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  l^» 
Doyle  came  up  with  his  machine  and 
took  me  out  for  a  drive.  I  enjoyed 
it  very  much,  v^e  skirted  the  Bay 
Shore.  Oh  what  a  beautiful  spot.  So 
peaceful,  with  the  bay  widening  out 
before  us  and  the  tree  lined  shores 
fresh  in  their  foliage.  One  would 
scarcely  believe  that  Autumn  is  at  hand. 
The  fingers  of  frost  have  not  yet  begun 
to  gild  the  hardy  maples,  though  the 
horse  chestnuts  show  soma  signs  of 
having  been  slightly  touched.   As  yet, 
on  tills  beautiful  bay  there  v/as  scarcely 
a  sign  of  life.  No  shooting  shallop 
with  silken  sails  sped  over  the  bay, 
no  puffing  motor  boat  left  a  pathway 
of  foam  in  its  v/ake.  IIo  boats  of  com- 
merce plied  upon  its  bossom.  It  seemed 
a  crime  that  such  a  brilliant  harbor 
was  left  forsaken  by  coinrnerce.  Yet  a 
few  years  ago  there  was  plenty  of  ac- 
tivity here.  Now  they  have  gone  to 
other  ports  v/here  commerce  may  make  its 
way  at  less  expense  across  the  continent 
to  distant  ports  and  Owen  Sound  is 
practically  abandonned  by  the  men  of 
comuierce.  ^Vhat  v/ill  become  of  it? 
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V/ill  it  sink  back  into  oblivion,  or 
will  some  venturesome  spirits  t£ike 
advantage  of  the  splendid  harbor  to 
deve3.op  the  city?  Time  alone  v/ill 
tell. 

On  our   way  along  the  harbor  we  en- 
countered several  picknickers.  Also 
some  others  who  are  camping  on  the  shore 
for  the  summer.  There  are  some  beauti- 
ful summer  homes  along  the  shore  but 
too  few  for  such  a  beautiful  and  rest- 
ful place.   Perhaps  it  is  just  as  well 
tliat  the  hotel  which  used  to  be  there 
is  gone.   The  place  might  become  the 
mecca  of  tourists  with  their  latest 
styles  of  bathing  costumes,  which  is  a 
frightful  thing  for  the  present  gener- 
ation.  I  often  imagine  that  people 
have  lost  their  sense  of  propriety  and 
modesty  entirely.   I  suppose  if  it  were 
the  style  to  go  to  extremes  of  immod- 
esty, and  it  seems  to  be  tending  that 
way,  and  to  go  to  hell  at  the  same  time, 
you  would  find  multitudes  who  v/ould 
follow  the  style  rather  than  try  to 
save  their  souls  by  observing  the  rules 
of  modesty  and  decency  in  their  behavior 
at  the  beaches.   0  Terapora,  0  Mores I 
The  devils  must  be  laughing  in  v/ild 
glee  at  their  slaves  in  their  vdLld  ef- 
forts to  go  to  extremes  and  attract 
attention. 

Spent  the  evening  at  home  in  conver- 
sation with  Father  Roach  and  Father 
McNulty. 
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September  8th •  Spent  the  morning  in 

my  room  vrriting  up 
some  notes  and  reading •   After  dinner 
I  donned  my  overalls  and  took  a  turn 
in  the  back  yard  operating  one  end  of 
a  cross  cut  saw  with  Gus.   ^here  is  a 
considerable  pile  of  logs,  refuse  of 
some  kind  or  other  that  needs  cutting. 
Well,  I  stood  it  for  about  an  hour  and 
a  half  and  had  to  adjourn  for  the  day. 
It  has  been  a  long  time  since  I  pulled 
a  crosscut  saw  and  I  found  it  rather 
strenuous.  However,  after  a  few  days 
I  shall  be  able  to  do  my  share  and  get 
some  exercise  out  of  it  as  well  as 
pull  off  some  useless  adipose  tissue 
that  has  been  accumulating  with  some 
rapidity  during  the  past  few  years. 

The  days  are  beautiful  and  the  weather 
just  right  for  enjoying  the  air.   It 
will  soon  be  cold  enough  for  the  heavy 
wares,  but  why  cross  the  bridge  until 
we  come  to  it. 


September  9th.  After  the  usual  seven 

o'clock  Mass  this 
morning  I  was  endeavoring  to  decipher 
the  mysteries  of  some  French  Examens. 
However,  the  effort  did  not  last  very 
long  as  I  received  a  pressing  invitation 
to  join  Father  i^ach  and  ^s  for  a  per- 
iod of  an  hour  or  so  with  the  crosscut 
saw.  '^'he  invitation  was  so  strongly 
put  that  I  could  not  very  well  resist 
its  urgency.   Consequently  I  donned  the 
overalls  and  made  my  way  to  the  pile  of 
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logs  in  the  back  yard  where  the  two  of 
them  were  all  set  for  a  strenuous  out- 
ing. Being  that  I  am  rather  unused  to 
that  kind  of  violent  exercise  and  also 
being  rather  soft  and  flabby  v;ith  a 
lot  of  useless  fat,  the  perspiration 
was  soon  rolling  off  me  in  streams.  I 
shall  have  to  put  an  eave  trough  on 
the  peak  of  my  hat  if  I  want  to  keep 
the  sweat  out  of  my  eyes.   It  rained 
sweat  around  there  for  some  time.  But 
you  should  have  seen  Father  Roach.  He 
was  literally  bathed  in  sweat.  I  think 
we  must  have  shed  enough  water  around 
that  wood  pile  to  start  a  crop  of  grain 
sprouting.  Well,  we  hammered  away  at 
the  pile  and  did  more  or  less  execution. 
Between  avoiding  nails  and  running  into 
tough  soggy  spots  we  had  a  merry  time 
grunting  and  puffing  like  a  broken  down 
freight  engine  going  up  a  grade.  We 
pulled  and  hauled  till  eleven  and  then 
adjourned  to  get  ready  for  dinner. 

During  the  forenoon  I  received  a  tele- 
gram saying  that  Msgr.  McGee  would  be 
buried  on  Thursday,  '^'hus  they  go.  Old 
friends  and  acquaintances  dropping  off  ~ 
here  and  there  until  the  number  is 
lessening  to  an  appreciable  extent. 
Soon  the  list  will  be  very  small  and 
then  the  loneliness  of  increasing  years, 
withstrange  faces  and  newer  ways  and 
habits  growing  up  about  me,  will  creep 
in  upon  me  until  I  shall  be  glad  to 
join  the  friends  of  former  days  in  the 
land  of  never  parting. 
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The  Jfonsignor  was  a  very  lovable  man. 
He  was  one  in  a  thousand.  I  never  saw 
another  just  like  him.  His  pleasing 
brogue  and  deep  wisdom  made  him  multi- 
tudes of  friends •  I  do  not  know  if  he 
had  any  enemies.  Certainly  he  never 
made  any  of  his  own  choosing.  That  was 
not  his  nature,  but  he  stood  on  prin- 
ciple at  all  times.  Of  cours^  the  man 
who  stands  on  principle  has  many  who 
do  not  agree  vsrith  him.  iiuch  is  the  way 
of  the  v/orld. 

The  Monsignor  v/as  a  man  of  deep  religious 
spirit .  It  i/as  a  pleasure  to  hear  him 
recite  the  Pwosary  in  the  twilight  hours 
with  a  few  devout  souls  responding  in 
the  village  church.  How  few  there  were 
that  knew  of  those  hours  of  devotion 
and  those  numerous  prayers  offered  up 
in  the  flickering  light  of  the  sanctuary 
lamp.  How  few  they  were  who  seemed  to 
csre.  Their  time  and  attention  was 
given  to  worldly  affairs.  And  yet, 
who  shall  tell  or  guess  the  numerous 
blessings  poured  down  upon  the  parish 
where  he  lived  so  long  in  response  to 
his  entreaties  before  the  throne  of 
grace. 

Few  there  were  that  knew  of  the  hours 
of  meditation  or  the  Holy  Hours  spent 
in  the  presenceof  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 
It  was  not  that  they  v/ere  not  told  but 
other  duties  prevented  them  from  attend- 
ing to  those  holy  exercises  and  obtain- 
ing that  peace  and  happiness  that  alone 
can  come  to  those  who  devoutly  spend 
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their  hours  in  the  presence  of  God. 
Oh,  ±f   men  could  only  appreciate  in 
some  small  degree  the  joys  of  the 
spiritual  life  they  would  not  give 
their  hearts  and  souls  to  the  things 
of  this  world. 

The  afternoon  was  a  repetition  of  the 
morning.  V/ood,  wood  anc  more  wood. 
Whing,  whang,  sing,  sing  all  afternoon 
until  I  was  almost  ready  to  drop.   I 
felt  like  an  hid  horse  flopping  along 
with  his  tongue  haning  out  through 
sheer  fatigue.   Hovvever,  I  have  no 
complaint  to  make  as  it  is  a  good  thing 
to  sweat  out  the  old  poison  of  the 
system  and  renew  the  sinews  v/ith  good 
vigorous  exercise. 

After  supper  I  accompanied  Father  McNulty 
on  a  sick  call,  the  poor  old  soul  that 
is  going  on  her  long  journey  is  one  of 
those  who  sacrificed  her  religion  for 
present  peace.  The  daughter  told  me 
they  might  all  have  been  Catholics  if 
the  mother  had  stood  up  for  principle. 
Now  the  most  of  them  are  bitterly  op- 
posed to  having  the  priest  come  to 
their  mother  even  when  she  has  to  ap- 
pear before  her  God  after  years  of 
neglect.  How  sad  to  see  them  so  un- 
reasonable. They  seem  never  to  forgive. 
One  of  the  daughters  told  me  she  could 
not  rest  easy  unless  her  mother  had  the 
consolations  of  religion  and  that  is 
v/hy  she  sent  for  the  priest.  She  was 
not  at  all  bigoted  and  her  son  is  of 
the  same  frame  of  mind,  but  she  told 
me  the  rest  of  them  were  absolutely 
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opposed  to  having  a  priest*  They  wanted 
some  ministers  to  do  what  they  could  but 
the  old  lady  refused  to  have  anything  to 
do  v;ith  them.  «Vere  it  not  for  the  con- 
sideration of  the  daughter  the  poor  old 
soul  might  have  gone  into  Eternity  with- 
out any  aid  of  the  sacram3nts« 

Spent  the  evening  talking  over  parish 
matters  v/ith  the  pastor. 


September  9th.  After  the  usual  morning 

routine  I  visited  the 
school  for  the  first  catechetical  re- 
view. Had  the  first  half  hour  v/ith  the 
little  tots.  It  is  going  to  be  inter- 
esting in  the  future  to  watch  the  devel- 
opment of  the  little  things  as  they  go 
over  the  v;ork  in  the  different  branches. 
I  do  not  expect  them  to  advance  as 
rapidly  in  other  branches  as  they  will 
in  their  religion.  Faith  is  a  gift  and 
it  does  wonderful  things  in  a  child's 
mind.  There  are  many  theologians  of 
reputation  who  would  like  to  be  half 
as  sure  of  things  divine  as  those  chil- 
dren. God  blesb  their  little  hearts 
and  keep  them  innocent  I 

Spent  the  rest  of  the  forenoon  reading. 
Have  not  got  into  anything  very  abs- 
truse and  cannot  see  where  it  would  do 
me  much  good  v/hen  there  are  so  many 
things  about  the  practical  side  of  par- 
ish life  that  I  am  quite  a  stranger  to. 
It  seems  to  me  that  I  have  been  always 
encountering  new  work  vd.thout  any  pre- 
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paration  for  it.   The  Powers  must 
think  I  am  a  genius  at  adaptibility 
and  unlimited  in  plugability.   (That 
is  a  new  word  coined  for  the  occasion. 
It  means  digging  in  ^/dth  both  fefet  and 
haning  on  like  a  pup  to  a  root.)  ,/ell, 
while  I  am  on  the  job  I  .shall  do  the 
best  I  can  at  learning  it,  but  they 
must  not  kick  too  loud  if  I  go  through 
the  end  of  the  garage  once  in  a  while. 

Father  Roach  and  Father  McNulty  have 
gone  out  to  pick  up  a  dinner  for  Fri- 
day and  I  am  in  charge  of  the  plant. 
About  ths  only  thing  I  can  see  is  to 
don  the  overalls  again  and  go  out  to 
help  Gus  with  that  wood  pile  or  we 
shall  be  shy  on  heat  this  winter.  That 
is  one  department  of  the  v;ork  that  is 
not  nevi   to  ine.  My  young  days  were 
visions  of  woodpiles  and  chores. 

Well,  we  did  it.  Gus  and  I  lit  into 
that  pile  of  logs  with  a  vim  and  kept 
the  saw  ringing  all  afternoon.  Once 
in  a  i/hile  we  stopped  to  let  the  saw 
cool  off,  and  incidentally  have  a 
breathing  spell  ourselves.  It  v/ould 
not  do  to  cut  it  all  in  one  day  since 
there  is  enough  there  for  three  or  four. 
We  did  quite  a  stroke  of  business  and 
both  of  us  are  tired.  I  know  I  am  and 
Gus  says  he  is  a  trifle  weary  himself. 
Oh  how  the  perspiration  poured  out  of 
me  all  afternoon.  I  felt  like  a  sponge 
on  a  holiday,  just  oozing  v/ater. 
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The  folks  have  coae  back  from  their 
trip  v;ith  a  good  string  of  fish,  some 
big,  some  small,  but  all  ifelcome.  At 
the  present  cost  of  living  there  is 
quite  a  saving  in  the  quantity  of  fish 
as  well  as  the  advanta^^e  of  a  day's 
outing  for  the  brethren. 

I  have  a  strong  notion  of  retiring 
early  as  I  think  that  the  bed  is  about 
the  most  restful  place  I  can  find  in 
anticip.-^tion  of  tomorrow's  interview 
with  the  woodpile.  Goad  night. 


September  10th.  Much  to  the  surprise 

of  Father  Roach  I  ap- 
peared at  the  v/oodpile  after  the  stren- 
uous day  of  yesterday.  I  did  feel 
rather  sore  and  stiff  after  the  inter- 
minable grind  of  sax^ring  all  afternoon, 
but  a  little  exercise  is  good  for  sore 
muscles.  V/e  hammered  avay  till  about 
noon  and  made  some  impression  on  the 
pile  of  logs.  Between  jollying  Gus  and 
a  few  moments  of  restfulness  the  fore- 
noon slipped  by  rapidly. 

Fish  for  dinner,   ^he  one  Father  Roach 
caught  with  several  smaller  ones.  It 
filled  up  the  vacancy  ivell. 


'V«  did  not  saw  this  afternoon.  A  mor- 
atorium was  declared  and  we  (Gus  and  I) 
rather  enjoyed  it.  Hov/ever,  we  managed 
to  put  in  a  few  moments  straightening 
up  the  cellar.  Gud  did  the  straighten- 
ing and  I  gave  the  advice.  At  least 
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the  cellar  was  cleared  up  and  made 
ready  for  the  vegetables  that  vd.ll  be 
gathered  in  the  ver^'  near  future  • 

Just  to  see  that  the  whole  afternoon 
was  not  spent  in  idleness  we  mov/ed 
away  a  load  of  hay.  It  \fas  hot  vjork 
while  it  lasted,  but  thank  goodness 
it  did  not  last  long. 

Spent  the  evening  talking  with  Gus 
about  things  in  general  and  some  things 
in  particular.  Retired  to  the  dovmy 
at  nine. 

In  looking  over  the  general  fortunes  of 
the  day  I  find  that  the  most  trouble 
v/as  caused  by  the  Sanctuary  lamp  refus- 
ing to  remain  lighted.  The  oil  seems 
to  be  very  inferior.  »^hich  leads  one 
to  the  conclusion  that  in  times  of 
stress  an  electric  light  would  be  ser- 
viceable.  I  knov/  tha.t  the  canons  are 
against  it,  but  some  light  vfould  be 
better  than  no  light  and  since  God  made 
both  oil  and  electricity  one  v/ould  be 
dedicated  to  His  service  as  well  as  the 
other.  However,  I  3Up]x>se  that  ages  of 
usage  have  consecrated  the  olive  oil  to 
the  use  of  the  iianctuary,  but  I  am 
under  the  impression  that  a  lot  of 
Sanctuary  oil  never  came  from  the  olive 
tree.  More  likely  the  cotton  fields  of 
Texas  produced  a  good  share  of  it. 
However,  it  is  oil  or  nothing  and  we 
shall  have  to  do  our  best  to  keep  the 
lamp  burning. 
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September  11th*  Saturday.  Getting 

ready  for  iViarton  and 
Hepworth.  One  has  to  have  quite  a 
variety  of  paraphrenalia  on  going  on 
the  miasions.   If  an  inventory  of  it 
all  were  set  dovm  here  one  ./ould  every- 
thing from  Holy  Oils  to  handkerchiefs 
with  quite  a  variety  in  betv/een.  It 
requires  considerable  checking  up  to 
see  if  it  is  all  there.  ATien  I  arrived 
at  Wiarton  I  found  that  it  v/as  not  all 
there.  I  had  forgotten  my  '^ice  and 
Purificator.  .Vhat  would  you  do  under 
such  circumstances?  -^hat  is  just  what 
I  did. 

I  found  Mr.  Mlligan  in  pretty  fine 
shape.  He  v/as  not  at  all  alarmed  over 
his  condition.  V/e  had  a  talk  about  the 
merits  and  advantages  of  the  Sacrament 
of  Extreme  Unction.  He  certainly  wants 
to  receive  it  along  v/ith  all  the  ethers 
he  may  be  in  a  position  to  obtain  at 
the  time.  He  assured  me  that  if  he 
needed  me  in  a  hurry  to  come  as  rapidly 
as  possible.  Get  an  auto  and  a  good 
driver  anc  then  just  tramp  on  her  tail 
and  hit  the  high  spots  only  betv/een 
Qvien   Sound  and  Hepv/orth. 

September  12th.  The  congregation  is 

pretty  small  this 
morning.  I  guess  the  lessening  of 
such  a  small  crov/d  by  one  or  tivo  makes 
a  difference.  Hov/ever  I  had  about  the 
usual  number  of  confessions.  God  bless 
them,  they  want  to  do  the  right  thing 
and  are  doing  nobly  under  such  adverse 
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conditions •  I  shall  not  see  them  again 
for  a  month •  In  the  meantime  they  have 
to  be  subjected  to  conditions  and  at- 
mosphere quite  hostile  to  their  relig- 
ion, v^ill  they  survive?  iiome  will. 
The  storm  only  fixes  their  roots  firmer 
in  their  faith.  The  others,  God 
strengthen  theml 

Mr.  Dovms  and  Brother  came  for  me  this 
morning.  Had  a  nice  visit  with  him  on 
the  way  to  Hepv/orth.  As  Drum-nond  says, 
it  gives  good  chance  to  get  acquaint'. 
Got  to  Hepworth  in  time  to  begin  Mass 
at  11:00.  Expected  to  be  late  on  ac- 
count of  aoae  delay  in  Wiarton.  Had 
Peter's  ilass  in  D  again,  i'ine.  En- 
joyed it  immensely.   I  do  not  care  if 
they  never  sing  another.  That  one  suits 
my  mood  and  spirit  at  the  time  and  I  can 
tfiro;f  more  poiwer  and  enthusiasm  into  my 
work  when  I  am  in  the  mood.  When  I  hear 
that  quaint  old  Mass,  I  cm   in  the  mood. 

Had  breakfast  with  Jlr.  Eldrid^e.  It  is 
only  a  drive  of  two  and  a  half  miles 
from  the  church.   It  was  only  about  two 
o'clock  \^^hen  I  got  breakfast.  Some 
breakfast,  v^owl  k   lumberjack  would 
have  just  thrown  himself  into  high  gear 
and  put  his  foot  on  the  accelerator  and 
just  run  vd.ld  in  that  splendid  array  of 
high  class,  well  cooked  provender. 

After  breakfast  Mr.  Downs  came  along 
and  invited  us  to  take  a  ride  out  to 
the  Cottages  on  the  lake,   .ve  went.  A 
whole  wagon  load  of  us.  V/ell,  we  had 
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a  fine  view  of  the  lake  and  admired 
the  summer  cottage  and  things  around 
the  place  and  started  home  again  about 
five*  We  should  have  started  at  ten 
minutes  to  five,  vve  were  just  about 
two  miles  from  Mr.  Eldridge^s  place 
when  a  terrific  storm  broke,   •'•hunder, 
lightning  and  rain.  Two  kinds  of 
water  fell,  hard  and  soft,   ^he  hard 
was  in  round  balls  and  pelted  us  lib- 
erally,  we  did  not  have  the  sides  up 
and  if  there  was  any  of  the  rain  we 
mibsed  we  did  not  know  it  at  the  time. 
Wet,  soaked  to  the  skin.  Looking  like 
a  lot  of  wet  rags  we  got  back  just 
about  the  time  it  v/as  due  to  let  up. 
We  were  glad  to  get  back  then.  Dried 
off  the  best  we  could.  Had  supp«r  and 
went  to  Chiarch. 

Had  evening  service.   Heard  some  con- 
fessions and  went  to  Mr.  i*.  Downs  house 
for  the  night.  Had  a  pleasant  evening. 


September  13th.  Got  up  at  seven.  Had 

Mass  and  some  more 
confessions.   Called  on  I4r.  Downs  at 
the  hotel.  I*eft  him  feeling  better. 
Told  him  a  lot  of  old  yarns  and  gave  a 
general  talk  on  western  farming.  He 
was  very  interested  in  it.  Met  Dr. 
Downey.  Took  train  at  12:30  p.m.  for 
home.  Got  home  and  Gus  met  me  with  the 
horse  and  buggy.  i>pent  the  afternoon 
resting  up. 
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In  the  evening  Mr.  Doyle  called  and 
invited  me  to  ^o  to   yJalkerton  to  the 
K*  of  G»  initation  tomor?."ow.  I  shall 
go  for  the  outing •  I  do  not  know  how 
much  of  the  Initiation  I  shall  witness. 

Went  to  bed  tired  after  t\/o  days  work. 
Woke  up  during  the  n3.ght  -.nd  did  not 
know  whether  I  vras  in  Wiarton,  Hepworth 
or  where.  It  took  me  some  time  to  get 
my  bearings.  Was  glad  to  find  I  w?.s 
at  home. 


September  14th.  Mr.  Doyle  called  at 

nine  o'clock  and  we 
set  out  for  Walker ton.  Mr.  Keenan  and 
Mr.  Beecher  were  picked  up  down  town 
and  we  took  to  the  hills  and  dales  of 
Grey  and  Bruce  Counties.  It  was  a  de- 
lightful day  and  the  air  was  invigor- 
ating. The  rapid  tour  of  the  country 
with  all  its  rocks  and  rills,  hills 
and  dales,  trees  laden  with  ripening 
fruit,  fields  green  vfith  com  or  brown 
with  the  stuble  of  the  crops  garnered 
and  waiting  for  the  thresher,  all  made 
the  journey  look  and  feel  as  if  it  were 
part  of  a  kinetic  display.  With  quip 
and  jest,  yams  and   anecdotes  v/e  sped 
along  the  highway  passing  the  historic 
town  of  Tara  where  no  Catholics  can  be 
found,  through  Chesley  where  there  are 
a  few  faithful  souls  to  leaven  the 
mass  of  ignorance,  on  through  Malcom 
to  our  destination  in  Walkerton.  W'e 
arrived  there  just  at  noon.  I  received 
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a  welcome  from  many  of  the  brethren  of 
the  cloth.  All  vrere  strangers  to  me 
excepting  Father  Tom  Ferguson.  Hoi^ever 
with  the  democracy  that  exists  among 
the  clergy  I  was  at  home  with  them  en- 
joying their  sallies  of  wit  and  flow  of 
wisdom  as  occasion  rec^>uired.  The  pas- 
tor. Father  Traynor,  made  me   most  wel- 
come, v/e  sat  aovfn  to  dinner,  about  a 
dozen  of  us  and  fared  well.  Of  course, 
we  had  the  oest  tliat  v/as  to  be  had  on 
such  an  occasion,  cmd   the  p-irty  was  a 
success  from  the  salad  tc  the  limburger. 
(Keep  it  covered  up  if  you  were  never 
introduced  to  it  before.) 

At  two   we  assembled  at  the  K  of  C  hall 
to  help  about  95  pilgrims  over  the  hot 
sands.  They  went  over  triumphantly  and 
all  had  a  nice  tirae  from  all  accounts. 
Unfoi-tunately  the  affair  was  too  long 
dravm  out  and  we  had  no  supper  until 
the  banquet  occurred  at  11  o'clock. 
Though  it  was  late  it  was  highly  ap- 
preciated ana  the  Walkerton  Council  may 
be  proud  of  its  entertainratnt  of  its 
guents.  After  the  banquet  there  were 
a  Tiumber  of  speeches,  more  or  less 
learned  and  vd^tty.  At  tv/o  a.m.  vfe  ad- 
journed to  the  pastor's  residence,  and 
the  youii^  folks  had  the  town  hall  for 
the  rest  of  the  night.  I  hear  they 
flung  oheir  festive  feet  until  daylight. 

At  three  Father  Tom  Ferguson  came  along 
with  a  liiachine  cuid  V7e  set  out  for  i^^ort:»h 
Brant  to  visit  his  brother  and  fainily. 
It  was  quite  cold  and  I  was  glad  I  had 
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a  heavy  coat.  We  arrived  there  about 
four  a.ra.   Had  a  chat  and  at  4:30 
went  to  bed  for  a  shoi^,  rest. 


September  15th.  Got  up  at  7:30  and 

Father  Ton  beat  me 
cut  by  three  minutes.  Found  him  out 
in  the  yard  s.nd   together  we  took  a 
trip  around  the  old  place  to  see  how 
it  was  standing  the  \fear   cind  tear  of 
years.  Found  things  in  very  nice 
shape.  Hughie  seems  to  be  doing  pretty 
\fell.  Has  a  fine  plTtce  and  the  barns 
filled  with  the  seaon's  crop  avxaiting 
the  threshers.  It  was  like  a  visit 
home.  It  is  now  27  years  since  I  first 
vi;5ited  the  place  ?.nd  the  memories  of 
the  pleasures  and  pa^^tinies  we  h^id  then 
all  cojne  back  in  a  rush.  Met  Hughie 
and  vrc  had  a  chat  over  old  times  and 
old  friends.  Went  over  the  v;hole  list 
oj'  them,  and  found  many  of  them  had 
gone  to  .join  the  silent  host  in  the 
cemetery  by  the  church  Rnd   many  more 
had  gone  abroad  to  fna.ke  their  fortunes. 
Only  a  few  of  the  old  time  acquaintances 
werb  left  In  the  neighborhood.  It  is 
sad  to  think  of  the  happy  g3roup  of 
former  dqys  scattered  beyond  recall. 
I  felt  like  the  one  who  trod  alone  the 
banquet  hall  deserted  ajid  all  tho  rest 
of  it.  Like  a  few  shattered  flowers 
falling  into  decay  the  few  remaining 
friends  of  former  days  remain  slowly 
going  down  the  hill  where  once  so  m;iny 
danced  and  sang  in  the  flov/er  of  youth 
v/ith  hope  and  aspiration  leading  them 
onward  to  higher  and  better  tilings. 
Well,  such  is  life. 
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Called  on  Mr.  J.  * erguson,  the  grand 
old  man,  and  he  did  not  know  me.  Kis 
aefiio3:*y  has  gone  and  he  is  slowly  slipp- 
ing into  the  great  beyond  liked  a  tired 
child  falling  to  sleep,  at  peace  with 
God  and  aian  and  awaiting  the  summons 
with  a  heart  full  of  trust  in  God  v/hom 
he  s erved  faithfully  in  prosperity  and 
adversity  tlirough  so  many  years.  He 
is  no^rf  87 •   How  long  he  can  hold  out 
against  the  ravages  of  senile  decay  I 
cannot  tell.  He  is  about  the  last  of 
his  generation  and  there  are  few  to 
take  liis  place.  Ur.    ^oyle  and  Beechey 
came  along  and  ray  visit  to  the  home  of 
«y  friend  vias  at  an  end.   I  bade  them 
a  fond  adieu  r^rith  the  promise  to  raturn 
at  some  time  in  the  future. 

We  came  home  through  Durham  and  some 
other  small  towns  or  hamlets  along  the 
road.   As  usual  after  such  a  strenuous 
day  like  yesterday  we  were  somewhat 
tired  and  did  not  talk  much.  Thoughts 
of  olden  days  and  the  present  outlook 
of  the  country  filled  my  heart  and  I 
regretted  to  think  that  the  old  Catholic 
farms  were  now  in  the  hands  of  strangers 
and  men  of  different  faith. 

I  arrived  home  about  eleven,  tired  out 
with  all  my  office  ahead  of  me.   Gus 
gave  me  a  v/elcome  and  an  invitation  to 
the  woodpile,  but  I  decl;^red  a  morator- 
ium for  the  day  intending  to  make  up 
for  some  of  the  sleep  I  missed  last 
night.  I  took  a  good  rest  in  the  after- 
noon and  appeared  about  supper  time  much 
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refreshed.  Spent  the  evening  in  con- 
versation with  Father  McMulty  and  had 
some  company  in  the  office.   Retired 
about  10:30  p.ia. 


3ept®nber  l6th*  Said  Mass  at  neven 

and  then  made  ready 
to  visit  tho  school  at  nine.  Found 
the  youngsters  all  up  and  ready  for 
the  v/eekly  quiz  in  Catechism.  They 
seem  to  have  a  pretty  good  grasp  of 
it.  Spent  a  happy  hour  with  them. 
Remained  till  10:20. 

QsLtne   home  and  finished  my  office  and 
got;  ready  for  an  af  isernoon  session  ^vith 
Gus  at  che  woodpile. 

After  dinner  I  donned  the  overalls  and 
joined  L-us  in  an  effort  to  reduce  the 
size  of  the  pile  of  logs  in  the  yord. 
We  hamriered  av/ay  till  about  five  and 
made  considerable  pro?:ress.  It  made 
all  the  difference  in  the  world  to 
have  the  saws  properly  set.   They  cut 
well  and  we  did  a  big  stroke  of  business. 
Took  five  minutes  recess  in  the  middle 
of  the  afternoon  and  had  a  smoke  smd  a 
chat.   .,uit  at  4:30  to  say  office  and 
do  some  v/'ork  in  ny  room.  Got  a  letter 
from  Frank  this  afternoon.   It  is  the 
first  one  since  I  returned  from  the 
West.   Enjoyed  it  very  mvich.  Got  nei-xs 
of  old  friends  and  acquaintances.  Some 
are  doing  w^ell  and  some  not  so  v/ell. 
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Poor  Tom  C.  He  seeras  to  have  broken 
out  again  v/ith  an  attack  of  the  old 
ailment*  Oh,  if  he  only  knew  how  much 
his  little  colleen  was  suffering  from 
his  thoughtlessness •  It  is  breaking 
her  heart.  She  is  aging  prematurely. 
What  a  cross  some  v-romen  have  to  bear# 
Th«j  heavier  it  is  the  more  spiritual 
the^r  become,  v/hat  a  tremendous  reward 
will  be  Gheirs  when  they  appear  before 
the  Great  White  i'hrone  to  receive  che 
guerdon  of  their  trial.  God  bless  her 
gentle  soul I 

Went  to  the  K  of  C  meeting  tonight. 
Acted  as  chaplain  in  the  absence  of 
Father  Roach.  Gave  them  a  two  rainuoe 
talk  on  bc3ing  practical  Oatholics.   /e 
had  a  fine  meeting.  Nominations  for 
new  officers.  Got  home  at  eleven. 

The  O^ren  Sound  Fair  is  on.  I  did  not 
go  to  see  it.  I  suppose?  from  all  ac- 
counts it  is  the  usual  thing,  exhibits 
of  farm  produce,  side  shows,  and  horse 
races,  and  the  usual  number  of  devices 
to  coax  the  elusive  dollar  out  of  the 
granger *s  pockets.  Father  McNulty  was 
there  and  says  it  was  pretty  fine. 


September  17th.  i^'inished  the  woodpile 
this  morning.  Had  about  an  hour's 
session  ;^th  Gus  and  the  crosscut.  Glad 
to  have  that  job  off  hand.  Took  a  few 
whirls  in  the  machine  to  see  if  I  could 
not  take  it  oiJit  of  the  garage  and  put 
it  back  in  again  without  going  through 
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the  end  of  the  building  again.  Managed 
to  do  it  pretty  well.  Feel  more  con- 
tended that  I  am  able  to  make  the  thing 
go  without  climbing  telegraph  poles  or 
jumping  fences.  3ome  day  I  may  feel  at 
home  with  the  contrivance.  Have  to  do 
so  in  self  defense.  It  is  either  that 
or  take  to  managing  a  horse.  I  prefer 
the  machine,  mors  speed  and  better 
results  if  one  does  not  lose  his  head. 

Expecting  Father  iloach   to  come  home  on 
the  noon  train,  iitll   have  to  go  down 
and  m^et   him  vjith  ohe  machine.  Maybe 
I'll  got  down  all  right  and  maybe  I 
wont,  '^ill  cell  better  after  it  is 
all  o\fer. 


September  l^th.  Saturday  again.  Pre- 
parations for  Chats- 
worth  and  Dornoch.  Had  the  usual  amount 
of  solicitude  about  the  thin/^s  to  be 
got  ready  for  the  missions.  It  is 
rather  disconcertinp;  to  be  on  your 
missions  and  find  out  you  have  forgotten 
something.  I  shall  tell  better  when  I 
have  occasion  *oo  use  them  v/hether  I 
have  forgot;:en  any  item.  Not  that  I 
have  not  taken  cnre,  for  I  have  gone 
over  the  list  three  or  four  times,  but 
then  memory  is  such  a  treacherous  thing. 
Consult  the  list  you  say.  I  did.  And 
forgot  nothing. 

Father  McHeavy  arrived  on  the  scene  to- 
day and  we  had  quite  a  visit  with  him. 
He  has  been  off  on  a  health  seeking  ex- 
pedition. He  looks  well. 
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Started  for  Chatsworth  after  supper. 
It  is  getting  dark  and  I  am  not  any 
too  skilful  \fith  the  car  yet,  besides 
the  roads  are  not  in  any  too  good  shape 
yet,  though  they  are  putting  gravel  on 
them. 

Arrived  there  safel^r  vdth  a  gocd  deal 
of  trepidation.  Put  the  car  in  the 
garage  all  by  myself.  I  vfas  very,  vei-»y 
careful.   I  hnve  a  vrholesome  respect 
for  garages.  In  fact  I  am  garage  shy. 
Just  like  a  wild  duck  th'it  has  been 
shot  at  amd  slightly  punctured.  Hov/- 
ever,  I  suppose  in  time  I  shall  be  able 
to  look  at  one  of  them  without  trembling 

Went  dovm  to  the  church  and  heard  some 
confessions.  Just  a  little  wagon-load 
of  them,  there  are  not  many  C^'t holies 
in  the  tov/h  and  I  shall  have  some  from 
the  country,'-  in  the  morning. 

Had  a  chat  v;ith  the  folks  at  the  hous  e 
and  then  went  to  bed. 


September  19th.  This  has  been  a  rather 

eventful  day  for  ne. 
Got  thru  ugh  ay  v/oriC  at  Chatr^worth  at 
9:50  a.m.  Had  to  hustle  in  order  to 
make  Dornoch  in  time  for  11  o'clock 
Mass.  Lots  of  timo  to  go  tv/elvs  miles 
in  an  hour.  Yes,  if  the  roads  are  good 
and  you  kaov/  the  v;ay  and  can  drive  a 
car  and  can  negogiate  hills  and  hollows 
on  the  fly.   I  knev/  none  of  them. 
Nearly  got  lost  on  the  way.  Woiild  have 
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but  a  neighoor  got  in  >:ith  ae  and  showed 
me  the  v/ay  to  the  i'oid  of  Dornoch. 
Arrived  thcjre  about  a  quarter  to  eleven 
and  round  a  church  yard  full  of  people 
to  greet  me.   I  siiled  up  the  steep  hill 
on  lov.-  and  ran  into  the  garaga  in  pro- 
fessional style.  Took  a  lock  around  the 
neighborhood  and  gave  them  all  a  smiling 
greetirtg.  Nothing,  like  letting  theai 
think  you  are  glad  to  scf.  them  and  to 
be  wioh  them.  I^is-kes  it  easier  tc  get 
acquainted  later  on.  They  v/ill  ^'.ink 
they  have  made  a  hit  Vvi.th  you.  Smile 
and  try  it. 

Had  a  fei;  ccnfecr^ions  and  get  re^dy  for 
High  Mass.  The  organist  v/as  av:ay  and  I 
had  to  make  it  Low  JIass,  but  niade  up 
for  it  v.ith  the  length  of  my  oration, 
discourse,  or  homily  juct  as  you  vfish 
to  cajj.  it. 

Invited  to  go  on  a  sick  ca.!!  in  the 
afternoon.  Only  ten  miles  away  in  the 
hills  of  Bentick,  the  roughest,  hilliest 
spot  in  Onoario.  V.ill  have  to  have  my 
courage  in  hand  to  face  the  climb. 
Well,  God  will  be  v/ith  ms  and  I  shall 
aiake  it. 

Had  breakfast  v/ith  Mr.  ^ullivan  and  he 
promised  to  come  v/ith  ma  to  show  me  the 
way.  I  needed  him  as  I  v/ould  never 
have  found  the  way  even  with  a  compass. 
Up  nill  and  down  hills  and  around  hills 
and  up  more  hills,  oeemed  as  if  we  were 
going  up  and  coming  down  at  the  same 
time.  Mr.  Sullivan  got  rather  afraid 
of  my  driving.  In  fact  he  had  a  right 
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to  as  I  was  stalling  the  machine  too 

often  in  dangerous  places •  Borrowed 
one  or  the  Welch  boyi*>  and  he  took  us 
to  our  destination  in  fine  style. 

Found  the  old  lady  wastinp;  av>ray  with 
old  a^re.  Gave  her  Holy  Viaticum  and 
anoinr.eci  her.   3 steer  to  have  h?r  ready 
v/hen  the  time  comes  as  it  is  so  diffi- 
cult for  a  priest  to  get  here  fr^^m  Owen 
Sound.  Only  about  33  xrdles.  Left  them 
after  a  fevj  words  of  cheer  v/ith  the 
rest  of  the  family.  .lent   back  to  }Ar» 
Welch's  and  had  a  short  visit  with  them. 
Found  them  fine  people  and  promised  to 
call  a?ain.   i'oDk  another  way  back  to 
Dornoch  and  made  the  way  much  e=^sier  and 
with  greater  assurance.  Got  back  in 
time  to  finish  my  office  before  supper. 

Had  supper  and  then  went  over  to  the 
church  to  .^et  ready  for  evening  devotions. 

At  7:30  p.m.  quite  a  nice  little  gath- 
ering assembles  in  spite  of  the  chilli- 
ness of  the  night  and  the  rough  hilly 
ways.  Had  rosary  and  eave  them  a  talk 
for  about  25  minutes.  Gave  Benediction 
of  the  Blessed  Sacr^'^inent  •  As  the  or- 
ganise was  away  I  struck  up  the  0  Saki- 
taris  myself,   -he  choir  then  made  bold 
to  try  the  Tantuifi  Ergo,   ^'hey  did  well 
enough  und^r  the  conditions.  Announced 
Mass  for  the  morning,  and  received  an 
invitation  to  up   on  two  more  sick  calls 
in  another  direction  about  eirht  miles 
off  the  Dornoch  Hoad.  Sat  up  till 
about  ten  ano  then  retired. 
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September  19th.  High  Mass  this  noming. 

Had  about  25  confes- 
Gions.  They  still  have  the  good  pious 
cue  torn  of  haviiir  Kip;h  ?%ss  for  their 
dead  and  all  the  family  and  near  rel- 
ations goinr  to  Holy  Communion  for  the 
v»elf:a'e  of  the  depr^rted.  Goci  bless  them 
and  inci'ease  their  faith. 

Looks  like  rain. 

Had  breakfast  ?nd  got  ready  for  the 
journey  through  the  hills  to  sec  the 
sicic.  Borro'^ed  a  chauffer  for  the 
occasion  as  I  do  not  like  to  be  driving 
a  car  and  carrying  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment at  the  seme   time.  There  is  too 
much  distraction  watching  the  bumps 
and  dodc,ing  holes  ^nd  climbin?  hills 
and  going  dovm  grades.  Arrived  at  the 
home  of  the  sick  about  eleven  and  at- 
tended to  then.  Thfci  first  was  an  old 
lady  over  BO   but  full  of  life  and  with 
all  her  facalties  practically  unimpaired 
She  has  a  fine  face*   -he  faith  of  the 
|)eople  of  the  house  was  most  noticeable, 
^"he  man  of  the  house  came  out  /ith  his 
hat  off  and  ,<?uided  me  most  respectfully 
insirle  vrhere  his  sisoer  met  me  with  a 
lighted  candle  and  mada  a  genuflection 
and  then  conducted  me  to  the  old  lady. 
Oh  './hat  a  wonderful  thing  it  is  to  be  a 
Catholic  :Mid   v/ith  a  lively  faith.  You 
should  have  seen  the  pleasure  and  joy 
of  the  good  old  soul  when  she  had  the 
pleasure  of  welcoming  her  God  into  her 
house  and  into  her  soul.  I  think  Kis 
euorancc  there  must  have  been  aLiiost 
as  welcome  as  it  was  at  Mazareth  when 
He  returned  from  His  first  missionary 
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effort •  What  a  lesson  it  was  to  me  a 
priest.  Oh,  if  we  could  only  realize 
the  awful  and  tremendous  favor  it  is  to 
be  a  priest  of  God.   And  yet  v/e  seem  to 
be  so  mechanical  and  go  about  our  func- 
tions with  so  much  routine.  V/hen  shall 
we  learn  the  awful  power  and  privilege 
that  Is   ours,   ^'he  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 
veil  their  faces  v/ith  their  wings  and 
sing  their  canticle  *'Holy,  Holy,  Holy" 
and  we  poor  earth  bom  creatures  handle 
our  God  with  so  much  indifference.  God 
forgive  us  our  want  of  faith I 

Gave  Holy  ^iaticum  and  Extreme  Unction 
to  old  I^.  F  — .  He  was  fasting  yet. 
Another  welcome  to  God.  Hov/  sublime, 
how  mysterious  I 

Had  a  lunch  and  then  started  out  on  my 
way  home.  Had  to  take  a  new  road  and 
unknovm  to  me.  About  the  only  thing  I 
had  to  guide  me  was  some  general  direc- 
tions and  hope.  Kept  plugging  along  up 
hill  and  down  dale  through  swamps  and 
swales,  in  difficulty  with  passing 
wagons  at  times  on  account  of  the  narrow 
roads,  but  managed  to  get  along  well 
enough.  Got  into  Owen  Sound  about  2:00 
p.m.  Had  the  surprise  6f  my  life  wehn 
I  reached  the  outskirts  of  the  city. 
Came  onto  a  hill  that  was  much  v/orse 
than  anything  I  had  encountered  yet. 
Could  not  turn  back  so  I  Just  put  on  all 
the  brakes,  shut  off  the  power  and  dlid 
down  somehow  and  landed  safely  at  the 
bottom  with  ray  heart  in  my  mouth  and  the 
machine  still  intact.  Made  ray  way  home 
through  the  city.  Nearly  bumped  into  a 
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wagon,  dodged  two  or  three  other  cars 
and  came  up  hill  on  low  and  sailed  into 
the  garage  triumphantly  v/ithout  tearing 
the  place  to  pieces •  Tired,  and  more 
or  less  pleased  with  the  success  of  my 
first  venture  alone  in  such  circumstances. 
Rested  up  in  the  afternoon.  Called  on 
Father  Mc^^eavey  and  his  folks  in  the 
evening.  Met  some  of  the  neighbors  and 
told  them  a  few  old  yams,  some  southern 
and  some  bucolic.   Came  home  about  nine 
and  ch?tted  till  ten.  V/ent  to  bed  like 
a  tired  child. 


September  21st.  Just  performed  my  usual 

functions  this  forenoon. 
After  dinner  donned  the  overalls  again 
and  went  out  into  the  potato  patch  and 
took  a  whirl  out  of  the  potato  digp:er, 
*rtiich  happened  to  be  a  fork.   It  is 
rather  strenuous  vrork  for  one  as  soft 
as  I  am.  However,  one  has  to  mai'vel  at 
the  fecundity  of  the  soil  here,   -^here 
is  an  incredible  number  of  tubers  in 
each  hill.   It  is  marvellous. 

One  is  truck  by  the  mystery  of  it  all. 
j^his  same  earth  if  sown  v/ith  other  seed 
would  produce  an  abundant  crop,  whether 
mangolds,  tomatoes,  turnips,  beets,  or 
vines.  Ye  it  is  the  same  earth  and  same 
air.  You  say  it  is  the  nature  of  the 
seed  to  produce  that  particular  kind  of 
vegetable.  Yes,  true.  Yet  there  is  the 
marvel,  out  of  the  same  earth  v;ith  the 
same  material  to  draw  from  you  can  bring 
forth  such  a  v/onderful  variety  of  fruits 
or  vegetables  and  apparently  here  is  no 
diminution  in  the  quanitity  of  material 
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from  which  all  those  tubers  are  dravm. 
It  is  mysterious  and  only  God  could 
have  given  it  tliat  power.  Yet,  men  are 
so  blind  that  they  wilt  not  see  the 
hand  of  God  working  the  continual  mir- 
acles around,  them  at  all  times.  Poor 
blind  man I  Quit  the  potatoes  and  got 
ready  fro  my  office.  It  is  nice  to 
anticipate  the  office  as  it  gives  a 
feeling  of  relief  to  have  the  obligation 
fulfilled.  It  is  so  much  easier  to  begin 
the  day  with  Little  Hours.  I  could  never 
understand  how  some  can  put  off  the  whole 
office  till  evening.  Of  course,  they 
say  they  prefer  it  that  way.  Well,  every 
man  to  his  likes,  but  if  a  duty  or  an 
obligation  unforeseen  comes  up,  like  a 
sick  call,  then  there  is  the  difficulty 
of  getting  the  office  off  hand  before 
the  hour  of  midnight  rolls  around.  It 
is  much  nicer  to  be  free  and  then  take 
the  other  obligations  or  duties  as  they 
arise.  I  am  not  preaching  to  others 
what  they  should  do,  for  I  am  sure  they 
are  just  as  happy  in  their  mode  of  life 
as  I  am,  but  I  would  find  it  irksome  to 
face  the  whole  office  when  the  shades 
of  night  begin  to  fall.  Now  for  the 
"Aperi"  for  the  morrow. 

September  22nd.  A  grand  and  glorious 

day. 

Today  we  have  the  initiation  of  the 
Knights  of  Columbus.  About  75  are  due 
to  go  over  the  hot  sands  on  their  pil- 
grimage. More  v/ere  enrolled  but  owing 
to  some  difficulty  did  not  appear  in 
time  for  the  Solemn  High  Mass  at  nine. 
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Father  Roach  is  celebrant;  Father  Col- 
lins, Deacon;  Father  Traynor  of  Walker- 
ton  acting  as  subdeaconj  Father  0* Sul- 
livan of  Hamilton  is  Master  of  Cerem- 
onies. Father  Maloney  preached  a  power- 
ful serraon  on  the  dignity  and  duty  of 
knightood*  It  was  a  fine  effort  and 
greatly  appreciated  by  all  present.  The 
church  was  well  filled.  After  Mass  the 
Knights  and  cadidates  set  out  for  the 
K  of  C  hall  for  the  exeraplification  of 
the  First  Degree.  Among  the  candidates 
is  Father  Halm  of  '^yton. 

Among  the  visiting  clergy  are  Fathers 
Broman,  Clossey,  Mcaeavey,  Ilantagu, 
Traynor,  0' Sullivan,  Maloney,  and  some 
others  I  cannot  name. 

After  dinner  the  crowd  adjourned  to  the 
hall  for  the  second  and  third  degrees. 
The  day  becarae  exceedingly  hot.  It  will 
be  very  v/arm  for  the  ceremonies  as  the 
rooms  are  rather  small  and  the  crowd  is 
large  for  such  an  event.  I  suppose 
there  i/iil  be  enough  perspiration  spilled 
around  there  to  flood  the  Saugeen* 

It  is  all  over  and  the  Knights,  new  and 
old,  assembled  in  the  Town  Hall  for  a 
banquet  prepared  by  the  ladies  and  friends 
of  the  Knights.  Everybody  among  the  men 
looked  as  if  he  had  gone  through  a  Tur- 
kish bath.  From  all  accounts  they  did 
have  a  hot  time  of  it. 

The  banquet  was  a  grand  success.  The 
speeches  were  good  and  well  applauded. 
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Songs  v/ere  interspersed  between  speeches 
and  enlivened  the  occasion.  Besides 
the  regiilar  niunbers  there  v/ere  several 
volunteer  songs  ?md  speeches.   After 
the  festivities  the  young  folks  just 
had  to  hove   a  dance.  They  had  an  or- 
chestra and  a  good  floor  and  they  could 
not  let  such  a  brilliant  op  'Ortunity  go 
by  i^thout  flingin{^  a  fev:  steps  of  glad- 
ness around  in  more  or  less  graceful 
fashion.  At  midnight  we  all  came  home 
r?ither  tired  and  per  spring  gently.  Sat 
around  and  talked  it  all  over  with  the 
neighboring  clergy  and  went  to  bed 
about  one  o'clock.  Dog  tired  and  sleepy • 


September  24th.  1*he  morning  after  the 

day  before.  Feel  some- 
what tired  but  game  for  the  day's  doings. 

Said  Mass  at  7:30.  Some  of  the  neif-h- 
boring  priests  said  Mass  also.  Most  of 
the  visitors  had  gone  home  on  very  early 
trains  or  by  auto  during  the  night.  Had 
a  talk  v/ith  Father  Halm.  He  was  much 
edified  and  delighted  with  the  proceed- 
ings of  yesterday.   He  went  about  ten. 
Father  Traynor  went  to  Walkerton  with 
him. 

Got  back  to  normal  after  dinner.  Put 
on  the  overalls  again  and  took  a  turn 
digging  beets  and  picking  plums  and 
tomatoes. 

From  the  appearance  of  the  garden  we  are 
due  to  have  plenty  of ^vegetables  in  the 
cellar  this  winter,   -^here  are  beets. 
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onions,  tomatoes,  cn.bbage,  potatoes, 
apples,  pears,  plums,  and  fev;  pumpkins 
and  squashes •  Say,  vron't  it  be  fine 
in  the  vfinter  tine  vfhen  the  snow  is 
piling  up  outside  and  the  vdnd  howling 
around  the  comer  of  the  house,  to 
bring  up  a  pail  of  apples  just  to  look 
r,t  thera.  Ifeybe  eat  a  fevi. 

It  is  exceedingly  hot  and  the  perspir- 
ation rolled  off  me  in  streams.  It  v/ill 
work  a  lot  of  old  poison  out  of  my  sys- 
tem and  make  a  new  man  of  me»  Stuck  at 
the  job  as  long  as  I  could  stand  it. 

Tired  and  a  trifle  stiff  and  sore  to- 
night, v^ent  to  bed  ready  for  a  good 
night's  rest. 


September  25th.  Saturday.  Getting 

ready  for  Sunday.  Gus 
has  the  auto  ready  for  the  road.  I  am 
to  be  home  tomorrov/,  so  have  no  fears 
of  what  will  take  place  on  the  road. 
Father  McMulty  left  early  in  the  morning 
to  go  to  the  i^lock  for  a  funeral. 

^he  day  is  intensely  hot.  Had  a  few 
confessions  in  the  afternoon  and  more 
in  the  cool  of  the  evening.  Mr.  ^oyle 
came  up  after  confessions  were  all  heard 
and  v/e  sat  and  talked  till  about  ten. 
Father  Mc^eavey  was  on  hand  also  and  he 
remained  all  night.  He  will  sing  the 
High  r^ass  tomorrov/.  Retired  about  10:30, 
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September  26th.  Sunday,  My  first  go 

at  pastori^^ing  in  Owen 
Sound.  I  do  not  ^mow  vrhat  kind  of  a 
fist  I  rjn  goinr;  to  make  of  it.  ^ill  do 
the  very  best  I  can  and  take  a  chance 
on  getting  the  rest  of  the  odds  and  ends 
of  the  work  reasonably  straight. 

Said  the  eight  o'clock  ?%ss  and  harangued 
the  multitude  on  things  in  general  and 
some  things  in  particular,  especiilly  on 
attending  evening  services.  Spoke  on 
giving  to  Seminary  fund,  religious 
vocations,  etc. 

Spoke  again  at  High  T-flass  at  greater 
length.  General  directions  for  the 
month  of  October.  Spoke  on  the  Gospel. 
Words  of  learned  length  and  thundering 
sound,  and  all  the  rest  of  it.  Gus  said 
he  was  much  impressed  but  as  ar|ithing 
impresses  Gus  that  is  no  criterion  of 
the  greater  or  less  merit  of  m^r  orator- 
ical effort.  Time  will  tell  what  effect 
it  had  on  the  congregation. 

Baptisms  at  two  o'clock.  My  experience 
in  this  line  of  v;ork  is  rather  limited 
and  there  is  some  trepidation  about  it. 
However,  with  the  good  intention  of 
making  Christians  ou  of  them  and  proper 
attent5.on  to  ceremonies  I  hope  to  be 
able  to  say  that  I  performed  it  properly. 
Father  McWulty  stood  by  to  see  that  all 
was  properly  performed.  As  he  has  had 
a  lot  of  experience  in  administering 
the  sacrament  of  Baptism,  his  approval 
of  ray  administration  was  sufficient  to 
quell  any  qualms  of  conscience  I  may 
have  had  about  the  proper  procedure. 
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It  is  wonderful  whrt  5\  little  water  can 
do»  A  few  drops  will  s  tart  a  plant  on 
its  wsy  and  develop  it  into  something 
vronderful,  but  it  is  not  to  be  compared 
to  the  marvellous  effects  it  produces 
in  the  child  when  poured  on  his  head  in 
Baptism.  If  we  could  see  the  chrmge 
that  t'^kes  place  when  the  lit^:le  one 
has  been  baptized  I  suppose  we  should 
die  of  terror  at  the  tremendous  ch^nre 
in  the  spiritual  life  of  the  atom  of 
hvuuLii.itj'-  before  us.   It  must  be  some- 
thing like  pouring  a  flood  of  sunlight 
into  a  cavern  that  has  never  been  lighted 
up  before  and  filling  it  x^ith  all  the 
beauty  and  glory  that  light  alone  can 
produce •  Then,  to  think  that  for  all 
eternity  that  little  child  vfill  bear  a 
markjVfhether  in  heave  or  in  hell,  that 
signifies  th:  t  it  vras  once  set  aside 
for  the  service  of  God  in  the  True 
Faith  gives  it  an  added  significance 
that  only  those  who  have  an  appreciation 
of  what  Faith  means  can  realize. 

Taught  Catechism.  Mere  is  T-^ere  vre  see 
the  beginnings  of  the  v/orking  of  Faith 
in  the  little  children,  -vith  vrhat  ease 
they  grasp  the  tremendous  mysteries  of 
Faith.  Not  that  they  understand  them 
as  to  liow  they  are  but  they  seize  upon 
the  doctrine  in  its  entirety  nnd  have 
no  trouble  or  difficulty  in" admit ting 
the  truthfulness  of  the  mystery  put  be- 
fore, them.  Tnay,  Faith  is  a  wonderful 
gift. 

Called  on  my  little  sick  child.  Oh,  how 
she  suffers!  And  no  complaint.  Kers  is 
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a  cross  hard  to  endure,  and  yet  day- 
after  day  she  bears  her  martyrdom  in 
the  greatest  patience.  Surely  she  must 
be  a  chosen  soul  that  God  afflicts  her. 
Whom  the  Lord  loveth,  He  chastiseth. 
Poor  Angel.   In  heaven  she  will  have  a 
crown  of  glory  for  all  these  pains  and 
aches  and  whit  a  blessing  she  must  bring 
on  her  household.  God  bless  her. 

Rosary,  Vespers  and  Benediction.  A 
good  congregation  present.   Sermon  of 
the  morning  seems  to  be  bearing  fruit 
as  many  new  faces  are  present.  Poor 
people,  all  they  need  is  a  little  urg- 
ing. I  suppose  if  we  were  out  there 
in  the  world  v/ith  all  its  distractions 
and  cares  we  might  not  be  half  as  good. 

How  docile  is  the  Catholic  congregation. 
There  is  real  faith  and  humility.   If 
the  average  Protestant  congregation 
were  told  half  the  things  and  in  half 
the  pointed  manner  that  Catholic  sermons 
and  instructions  are  given,  their  ch\ir- 
ches  would  be  empty.  Only  the  humble 
spirit  of  real  piety  will  accept  the 
pungent  directions  given  in  the  Catholic 
pulpit,   ^he  old  spirit  of  the  Publican, 
God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner,  still 
survives. 

September  27th.  Somewhat  weary  after 

the  efforts  of  yester- 
day. I  guess  the  intense  heat  had  some- 
thing to  do  v/ith  my  loss  of  energy  that 
I  experience  today.  During  the  night  a 
thunderstorm  broke  over  the  city.  For 
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a  short  time  the  slashing  of  the  light- 
ning and  the  crashing  of  the  thunder 
occurring  almost  concomitantly  i^ras 
terrifying*  The  rush  and  roar  of  the 
liind  and  rain  added  to  the  general  con- 
fusion of  the  elements.   It  only  makes 
a  man  feel  what  a  puny  thing  he  is  when 
the  powers  of  heaven  are  loosed.  After 
seeing  that  all  the  windov/s  were  closed 
to  keep  out  the  deluge  I  retired  again 
to  get  what  sleep  I  could. 

High  Mass  this  morning  for  the  departed 
souls. 

More  rain  and  much  needed.  All  during 
the  middle  of  the  day  we  sat  on  the 
▼eranda  and  watched  the  steady  downpour. 
No  wind,  no  thunder,  just  one  unremit- 
ting fall  of  rain,  soaking  rain.  Another 
thunder  shower  in  the  afternoon  and  more 
rain.   Cleared  up  about  five  o'clock  and 
began  to  get  appreciably  cooler. 

Had  a  meeting  of  the  Knights  of  Columbus 
tonight,  lient   down  with  Father  McNulty. 
Mr.  A>oyle  came  after  us  and  later  brought 
us  home  in  his  car.  V/e  had  a  very  nice 
meeting  and  many  of  the  brethren  were 
present,  'i'he  new  members  enjoyed  the 
evening  very  much.  Everybody  had  a 
chance  at  oratory.  Came  home  about  10:30 
and  retired.  Had  a  nightmare  and  fought 
a  burglar  for  hours  during  my  sleep. 


September  2^th.  ^he  air  is  rather  cool 

this  morning  after  the 
rain  of  yesterday.   The  lovely  autumn 
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days  are  here  and  the  leaves  are  begin- 
ning to  blush  in  the  v/aning  September 
sun«  When  the  sunlight  fails  there  is 
a  distinct  feeling  of  chill  about  the 
atmosphere*   ^he  nif^ts  are  getting 
Ion  er  and  the  evening  fire  will  soon 
be  welcome.   It  is  almost  saduening  to 
think  that  all  the  beautiful  verdure 
and  abundant  foliage  will  soon  be  only 
a  memory*  The  fruits  all  reddening 
with  their  maturing  glow  9/ing  lazily  on 
the  trees*  Often  and  anon  some  ripe 
apple  that  has  overweighted  its  stem 
comes  top;)ling  to  the  ground  bruised  by 
the  fall*   It  will  either  be  gathered 
in  for  present  use  or  lie  there  rotting 
to  be  joined  again  to  mother  earth  from 
whence  it  qame  by  the  pov/er  of  the 
Creator*   ^h^t  is  Nature's  v;ay.  She 
offers  her  abundance  to  man  and  if  he 
refuses  it  she  takes  it  back  to  her 
bosom  again  vdthout  reproach  for  man*s 
ingratitude  and  ready  to  reproduce  it 
again  next  year  as  though  nothing  had 
happened* 

Had  company  today*  One  of  the  neighbor- 
ing priests  came  to  call  on  u^*  It  is 
pleasant  to  have  them  come*   •'■here  is 
always  an  interchange  of  ideas  grave  or 
gay.  One  can  always  learn  from  one's 
fellows  and  particHlarly  from  one  of 
like  occupation*   ^he  democracy  of  the 
priesthood  is  a  wonderful  thing*  It  is 
the  only  institution  of  its  kind  in  the 
world.   It  is  the  natural  outgrowth  of 
the  democratic  mother,  the  Ghurch.  There 
is  no  other  calling  where  such  varied 
talents  are  displayed  as  in  the  priest- 
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hood,  and  yet  in  spite  of  the  variation 
of  character  and  attainment  there  re- 
mains the  feeling  of  brotherhood  among 
the  members  of  the  priesthood.   It  is 
the  best  illustration  of  the  pov/er  of 
humility  and  charity*  There  is  no  place 
for  snobbishness  in  its*' ranks.   The  al- 
most brutal  frankness  of  sincerity  and 
truth  soon  eradicate  any  false  notions 
one  may  accidentally  acquire  for  a  per- 
iod;  I  suppose  it  is  the  nature  of  the 
divine  calling  to  eliminate  the  spirit 
of  worldly  feeling  that  displays  itself 
in  the  snob* 

Spent  the  evening  browsing  among  my 
books.  Picked  up  a  volume  of  Canon  Law 
and  spent  some  time  at  its  contents  and 
then  t  ook  a  peek  into  Pohle-Preuss  on 
the  Essence  and  Attributes  of  God. 

It  is  marvellous  v/hat  a  depth  of  medit- 
ation there  is  in  one  page  of  Dogmatic 
"theology.  One  begins  to  realize  more 
and  more  how  puny  man  is,  how  shallow 
his  intellect,  aiKi  how  abysmally  pro- 
found is  the  mystery  of  God  and  His  per- 
fections. One  is  almost  inclined  to 
throw  up  one's  hands  and  cry  out  again. 
Who  is  like  unto  i'hee,  0  <-»od?  And  yet, 
it  is  in  the  meditation  upon  such  won- 
derful revelation  of  God  that  man  ac- 
quires the  proper  perspective  of  things 
and  particularly  of  himself.   I  can  see 
■any  happy  hours  during  the  coming 
winter  when  the  snow  is  piling  up  out- 
side and  the  wind  is  whistling  its 
weird  and  fanciful  melodies,  and  the 
stove  is  caracklirig  with  flames  of 
burning  cedar. 
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Retired  for  the  night  with  my  head  full 
of  thoughts  of  what  I  had  just  been 
reading.  One  is  often  struck  with  the 
thought  of  where  it  is  all  going  to  end. 
If  one  is  mystified  here  by  the  slight- 
est touches  of  God's  power  and  beauty 
and  mysterious  attributes,  what  will  it 
be  when  we  see  Him  face  to  face.   Oui' 
finite  intellects  v/ill  be  carried  along 
almost  out  of  themselves,  so  to  speak, 
with  the  new  revelations  of  beauty  and 
goodness  of  the  Beatific  Vision.  Truly 
has  St.  Paul  said  that  eye  hath  not  seen 
nor  ear  heard  nor  hath  it  entered  into 
the  heart  of  man  to  even  imagine  the 
things  that  God  has  prepared  for  those 
that  are  faithful  to  the  calling  of 
children  of  light. 


September  29th.  The  weather  today  is 

quite  chilly.   After 
my  usual  morning  obligations  were  at- 
tended to  I  made  bold  to  visit  the  city. 
It  is  not  often  that  I  go  down  town, 
but  a  little  business  now  and  then  takes 
a  man  out  of  the  usual  routine  of  work 
and  gives  him  a  chance  to  see  a  few  of 
the  neighbors  and  get  a  change  of  scenery. 

In  the  afternoon  I  spent  some  time  ^vith 
^s  in  dig!7ing  potatoes.   It  seems  that 
we  did  not  begin  soon  enough  or  there  is 
some  blight  that  is  attacking  them  as 
they  are  beginning  to  rot  in  the  ground. 
I  cannot  understand  this  as  the  weather 
has  not  been  wet  or  disagreeable.   Per- 
haps the  boiling  sun  of  the  last  few  days 
had  something  to  do  v;ith  it.   In  any  case 
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they  are  beginning  to  rot  and  we  shall 
have  to  dig  rapidly  to  save  v/hat  v;e  can 
if  the  weather  will  permit  us  to  do  so. 
It  looks  like  rain,  and  in  fact  it  has 
rained  some.  Plugged  away  till  five 
with  the  fork  and  then  said  office.  I 
do  not  like  to  let  the  office  hang  over 
till  the  morrow. 

Spent  the  evening  reading  Canon  Law  and 
some  pages  of  Dogmatic  i'heology.  Put 
in  a  good  session  and  retired  satisfied 
that  I  had  done  something  to  keep  the 
cobwebs  from  forming  on  my  belfry. 


September  30th.  Today  is  gloomy.  It 

rained  cats  and  dogs 
during  the  night.  It  seemed  as  if  the 
whole  of  the  waten^orks  of  the  sky  was 
letting  go  at  once.  I  have  no  idea  of 
what  amount  of  water  fell  but  there  was 
plenty  of  it  and  it  continued  after  we 
began  the  day's  work.   It  has  rained 
intermittently  all  day  till  five,  ^'he 
wind  is  rising  and  the  clouds  may  clear 
away.  Had  fire  on  in  my  room.  It  v/as 
quite  cCiOfortable  and  I  jaianaged  to  do 
some  solid  reading. 

Heard  oncfessions  of  the  school  children. 
God  bless  their  little  innocent  heai*ts. 
What  do  they  know  of  sin  I  Ma.y  they  al- 
ways remain  that  way.  Their  little 
souls  seem  like  so  many  tenderly  cared 
for  gardens.  As  soon  as  a  noxious  plant 
shows  its  head  it  is  plucked  out.  Small 
chance  for  briars  and  thorns  and  thistles 
to  grov/  in  such  well  watched  soil. 
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Got  a  letter  from  Charlie  at  college. 
^^e  seems  to  be  breaking  in  in  fine 
shape.  He  is  always  hun^  ry.  that  is 
a  comi'iion  ailment  ¥7ith  a  growing  l)oy. 
He  will  have  to  learn  to  live  on  sus- 
pender and  belt  there  as  there  is  no 
open  pantry  to  appeal  to. 


October  1st.  All  night  it  has  been 

raining  and  the  wind  is 
adding  to  the  general  confusion  of  the 
elements,  •'•he  rain  pounding  on  the 
roof  gives  a  sort  of  mournful  accompan- 
iment to  the  duet  of  \^rj.nd  and  rain. 
The  cold  of  the  night  mtikes  one  huddle 
up  in  the  bed  clothes  to  extract  all 
the  comfort  possible  out  of  the  situ- 
ation. Of  course,  the  psychological 
element  enters  into  the  situation  and 
old  memories  of  other  days  come  crowd- 
ing into  the  night  thoughts  that  come 
trooping,  along  in  battalions.  Old 
memories,  and  pleasant  of  boyhood  days 
when  the  fancy  of  youth  crovmed  every- 
thing vfith  a  fairy  garland. 

First  Friday.  In  spite  of  the  inclement 
weather  trere  was  a  good  crowd  of  par- 
ishioners out  for  Mass  anc:  the  reception 
of  Holy  ^omiiiunion.  God  bless  them.  It 
is  just  such  a  morning  as  one  would 
like  to  remain  snugly  in  bed  and  let  the 
rain  beat  its  dirge  on  the  roof,  but 
then  the  sacrifice  is  v/orth  the  while. 
Faith  is  a  powerful  impulse  on  such  an 
occasion  as  tids,  and  out  they  come  into 
the  dull  drab  morning  with  minds  intent 
on  something  that  the  world  knows  little 
about  and  seems  to  care  less. 
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Snow  has  begun  to  fall  and  comrnimling 
v/ith  the  rain  makes  for  the  general  un- 
pleasantness of  the  day.  Snow,  huge 
gobs  of  it,  flitting  past  the  windows 
in  serried  ranks,  tv/isting,  swirling;, 
leaping,  in  raad  flights  to  fall  on  the 
soggy  earth  -^^nd  disappear  almost  as  soon 
as  they  are  bom.  How  short  lived  the 
existence  of  the  snow  flakes,  and  it  has 
fulfilled  its  destiny. 

Hank  and  raw  outside^  the  roaring  of  the 
stove  amkes  the  ioom  seem  so  comfortable, 
one  would  not  like  to  think  of  a  long 
distance  sick  call  on  such  a  day  as  this. 
It  is  not  nice  to  face  the  storm  now 
raging';  outside  under  such  conditions. 
However,  it  it  were  to  corae,  the  old 
coat  would  be  dragged  dovm  and  off  some 
one  //ould  go  through  snov/  and  rain  to 
help  some  wayfarer  on  his  way  to  eternityi 
What  odds,  if  we  do  suffer  a  little  in 
such  a  case,  -^t  is  worth  while,  ^he 
night  at  Bethlehem  I  do  not  suppose  was 
any  too  agreeable,  and  who  are  we  that 
we  should  complain  about  the  inclement 
weather  when  souls  are  at  stake. 

Father  IIcReavey  is  just  now  playing 
some  melody  on  the  violin.  He  is  wrapped 
Up  in  what  he  is  playing  and  seems  to 
extract  a  lot  of  pleasure  out  of  it. 
•^here  is  a  lot  of  pleasure  or  company. 
if  you  prefer  it  that  way,  in  the  violin. 
Old  melodies  come  back  and  with  them  the 
old  association  of  ideas  that  rm.ke   them 
sweeter.  I  prefer  th^t  kind.  I  am  not 
much  of  a  performer  on  the  violin.   I 
would  rather  be  classified  as  a  fiddler. 
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The  violinist  plays  by  note  and  scien- 
tifically, while  the  fiddler  just  plays 
by  main  strength  and  puts  whs.t  soul  he 
can  into  the  old  time  homely  seibctions 
to  which  his  father  and  mother  dancad 
in  ;^he  days  of  their  youth,  and  to  v/hich 
there  clings  the  romance  of  childhood. 
Of  coui^se,  I  like  to  hear  the  violin 
played  well,  but  I  shall  never  be  in 
the  class  of  experts,  so  have  to  content 
myself  with  just  playing  the  things  I 
like.  I  guess  I  can  get  the  most  good 
out  of  it  that  way.  As  my  confreres  at 
present  are  not  too  highly  educated  in 
music,  I  imcigine  the  old  tunes  are  more 
to  their  liking  than  the  new  fancied 
syncopated  ragtime  that  goes  to  make  up 
the  bulk  of  the  musical  entertainment 
of  the  present  day.  Jazz  music  they 
call  it,  but  from  what  I  can  see  of  it 
there  is  little  of  music  to  it,  being 
more  a  conglomeration  of  more  or  less 
concatenated  harshness  to  which  folks 
are  sup-osed  to  dance  if  t:hey  wish,  or 
I  might  say  it  is  a  poor  substitute  for 
the  popular  pastime  of  musical  enter- 
tainment • 

I  wonder  when  we  shall  get  the  rest  of 

the  potatoes  aug,  and  the  mangolds 
pulled  and  the  apples  picked.  Father 
McHeavey  says  this  is  squaw  winter  and 
I  hope  she  aoes  not  stay  too  long,  i'he 
gt^eral  trend  of  Uctober  in  these  parts 
is  pleasant  and  I  hope  it  comes  true.  I 
shoula  not  like  to  endure  any  more  of 
tills  than  the  present  flurry  without 
getting  better  prepared  for  it.  '^ummer 
clothing  is  not  the  proper  garb  for 
such  a  day  as  this. 
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October  2nd.  Dark  ana  dreary  today. 

The  snov/  of  yesterday  is 
melting  rapidly  and  will  be  gone  by 
noon  leaving  slush  and  mud  for  the 
vrelfyrG  of  poor  mortals,  ^here  has 
been  much  damage  done  by  the  heavy 
blanket  of  snow  that  covered  the  trees* 
^he  branches  y:ere  ■reighted  dovm  and  in 
many  cases  trees  v/ere  sr^lit  in  twain 
by  the  weight  of  the  harmless  looking 
mantle  of  winter. 

It  is  odd  the  numerous  fantastic  shapes 
taken  by  the  shrubs  and  trees  under  the 
weight  of  snow,  ^ome  of  them  bow  their 
heads  and  remind  one  of  mourners  at  a 
funeral  all  bowed  in  grief  and  shedding 
tears  of  sorrow.  The  lordly  maples 
managed  to  hold  their  own  agains  the 
encroachments  of  the  storm,  and  the 
mountain  ash  looked  beautiful  with  its 
wealth  of  red  berries  peepinp:  out  be- 
neath the  mantle  of  v/hite,  like  child- 
ren coming  from  the  cold  with  cheeks 
all  alglow  with  the  rush  of  blood  to 
the  surface  and  smiling  with  the  exub- 
erance of  good  health.  J'he  hedge  dis- 
appeared from  view  and  only  a  mound 
told  us  ^fhere  it  was. 

It  is  beginning  to  rain  again  and  the 
outlook  for  the  day  is  miserable.  It 
will  not  be  nice  facing  the  road  to 
Chatsv/orth  this  afternoon  unless  nature 
shows  herself  more  agreeable  and  lets 
the  sun  shJLne  a  trifle  to  dry  the  roads 
or  sends  a  wind  to  carry  off  the  moisture^ 
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This  jaorning  at  !^ss  the  usual  crowd  of 
faithful  riouls  were  there  to  ^reet  their 
Lord.  Oh,  what  fiath  is  their' s  to  come 
out:  in  the  slush  and  mud  at  such  an 
early  1  cur.  Surely  the  Lord  must  have 
smiled  at  them  trudging  along  the  sodden 
way  to  tell  Kim  He  was  welcome  to  take 
up  HiG  abode  in  their  hearts  a^^ain,  not 
only  for  todajr  but  for  every  day»  God 
bless  thera.  ^'heir  earnestnes.-  sjid 
steadfastness  is  an  inspiration  and  an 
encouragement.  What  would  we  do  vdthout 
theml  I  can  im,agine  them  at  Masareth 
taking  arun  over  to  see  how  the  Little 
Child  was  and  to  have  a  few  words  with 
His  mother. 

While  I  am  jotting  dovm  these  lines 
Father  Mclleavey  ic  tearing  the  insides 
out  of  the  fiddle  with  some  classical 
selection.  He  is  not  bothering  me  and 
I  do  not  seom  to  interfere  with  the  flow 
of  melody  that  is  filling  the  house.  I 
do  not  know  how  the  rest  of  then  are 
taking  it,  but  they  are  not  complaining. 

Have  the  grip  packed  and  ready  for  the 
road.  I  vfonder  if  I  have  forgotten  any- 
thing. I  have  gone  over  the  list,  and 
found  everything  that  I  can  think  of  but 
«ay  find  that  I  hrve  forgotten  sometliing 
wtien  I  get  to  my  destination,  i/ell,  we 
shall  have  to  make  the  most  of  it. 

^his  is  the  anniversary  of  the  day  so 
many  years  ago  when  ray  favorite  sister 
Nell  took  to  her  bed  for  the  last  time. 
Poor  soul,  she  had  been  like  a  mother 
to  us  v/hen  we  were  ill.  ^our   of  us 
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down  v/ith  the  typhoid  fever  and  she 
managed  to  keep  things  going  v;hile  there 
was  so  much  to  vforry  her.  She  always 
had  a  smile  ^nd  a  joke  for  us  and  v/hen 
she  was  at  her  v;ork  the  melody  of  some 
simple  folksong  v;ould.  go  through  the  old 
home  like  a  breath  of  f5\,inshJ.ne,  if  I  may 
use  the  expression.   Afeli,  she  never 
complained  about  the  burden,  but  v;hen 
she  lay  her  weary  limbs  upon  the  bed  in 
her  illness  one  could  see  she  was  tired 
and  v/orn  out.  She  lasted  just  ten  days. 
God  took  her  from  us  -xnd   my  heart  nearly 
broke.  How  much  like  her  mother  she 
looked  v/hen  she  vms  laid  out  in  death. 
Her  dark  brovm  ringlets  clustered  round 
her  cold  brow  and  her  gentle  smile  was 
still  on  her  lips.  Poor  Mell,  she  was 
so  3''oung  and  innocent!  Every  First  Fri- 
day savr  h(^v   at  church.  Her  intention 
had  been  to  consecr'^ite  herself  to  C'^od. 
He  accepted  the  sacrifice  and  took  her 
just  as  she  vras  buddinr;  into  \/omanhood. 
No  doubt  her  innocent  iioul   fotmd  an 
early  welcome  into  the  abode  of  the 
Blest.  How  happy  I  shall  be  to  meet  her 
one  of  these  days  vrhen  the  good  Lord 
will  see  fit  to  call  me.  I  hope  I  shall 
b«  as  ready  and  vfilling  to  go  as  she  was. 
God  bless  her I 

I  went  to  Ghatsv/orth  this  afternoon.  The 
roads  v/ere  not  in  good  condition  as  the 
recent  snow  left  then  slushy.  In  fact 
they  v/ere  about  as  bad  ar>  I  ever  sav7 
them,  -^'he  snow  is  lying  on  the  uplands 
as  though  it  were  midwinter.  Arrived 
in  Chatsworth  at  six.  Father  McUeavey 
came  along  with  me  and  I  was  glad  he  was 
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along  for  company  sake  and  also  to  take 
a  turn  at  the  car  as  1  do  not  feel  that 
I  am  very  artistic  yet.  I  have  too 
much  imagination  and  any  old  time  I 
start  for  the  ditch  or  sv;amp  on  a  slew 
I  can  ea£;ily  find  all  tha  thrills  that 
go  vrLtli   the  real  thing.  In  fact  about 
the  only  aifference  in  the  two  results 
is  tiiat  I  have  not  had  to  pry  the 
machine  out  of  the  mud  or  pay  a  garage 
bill  for  2'eparis.  The  effect  on  my 
servo us  system  is  about  the  same. 

Heard  confessions  in  Chatsworth.  There 
was  the  usual  small  crowd  out,  ond   it 
is  surprising  that  there  v/ere  so  many 
as  uhe  night  V7as  not  at  all  inviting 
for  being  out. 


October  3rd.  3aid  first  Mass  in  Cha.ts- 

worth.  Father  McReavey 
will  take  care  of  nlie  Rass  at  Dornoch 
and  I  shall  be  able  to  have  a  cup  of 
coffee  before  taking  the  lonr^  drive. 
Had  about  a  dozen  confessions  in  the 
morning.  Began  Mass  promptly  at  nine. 
Gave  them  a  little  honily  on  the  Gospel. 
Ready  to  tnko  the  road  at  ten.   (Had 
fire  in  the  church  and  it  felt  comfort- 
able, thanks  to  ¥irm   J.  Hamilton.) 

Qff  we  go,  through  the  slush  and  mud. 
''■he  rrij. n  last  night  did  not  do  the  situ- 
ation any  good  as  far  as  ray  driving  ims 
concerned,  "^hour-ht  it  better  to  let 
Father  McReavey  drive  as  he  is  an  old 
hf-.iid   at  the  car.  He  can  make  it  behave 
and  jiimp  over  holes  v/ithout  wetting  its 
feet.  It  is  a  disagreeable  morning. 
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and  rained  some  of  the  vvcO.  My  blessing 
on  the  man  who  made  those  narrow  roads 
throut^  the  s\/amps.  He  should  have 
been  compelled  to  make  them  wirif?r  as 
they  are  an  insult  to  the  community  and 
from  what  I  understand  a  tribute  to  his 
pov/ers  as  a  r^rafter.  The  road  allowance 
called  for  twenty  feet  and  it  is  far 
short  of  that.  I  think  it  is  at  most 
ten  or  twelve.  Got  to  Dornoch  in  time 
to  begin   !-Iass.  v/e  did  not  have  any  time 
to  spare,  as  we  bad  to  creep  along  to 
keep  on  the  road. 

Preached  at  the  Fiass.  Father  McReavey 
does  not  like  talking  to  his  relatives 
and  c^s  he  has  a  lot  of  them  here  he  does 
not  care  to  deliver  an  oration.  Boomed 
up  the  Seminary  collection.  Talked  on 
the  cloFine-  words  of  the  Gospel,  "Many 

re  c~lled  and  fev;  are  chosen."  Got 
going  and  hung  on  for  about  forty  min- 
utes. iJid  not  know  I  v/as  so  long  cind 
as  I  do  not  believe  in  orating  more  than 
twenty-five,  I  must  have  been  geared  up 
too  high  to  keep  v/ithin  the  limifc.  I'hey 
responded  nobly  to  the  appeal  for  the 
coll  ection  and  turned  in  about  tv/ice  the 
usual  amount.  God  bless  them^  the  more 
I  get  to  knovf  them  the  better  I  like 
them,   ihey  are  like  a  lot  of  children. 
All  they  need  is  a  little  encouragement 

nd  they  will  do  v/hat  is  rirht  and  be 
generous.  Scoldin,^:  does  not  do  any 
good.  They  resent  that  kind  of  t'<lk. 
It  hurst  c^na   leaves  a  sore  spot.  Reprove 
sin,  but  have  pity  on  the  sinner.  That 
is  God's  riay   and  I  guess  v/e  cannot  im- 
prove on  His  mode  of  procedure.  You  and 
I  would  not  like  to  sit  down  there  and 
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get  a  dressing  down  in  a  public  rneimer 
without  a  ch-mce  for  a  reply  in  our  own 
defense,  -'•hey  do  not  like  it  either. 

Had  dinner  .it  J.  *^iillivan's  as  usual, 
^penii  the  afternoon  with  him.  All  the 
family  v;as  there  and  we  had  a  pleasant 
rxfternoon.  Took  a  stroll  down  to  Wci. 
6'Mara's  place  for  a  chat  and  to  get 
acquainted  v/ith  hira.  It  is  v;ell  to 
know  your  parishioners  personally.  Can 
do  them  more  good  when  they  find  you 
are  human  like  themr-elves,  and  can  sym- 
pathise v/ith  them  in  cheir  trouble.  Of 
course  it  is  not  a  good  thir*g  to  be  too 
fai;dliar  or  undignified,   '''hat  hurts 
the  CLiuse  of  God  and  religion.  'J'hey 
like  to  iriave  you  come  and  take  a  per- 
sonal interest  in  their  welfare. 

Had  evening  services.  A  small  crowd  out 
as  the  night  was  ver^*-  dark  and  the  roads 
not  ^'iny  too  good.  Talked  again  on  the 
Rosary.  Found  on  getting  to  the  church 
tonigfit  that  the  sanctuary  lamp  had 
burst.  No  damage  done,  except  a  few 
drops  of  oil  hs^d  fallen  on  the  carpet. 

Jpent  the  evening  with  J.  "^ullivan.  Sat 
up  till  nearly  midnight  iUakinp^  them  ac- 
quainted with  the  lev.dint::  characters  of 
my  part  of  the  country.  Had  them  laugh- 
ing till  they  were  sore,   ^hey  must  h^ve 
thou£:ht  that  the  folks  of  Essex  County 
were  all  bom  comedians  and  had  nothing 
to  do  except  plan  and  execute  practical 
jokes  on  their  neighbors,   /ell,  if  it 
v:ere  not  for  their  sense  of  hurnor  they 
would  have  found  the  life  of  the  early 
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days  ve3?y  drab  and  dreary.  Living  as 
they  were  in  a  very  secluded  place  in 
the  midst  of  the  forest,  without  any 
chance  for  outside  entertainment,  they 
had  to  make  their  own  amusernent.  It 
was  sometimes  crude  cind  rough  at  times, 
but  nroduced  the  proper  effect,  which 
was  what  was  wanted.  I  think,  generally 
spp^aking,  there  wss  more  solir'^  sensible 
humor  and  more  conducive  to  good  feeling 
among  the  neighbors  in  the  old  days 
than  there  is  today  when  the  young  have 
all  the  advantages  of  town  life  v/hile 
li\'ln<r:  in  the  country,  there  v/as  a 
realisation  of  their  dependence  on  each 
other  in  the  old  days  and  that  helped 
to  promote  neighborly  feeling  and  good 
will.  Now  they  can  buy  nearly  all  their 
entertainment  for  a  nickle  or  a  dime  at 
the  movies  and  there  is  a  tendency  to 
crawl  into  their  shells  .and  leave  the 
neighbors  to  themselves,   i'oo  much 
selfishness  today. 


October  4th.  Sang  Mass  at  nine.  Fathar 

Mciieavey  said  Mass  at 
eight.  Had  about  thirty  for  confession. 
How  consoling  to  sec  then  come  to  the 
sacraments,  ''•hey  are  anxious  to  ^o   what 
"^s  right  and  walk  in  God's  way.  -^t 
oula  be  a  crime  not  to  give  them  the 
chnnce.   j. hey  love    God  all  the  more 
for  it  and  love  their  priests  for  pro- 
viding the  opportunity,  God  bless  them. 

Made  a  visit  to  the  school  after  break- 
fast. Gave  them  a  talk  on  catechetical 
work.  ^vUizzed  them  and  found  them  more 
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or  le&s  prepared  in  their*  v;ork«  Some 
of  the  little  ones  are  apparently  scared 
as  they  can  hardly  tell  their  names •  I 
guess  my  big  voice  has  something  to  do 
with  terrifying  them,  ^id  not  tiiink  of 
it  at  the  time  or  I  v/ould  have  thrown 
mystelf  into  low  gear  and  gone  along 
feently  *^fith  them. 

Left  at  eleven  for  a  visit  to  Pat  O'HeilL 
Pat  is  ailing  with  a  touch  of  rheumatibm. 
Oh,  if  I  only  had  Uie  gift  of  miracles 
wh?t  a  wonderful  effect  I  could  produce 
amon^^  these  simple  folks.  They  have 
ores  of  faith  in  the  power  of  the  priest 
oo  do  v/onuerful  tilings.  Perliaps  they 
have  a  bettor  appreciation  of  the  powers 
of  the  priesthood  than  we  who  exercise 
them.  I  suppose  it  is  because  v/e  have 
buch  a  de^  realizat^ion  of  our  ow?i  uri- 
vorthiness  and  general  worthlessness 
ohat  make 5  us  so  diffident,  ^^hy  is  it 
that  we  do  not  trust  God  more?  He  lias 
told  ub  that  if  we  v/ould  ask  the  Father 
anything  in  His  name  that  He  v/ould  grant 

Had  dinrier  v/ith  Pat  and  th  cj  good  lady 
who  presides  over  his  household^  Mrs. 
Pat*  She  rose  to  the  occasion  and  it 
was  worth  while  going  out  of  our  road 
to  be  present  at  yuch  a  dinner.  I  am 
sure  that  ona  Pullman  car  you  could  not 
duplicate  that  dinner  for  less  than 
♦5.00,  and  yet,  everything  they  had  was 
raised  right  there  on  the  fann.  It  was 
a  big  improvement  on  the  imitation  wohaw 
one  gets  in  hotels  and  in  tht^  cities. 
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Had  a  smoke  and  a  chat  after  dinner  and 
then  set  out  for  home,  ^'ound  the  roads 
in  worse  condition  than  yesterday  as 
they  are  scraping  them  and  the  v/hole 
surface  is  loose.  Had  some  thrills  as 
a  consequence,  but  managed  to  stay  on 
the  road  and  eventually  pulled  into  the 
garage  at  home,  tired  and  glad  to  be 
back  again  for  the  rest  of  the  week. 

Spent  the  rest  of  the  day  resting  up 
and  chatting  v/ith  the  brethren.  Went 
to  bed  at  nine,  tired  and  contented  with 
the  results  of  the  day  on  the  mission. 


October  5th.  Somewhat  tired  from  the 

previous  day's  exertions, 
but  still  ready  and  willing  for  the  fray. 
After  the  usual  routine  of  the  morning 
I  helped  Gus  dig  some  potatoes.  The 
ground  is  rather  soft  and  wet  and  the 
potatoes  come  out  covered  v/ith  a  coating 
of  soft  mud.   i'hey  will  have  to  be  dried 
before  v/e  can  put  them  in  the  bin  or 
they  will  rot.   i'hey  are  plentiful  and 
promise  a  good  outlook  for  the  coming 
winter,  ^t  means  we  shall  not  have  to 
pay  t»6.00  a  bag  for  them  before  the 
winter  is  over.  I'hat  was  the  price  of 
them  last  winter  owing  to  the  manipul- 
ation of  the  market  on  the  part  of  prof- 
iteers v/ho  bought  up  whole  tracts  of 
potatoes  in  the  East  and  let  them  rot  in 
the  gound.  I  wonder  what  kind  of  judg- 
ment is  going  to  be  passed  out  on  thea 
when  they  come  to  render  their  account 
to  God.  He  is  generous  to  man  and  greedy 
man  throws  av/ay  His  gifts  to  squeeze  a 
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few  more  filthy  dollars  out  of  the  poor. 
It  is  committing  a  crime  that  cries  to 
heaven  for  vengeance  and  God  vd.ll  surely 
punish  those  men  for  their  rapacity. 
Finished  digging  for  the  day  as  some  of 
the  others  were  not  ready  to  be  dug  as 
we  had  no  place  for  them. 

Spent  the  evening  in  walkinp;  and  talking 
with  the  confreres.  Spent  some  time 
reading  and  then  turned  in  for  the  night. 
Did  not  have  to  be  rocked  to  sleep. 


October  6th.  Had  an  hour^s  good  solid 
reading  and  was  suiamoned 
to  aid  Gus  with  the  rest  of  the  potatoes 
Dig  if  you  want  to  eat.  I  dug.  Finished 
the  season's  crop  by  noon  and  left  them 
scattered  all  over  the  ground  to  dry 
out  some. 

Gathered  apples  in  the  afternoon.  They 
are  beauties.  Ido  not  know  if  they  will 
keep,  but  they  are  about  the  nicest  I 
have  seen.  Big,  red,  juicy  apples  that 
crack  like  a  pistol  shot  when  you  bite 
into  them. 

It  was  a  return  to  boyhood  days  to  be 
up  the  ladder  again,  climbing  among  the 
branches  and  handing  down  the  treasures 
of  Nature.  Of  course,  my  avoirdupois 
was  rather  in  the  way  but  I  managed  to 
stick  to  the  ladder  and  kept  out  of  all 
danger  of  falling  off.  I  would  not 
like  to  fall  as  the  distance  was  about 
fifteen  feet  and  if  you  drop  a  huge 
object  that  distance  it  will  have  ac- 
quired considerable  momentum  by  the  time 
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one  reaches  the  ground.   If  a  body  in 
falling  acquires  a  force  that  varies 
according  to  the  square  of  the  distance, 
you  may  im^=igine  with  what  kind  of  a 
thud  my  255  pounds  of  more  or  less  solid 
■aterial  would  have  caressed  Mother 
Earth  about  the  time  it  came  to  step. 
Besides  it  is  well  to  be  careful  of  one's 
anatomy  v/hen  there  is  more  at  stake  than 
the  mere  value  of  a  few  apples,  inhere 
there  are  only  three  of  us  to  look  after 
so  many  places,  it  would  be  rather  in- 
convenient to  have  another  man  come  here 
from  Toronto  to  replace  a  man  ^A-ith  a 
broken  head. 

Got  nearly  all  the  potatoes  picked  and 
had  to  put  sonte  of  them  in  the  garage 
as  there  Mas   not  room  enou£:h  in  the 
cellar  to  permit  them  to  cure  properly. 

Had  evening  devotions,  siuite  a  crowd 
out  for  i^osary  and  benediction.  Father 
McNulty  said  the  Rosary.  Spent  the  rest 
of  the  evening  reading  and  then  bade 
good  night  to  the  v/orld  in  general  and 
the  household  in  particular* 


October  7th.  lifeather  is  fine,  sun  shin- 
ing and  warming  up  nicely. 
Will  have  to  go  to  the  school  at  nine. 
Catehcism  for  the  children. 

Said  Mass  and  a  greater  crov/d  than  usual 
was  out  for  Holy  Communion,   j^he  faith- 
ful fev/  ./ere  there  besides  a  number  of 
others  who  come  on  the  great  feasts. 
They  would  come  more  frequently  if  they 
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could  get  away  from  their  duties  at 
home,  or  in  the  stores.  Hov/aver,  God 
knov/s  their  good  will  and  intentions 
and  will  reward  them  handsomely. 

Had  a  turn  at  the  fiddle.  Just  a  few 
old  tunes  to  throw  a  little  life  into 
the  household.  Nothing  classical,  but 
just  the  old  tiaw  familiar  airs  they 
know.  If  music  hath  charms  to  soothe 
the  savage  breast  I  hope  the  brethren 
will  not  lose  their  tempers  when  I 
scrape  off  a  few  jigs  and  reels. 

Got  back  frx>m  the  school  at  10:15«  Said 
Little  Hours.  V/ent  out  to  help  Gus 
pick  up  the  rest  of  the  potatoes.  He 
is  going  out  v/ith  Father  Roach  on  a 
fishing  trip  and  wanted  to  get  them  all 
up  by  noon.  Finished  the  job  all  but 
getting  in  about  three  sacks.  I  shall 
take  care  of  them  after  dinner. 

Lugged  in  the  last  of  the  sacks  and  they 
made  a  fine  showing  vheaa   they  were  all 
spread  out  on  the  garage  floor.  There 
were  big  potatoes,  little  potatoes, 
middle  sized  potatoes,  potatoes  in  the 
cellar,  potatoes  in  the  garage,  potatoes 
in  the  drive  shed,  lots  of  them,  and 
later  on  there  will  be  potatoes  in  the 
stomach. 

Went  over  in  the  afternoon  to  call  on 
Angela  M-  who  is  ill.  i^he  still  suffers 
from  the  cramps.  They  are  very  violent 
at  times  and  render  her  unconscious.  No 
one  knows  but^  God  how  much  she  suffers 
from  them,  ^his  is  about  the  sixth 


1 


Collins  —  DIARY,  October  1920     65 

year  she  lias  been  laid  up  helpless  with 
them.  Poor  child,  hov;  great  will  be 
her  reward  in  heaven. 

Spent  the  evening  walking  vd.th  the  breth- 
ren talking  over  things  of  local  interest. 
Spent  an  hour  or  so  later  reading  in 
Canon  Law.  The  weather  has  been  ideal. 
I  hope  it  continues  so  for  some  time  as 
I  do  not  like  the  rainy  season  when  I 
have  to  take  to  the  road  with  the  machine. 
I  do  not  feel  entirely  at  home  with  the 
affair  yet,  but  hope  to  get  control  of 
it  some  time  soon.  Father  Roach  and  Gus 
got  back  at  six  with  one  fish.  The 
signs  were  good  for  fishing,  west  wind 
and  all  that,  but  there  v/ere  no  fish. 
We  shall  have  to  catch  some  out  of  the 
fish  wagon  if  we  want  to  have  any  dinner 
tomorrow. 

Wrote  a  letter  during  the  day  to  V/.  Jones. 
He  was  my  travelling  companion  around 
Seattle  during  the  summer  and  made  it 
very  pleasant  for  me.  I  sav/  a  lot  of 
the  country  I  \fould  have  missed  if  he 
had  not  been  along.  He  was  a  delightful 
companion  and  we  had  many  a  good  laugh 
over  the  turn  of  affairs.  V/rote  to  C.B. 
at  College.  He  likes  it  there.  I  guess 
he  is  pretty  much  the  same  as  I  was 
when  I  broke  in. 


October  3th.  After  the  usual  routine 

of  the  morning  I  spent  an 
hour  reading  Canon  Law.  Always  learning 
something  new  and  v/ill  get  better  ac- 
quainted ./ith  church  regulations  a  I  go 
along. 
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Went  down  about  9:30  to  help  in  the 
garden-  Just  getting  squared  around 
for  v7ork  when  I  received  word  of  a  sick 
call  in  Dornoch.  Only  about  25  miles 
of  a  run  with  the  machine.  Took  Father 
McNulty  v/ith  ae  to  help  me  out  of  the 
ditches  in  case  I  took  a  header  in  that 
direction  and  also  for  the  pleasure  of 
his  company.  Left  the  house  about  ten. 
The  roads  to  Chatsworth  vfere  in  good 
shape  and  we  bov/led  alon^  nicely  and 
reached  Chatsworth  in  about  half  an 
hour.  Not  bad  for  a  green  hand,  but  I 
made  up  my   mind  to  take  more  time  beyond 
as  the  roads  would  not  be  in  such  good 
condition.  Reached  Dornoch  in  good  time 
and  then  took  the  hills  of  Glenelg  one 
by  one.  Oh,  they  v/ere  steep.   I  do  not 
know  how  I  managed  to  get  up  them.  I 
did  keep  plugging  along  and  finally 
reached  Mrs.  Coffee's  residence  where 
the  sick  lady  is  staying.  Father  McNulty 
gave  her  all  the  sacraments  and  then  v/e 
had  dinner.  Had  a  talk  with  the  poor 
old  soul  who  is  on  the  verge  of  eternity. 
Tried  to  inspire  her  with  greater  con- 
fidence in  God  and  asked  her  prayers. 
Surely  the  prayers  of  a  faithful  old 
soul  like  her  must  be  pov/erful  v/ith  God. 
Bade  her  good  bye  and  gave  her  my  bless- 
ing, iiet  out  fro  home  at  about  half 
past  one.  Took  a  new  road  and  a  bettei* 
one  through  Amott.  Nearly  went  into 
the  ditch  once  being  crowded  by  a  pass- 
iTLf,   machine.  However,  /le   managed  to 
stick  and  kept  the  pot  boiling  and  landed 
home  about  3:15  P»m«  Tired  after  the 
I  long  drive  and  somewhat  nervous. 
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Had  everting  devotions  ^^vlth  a  good  crowd 
out.  Dick  K—  and  his  wife  c?.lled  in 
after  devotions  and  v/e  had  a  chat.  H« 
looks  fine.  Finished  office,  read  a 
little  and  v/ent  to  bed  still  nervous. 
It  is  a  bad  business  to  have  a  forty- 
horse-power  iia:::gination.  I  had  many  a 
shiver  v/hen  I  thou^t  I  nearly  fell 
into  the  d  itch,  or  recalled  the  numerous 
close  shaves  I  had  during  the  day* 


October  9th.  After  the  folfilment  of 

the  morning  duties,  laade 
^reparations  for  Wiarton  and  Hepworth. 
As  usual  I  had  the  anxiety  about  whether 
I  had  everything  ready  or  not.  Got 
everything  in  the  valise  as  I  tl;ought 
id  then  pulled  it  apart  to  see  if  it 
v^as  all  there,  like  a  fellow  that  buried 
a  dead  horse  and  thendug  him  up  to  see 
if  he  was  properly  buried.  Spent  what 
spare  time  I  had  in  reading  and  playing 
a  few  bars  on  the  fiddle. 

Father  McReavey  happened  in  just  about 
the  time  I  v/as  due  to  go  to  the  train. 
He  accompanied  me  on  my  v/ay.  I  left  him 
at  Park  Head.  He  is  on  his  v/ay  to  Walk- 
erton  to  help  vrith  the  Forty  Hours 
Devotion. 

Got  to  V/iarton  at  the  usual  time  and  made 
my  way  up  to  Mulligan* s.  Found  I*^.  M- 
in  bed.  I  thought  it  a  good  time  to  ad- 
minister the  last  3acx*aments  as  he  may 
go  off  at  any  time.  Put  the  matter  be- 
fore him  and  found  him  glad  of  the  op- 
portunity. He  did  not  v;ant  to  be  caught 
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by  a  sudden  call  unprepared.  He  has  a 
good  deal  of  trouble  v/ith  his  heart. 
He  is  breathing  very  heavily  all  the 
time,   ■'•he  slightes  exertion  causes  him 
distress.  He  was  much  pleased  when  the 
Sacrament  of  Extreme  Unction  was  admin- 
istered and  we  had  a  little  talk  on  the 
effects  of  the  sacrament. 

Gave  some  books  on  religious  instruction 
to  Mrs.  M*s  sister,  viz  the  Catechism, 
Faith  of  Oi2i"  Fathers,  and  question  Box. 
That  v;ill  give  her  food  for  thought. 

After  supper  I  spent  the  evening  talking 
to  Mr.  M-  and  his  son.   -^'he  rest  of  the 
family  was  out  on  business.  Retired 
shortly  after  nine. 


October  10th.  Rose  about  7:1$«  Went 

up  to  the  church  to  get 
things  ready  for  Mass  at  9:00  a.m.  A 
little  spare  time  to  oneself  is  a  good 
thing  as  it  gives  a  man  a  time  for  med- 
itation and  prayer.  Confessions  began 
about  S:30.  Had  the  usual  number.  The 
whole  congregation  today  amounted  to 
about  twenty-two  people  from  far  and 
near.  Gave  them  a  short  talk  on  the 
S^ttinary  Fund  and  its  purpose.  Finished 
Mass  about  ten  and  then  brought  Holy 
Communion  to  Mr.  M-.  Had  to  hurry  as  I 
had  to  g  et  to  Hepworth  for  services  at 
eleven.  V/e  did  not  lose  any  time  on 
the  way.  Mr.  L-  tried  out  his  Chev- 
rolet on  the  roads  that  were  rather 
rough  and  we  pulled  into  Hepworth  just 
at  five  minutes  to  eleven. 
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Had  four  confessions  and  then  began 
Mass  a  trifle  after  the  hour.  Will 
not  say  how  big  that  trifle  v;as.  Talked 
on  the  Seminary  ^'und  and  the  response 
at  such  short  notice  was  very  good. 

Had  dinner  \vlth  Mr.  L--.   ^^he  good  lady 
that  presides  over  the  destinies  of  his 
household  did  herself  proud  and  we  voted 
her  100/0  for  the  effort.  After  dinner 
I  called  on  %.  Downs  who  is  ill.  He 
is  like  Mr.  M-  puffing  away  with  a  bad 
heart  and  some  other  ailments.  Decided 
that  it  would  be  a  good  thing  to  anoint 
him  soon.  Took  a  run   out  to  see  Mr. 
Eldridge  who  was  ill.  I  missed  him  from 
his  accustomed  place  in  the  choir  at 
Mass.  It  made  a  big  difference  in  the 
efforts  of  the  choir  to  have  him  absent. 
He  was  poking  around  the  house  not  very 
well  and  not  very  ill,  but  he  did  not 
feel  able  to  go  to  Ilass.  Went  back  to 
the  Hotel  Royal  and  anointed  Mr.  Downs. 
He  was  very  glad  to  have  me  attend  to 
the  matter.  In  fact  he  felt  much 
cheered  after  I  was  through  with  hia. 

Had  supper  and  called  on  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Forhan.  Spent  about  three  quarters  of 
an  hour  v/ith  them  and  then  v/ent  to  the 
church  to  get  ready  for  evening  devo- 
tions. A  fair  sized  crowd  was  gather- 
ing for  their  exercises  of  piety  and 
faith.  Had  Rosary  and  delivered  a 
homily  on  the  influence  of  Religion  on 
man^s  character,  '^ounds  big,  doesn't 
it.  It  is  not  wise  to  mystify  the  folks 
with  words  of  learned  length  and  thun- 
dering sound.  It  usually  indicates  that 
a  man  is  not  sure  of  what  he  wants  to 
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say*  Gave  Benediction  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament • 

Spent  the  evening  v/ith  Mr.  Goetz.  Had 
plenty  of  company  and  an  enjoyable  time. 
Met.  Mr.  McD-  the  new  bank  manager.  He 
is  a  fine  type  of  Catholic  gentleman 
and  I  think  will  improve  on  acquaint- 
ance. He  found  it  a  trifle  embarrassing 
when  he  first  arrived  as  about  evei*y- 
body  he  met  was  wearing  a  Masonic  pin 
or  some  insignia  of  the  Oragne  Lodge. 
When  he  met  a  few  K  of  G  gentlemen  with 
their  pins  he  felt  more  at  home.  I 
shall  not  tell  you  at  vvhat  hour  I  managed 
to  caress  the  pillov/  for  the  night,  but 
will  say  that  it  was  early. 


October  11th.  Rose  early  and  brought 

Holy  Gommunion  to  Mr. 
Downs.  He  is  now  perfectly  satisfied 
and  ready  for  whatever  the  Lord  will 
send  him.  Vdent  back  to  the  church  to 
say  my  office  and  hear  what  confessions 
there  v/ere.  Had  about  twenty-five  for 
Holy  Gommunion.  Said  Ilass  at  nine  and 
after  Mass  held  catechism  class  for 
about  fifteen  boys  and  one  little  girl. 
Went  to  the  ^kjyal  for  breakfast  and  had 
a  talk  v/ith  Dr.  Downey,   i'old  him  a  few 
old  bucolics  and  left  him  holding  his 
sides  and  with  team's  running  doxvn  his 
cheeks.  As  he  is  an  apostle  of  sun- 
shine and  I  am  also  we  agreed  that  a 
yarns  now  and  then  do  a  lot  of  good  to 
suffering  humanity. 

Took  the  train  at  12:1$  for  home.  Got 
to  Owen  •^ound  about  2:30  and  Father 

McNulty  met  me  with  the  buggy. 
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^ent  to  the  K  of  C  meeting  in  the  even- 
ing.  It  was  rather  spirited  and  took 
a  hand  in  the  proceedings.  The  Council 
goat  v/as  pavrilng  at  the  aoor  all  evening 
and  they  finally  let  him  in  for  a  few 
turns  around  the  hall.  He  was  in  a 
belligerent  mood  and  tore  up  things  for 
about  half  an  hour  until  the  Lecturer 
threw  him  out.  After  that  things  sub- 
sided and  the  mernbers  smled  at  the 
antics  of  the  goat.  Game  home  and  spent 
some  time  I'eading.  Retired  about  eleven 
tired  enough  to  go  to  sleep  without 
being  rocked  in  my  cradle. 


October  12th.  Tuesday  and  somewhat 

tired.  That  seems  to 
be  one  of  my  failings.  I  can  get  tired 
more  rapidly  than  any  one  I  know  of.  At 
least  that  seems  to  be  the  case.  Guess 
the  "rimracking  around"  as  Gus  calls  it 
has  soixietliing  to  do  v/ith  it.  Said  Mass 
as  usual  and spent  some  time  reading  and 
writing.  Have  to  keep  the  diary  up  to 
date  at  all  costs. 

About  9:30  I  was  invited  to  pick  apples. 
Donned  the  overalls  and  got  all  geared 
up  for  the  sipbirge  among  the  branches  of 
the  orchard.  I  fear  that  Darwin  would 
never  be  able  to  prove  his  monkey  theory 
by  watching  me  swing  from  limb  to  limb 
and  hanf  on  by  a  caudal  appendage.   I 
have  to  stick  close  to  the  ladder  and 
reach.   I  am  not  as  active  as  I  was 
years  ago  when  it  did  not  make  much 
difference  to  me  whether  I  had  a  ladder 
or  not.  Age  and  adiposity  impede  a 
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man's  activity.  Mot  that  I  have  too 
many  rint^s  on  my  horns,  but  I  have  the 
adiposity,  lots  of  it,  gobs  of  it,  and 
a  lot  of  it  has  accumulated  in  the 
wrong  place,  '..ueer,  how  a  man  sags  so 
much  in  the  middle  after  a  few  years  of 
sedentary  life.  3ut  that  has  not  much 
to  do  with  picking  apples  except  to 
make  it  difficult  to  get  around  the 
limbs,  etc.  Picked  the  rest  of  the 
forenoon.  *^ncytT   apples,  fine  and  juicy, 
and  lots  of  them.  Fine  munching  this 
winter. 

Took  a  little  siesta  after  dinner.  Had 
to  as  the  strenuosity  of  the  morning, 
climbing  and  lugging  of  heavy  ladders 
^^d  juggling  them  among  the  branches  of 
the  apples  trees  v/ere  somewhat  fatiguing 
to  me.  At  two  p.m.  we  went  at  it  again. 
Picked  and  pulled,  yanked  and  yawned 
til  4:30  and  had  to  quit.  Just  played 
out.  Of  course,  being  as  soft  as  butter 
yet,  I  cannot  stand  the  gaff  as  well  as 
I  used  to. 

Dined  out  this  evening.  Went  down  to  bless 
Dick  K's  house  this  evening  and  had  to 
have  supper  v^ith  him.  Spent  the  evening 
in  conversation  and  music.  D.  and  the 
wife  provided  the  music.  He  plays  the 
violin  beautifully  and  I  enjoyed  it  very 
much.  Came  home  about  10:00  p.m.  and 
retired,  tired  and  sore  after  the  day*s 
doings.   Guess  I  shall  be  able  to  sleep 
without  coaxing  tonight. 


October  13th.  Feiling  under  the  weather 

today.     i>omething  has  gone 
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^frong  with  the  internal  economy  of  rny 
head,  as  it  does  not  soem  to  be  func- 
tioning properly •  I  imagine  the  dose 
of  sunshine  I  got  yesterday  at  the 
apple  business  did  not  do  uie   any  good. 
However,  a  litole  specific  may  put  it 
in  v/orking  shape  again •  Spent  the 
forenoon  in  a  state  of  repose  to  see 
what  the  rest  cure  could  do  for  my  ail- 
ment. Around  for  dinner  but  not  feel- 
ing any  too  well. 

Game  again  for  the  apple  picking  stunt. 
Began  at  tv/o.  Up  ladders  and  down 
ladders,  juggling  ladders,  rather  strenu- 
ous while  it  lasted.  Spent  the  v/hole 
afternoon  with  Father  Roach  and  Gus  man- 
handling a  widespread  gnarly  apple  tree. 
It  is  St ran -e  how  those  apples  persist 
in  growing  out  on  the  very  ends  of  the 
topmost  branches.  My  heart  was  in  my 
mouoh  several  times  v/liile  performing 
acrobatic  turns  on  the  top  rungs  to 
reach  those  tempting  snows.  I-^naged  to 
hang  on  and  bring  them  home.  Enticed 
some  of  the  school  lads  into  going  up 
the  tree  after  four  and  they  ran  around 
those  limbs  like  flies  running  around  a 
cake,  viuit  the  v/orks  at  five  as  usual 
to  get  time  to  say  office  before  supper. 
The  apple  supply  is  increasing  notice- 
ably and  we  liave  started  a  pit  for  some 
of  them.  Father  Roach  is  pit  digger 
and  manager. 

Went  over  after  supper  to  visit  the  con- 
vent. New  Sister  arrived  and  we  had  to 
make  her  feel  v/elcome  to  the  confines  of 
Owen  Sound,  ^id  our  best  to  seem  cheer- 
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ful  over  the  situation.  Told  a  few  old 
yarns  for  the  edification  of  the  Com- 
munity and  left  thera  all  smiles. 

Evenin  devotions  at  7:30.  Good  crowd 
out.  Father  McNulty  said  the  Rosai^ 
with  his  usual  unction.  Mother  tripped 
on  a  board  in  the  sidev/alk.  ^he  got 
quite  a  fall  and  suffered  some  injury. 
Do  not  knov;  ho'»/  serious  it  v/as.  She  is 
a  new  comer  in  Ot-ien  ^ound  and  does  not 
know  all  the  holes  in  the  v^alk  yet. 
Fealinr^  better  tonight  and  v/ill  be  O.K. 
in  the  morning,  ^^ood  night. 


October  1/fth.  Weather  fine,  sunshine, 

delightful.  After  my 
usual  officia.1  duties  v;ere  performed 
and  I  had  taken  a  fevf  rounds  out  of  the 
machine  and  said  my  office  I  adjourned 
to  tho  orchard  to  help  out  uith  the 
apples,  ^'ound  I  had  two  assistants  for 
the  day.  A  couple  of  school  lads  lent 
a  v/illing  hand  v/ith  the  vrork.   i'he  or- 
chard was  filled  with  their  chatter  for 
the  first  hour  or  so.  So  much  so  that 
Gus  commanded  silence  as  it  was  getting 
on  his  nerve.  Poor  Gus,  he  seems  to  be 
disturbed  by  noise.  If  the  lamb  bleats 
he  threatens  to  take  an  axe  to  it,  if 
the  rooster  crows  too  loud  he  lets  out 
a  flood  of  objurgations  upon  its  uncluky 
head.  Guesse  we  shall  have  to  wear 
carpet  slippers  when  he  is  around.  V/e 
clav/ed  and  pawed  at  the  apple  trees  till 
noon.  Nothing  unusual  happened  except 
that  the  ladder  fell  on  my  head  while 
movin^j  it  about  the  tree.  Broke  the 
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top  off,  but  managed  to  tack  it  back  on 
in  serviceable  fashion.  Gus  in  the 
meanwhile  was  pulling  carrots,  -'•'ook 
time  out  for  dinner. 

ont  back  to  the  work  again  at  1:30. 
i.icis  on  hand  as  eager  as  ever.  Got  the 
snows  all  picked  and  then  gathered  the 
pippins  and  russets,  ihey  are  plenti- 
ful ':tnd  a  good  size.  I'he  snows  are 
about  the  finest  I  ever  saw,  and  the 
russets  are  larger  than  usual,  ^he 
pippins  are  like  small  pumpkins,  k/orked 
till  five  and  found  ourselves  out  of  a 
job  as  all  the  apples  were  picked  that 
were  ready  for  the  bin.  Put  them  in 
the  cellar  and  then  adjourned  for  the 
evening  tired  and  contented  with  that 
day*s  'v\ork. 

^he  thought  came  to  me  during;  the  day 
how  kind  Providence  is.  We  have  apples 
for  nearly  ever^r  season  of  the  year. 
Harvest  apples  in  early,  then  the  early 
fall  apples  to  carry  one  till  January, 
then  the  hardier  kind  to  run  over  till 
May.  ^es,  God  is  good. 

Bid  a  little  reading  after  supper  and 
then  retired  early  as  I  was  too  tired 
to  do  any  further  work.  Ready  for  a 
good  rest  and  the  morrow. 


October  15th.  Oh,  v^iat  a  beautiful  day. 

liot  as  many  as  usual  at 
Holy  Coraraunion  this  morning.  Spent  the 
forenoon  taking  a  look  over  the  situ- 
ation, getting  up  some  points  for  a 
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sermon,  played  the  fiddle  a  little  bit 
and  read  some  more.  Received  notice  the 
pears  are  in  need  of  attention*  That 
means  to  don  the  overalls  and  juggle 
ladders  and  baskets  for  the  afternoon 
or  as  long  as  the  fruit  holds  out. 

Adjourned  to  the  orchard  at  1:30.  Found 
operations  in  progress  vvith  Gus  up  on 
the  ladder  clav/ing  space  and  branches 
for  an  elusive  pear.  I  had  no  idea 
there  v/ere  so  many  on  the  trees,  '^hey 
hung  in  bunches  and  were  of  large  size. 
We  must  have  several  bushels  of  them, 
^inaliy  got  them  all  collected  and  ad- 
journed for  the  afternoon. 

One  is  loath  to  see  those  beautiful  days 
slipping  by.  It  reminds  one  of  some, 
gentle,  kind  lovable  mother  just  putting 
on  all  ohe  tender  loveliness  that  some 
mothers  assume  in  their  advancing  years. 
There  seems  to  hang  around  them  a  spir- 
itual beauty  that  enhances  their  sweet 
characters  mellowed  by  years  of  silent 
sufrering  that  only  Ciod  loiov/s.  And  x^hen 
they  slip  quietly  out  of  life  v/ith  only 
a  short  notice  in  the  daily  press  of 
their  demise.  The  v/orld  scarcely  notices 
their  passing,  but  the  void  they  leave 
behind  is  never  filled*  •^o  it  seems  to 
be  v/ith  Mother  Nature.  She  is  putting 
on  hei^  most  beautiful  attire  prior  to 
making  her  final  aiieu  for  the  season. 
How  lovely  she  is  I  Neither  the  hand  of 
the  artist  nor  the  ravings  of  the  poet 
can  paint  her  as  she  is.  She  is  the 
despair  of  both  and  both  can  only  sit 
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back  and  rave  over  her.  Perhaps  it  is 
God's  way  of  calling  the  attention  of 
men  to  the  beauty  of  another  v/orld  that 
will  not  fail*  If  this  apssing  beauty 
and  loveliness  is  so  entr:incing,  what 
must  be  the  beauty  of  Heaven.  We  look 
on  her  and  she  smiles  radiantly  and 
then  with  a  gentle  sv/eep  she  wraps  her- 
self in  a  beautiful  v/hite  mantel  and 
hides  her  face  from  the  world  for  a  while. 
Ana  men  >rlll  not  see  the  hand  of  God  in 
it  all.  Poor,  blind  creatures I 

Devotions  in  the  evening.  Kore  reading 
and  then  sweet  sleep. 


I'r 


October  loth.  Day  dadc  and  lov/ering. 

Saturday  and  its  more  or 
less  hasty  pre[)aration  for  Lhe  mission. 
Get  the  car  ready  and  get  everything 
else  ready  and  then  s  ee  if  you  have  it 
all  ready  and  go  over  it  again  to  see 
if  you  have  missed  anything  that  might 
be  necessary  or  useful  on  the  mission. 
Oh,  it's  a  f.reat  life  if  you  do  not 
weaken. 

After  dinner  it  looked  more  threatening 
than  ever.  I  guess  the  devil  was  just 
kicicing  up  a  dust  to  disturb  me.  v/ell, 
I  thought  it  time  to  t-ke  the  bull  by 
the  horns  and  quit  worrying  over  the 
weather.  I  just  took  the  auto  and  set 
out  for  Chatsworth  to  get  there  ahead 
of  any  storm.  I  beat  it  all  right  for 
It  is  overdue  three  days  and  has  not 
arrived  yet.  Spent  the  rest  of  the 


Collins  —  DIARY,  October  1920     7^ 

afternoon  gabbing  away  with  the  neigh- 
bors when  I  had  finished  my  office  and 
anticipated.  Had  supper  with  Dan  and 
looked  over  his  guns  and  talked  guns 
for  the  rest  of  the  evening  until  Dan 
went  back  to  the  store. 

Heard  confessions  as  usual.  Had  a  few 
more  than  customary  as  the  talk  I  gave 
them  last  week  did  not  do  them  any  harm. 
Strange  how  those  near  the  church  will 
hang  back  till  the  last  minute  to  go  to 
confession  and  crowd  out  those  from  a 
distance.   *here  is  a  lot  of  human 
nature  about  some  folks,  about  as  much 
as  there  is  in  the  rest  of  us. 

Called  on  i^ir.  Dowds  and  the  family. 
Spent  the  evening  trying  to  console 
them  in  their  trials.  They  have  a  very 
serious  one.  Poor  T-.  If  we  only  knew 
why  the  Ijord  afflicts  some  and  not 
others  we  night  be  able  to  explain 
things  to  the  rest,  but  as  Divine  Prov- 
idence did  not  ask  our  advice  nor  con- 
sult us  about  the  Wisdom  of  it  all,  we 
cannot  give  an  explanation  oeyond  the 
one  He  gave  us,  viz,  **Whora  the  Lord 
loveth.  He  chastiseth."  That  ought  to 
be  clear  enough  to  any  man  that  has  faith. 

Borrov/ed  a  book  on  the  »Var,  looked  at 
the  pictures,  and  dreamea  of  flighting 
Germans  all  nights,   -^hey  had  me  treed, 
//oke  up  "plum  scart'^. 


October  17th.  Said  early  Mass  at  Cliats- 
worth.  i'he  procedure  was 
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about  as  usual.  Had  a  goad  crowd  for 
Holy  Coraiaunion.  Got  through  about  tea 
and  left  for  Dornoch*  Had  company  on 
the  way.  George  V-  was  on  iiis  way  home 
and  caiae  v/ith  me.  Had  nice  talk  with 
George  and  liked  Ids  company.  He  is 
going  to  be  a  good  iaan  if  he  follows  in 
thu  footsteps  of  his  father.  Drove 
iniio  Dornoch  »7ith  a  floui^ish  and  sailed 
up  the  steep  hill  to  ohe  garage  like  a 
country  boy  sailing  into  a  piece  of 
raisin  pie.  Gave  them  all  the  glad 
smile  which  they  returned  more  or  lass 
broadly. 

Got  ready  for  High  Mass.  'dongregation 
all  there  with  few  exceptions,  "^ome 
absent  thx^ough  illness  and  ^oiae  tiirough 
cussedness.  The  Liord  v/ill  take  care  of 
the  latter  and  the  i'octor  can  look  after 
the  former.  Gave  them  a  hojnily  on  the 
Gospel  about  the  laan  that  owed  ten  thou- 
sand talents.  It  was  ratiier  a  homely 
homily,  but  then  the  folks  are  simple 
and  understand  it  better  that  v/ay.  None 
of  youi^  pei'iplirasitic  circumlocutions 
for  the  plebeiaxi  aui'icular  ap  ^endage. 
They  do  not  understand  that  language, 
but  good  i-iaglisli,  simply  spoken  and 
driving  home  eternal  truths,  that  is 
wh^t  the.v  like,  understand,  take  home 
with  thex.i  and  try  to  adapt  to  their 
daily  lives.  God  bless  ohera,  tliey  are 
all  right,  "^upjose  they  do  get  a  ti*ifle 
profane  at  times  when  the  old  mare  be- 
gins to  kick  at  the  ^wiiippla-tree'^.  They 
regret  their  hasty  and  intemperate 
speech  as  soon  as  it  has  slipped  out  of 
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thair  lips,   I  \Jonder   if  we  have  not 
often  times  said  as  hasty  and  iiapatient 
things  \/hen  we  hit  our  thumb  vTith  a 
hanrier  or  some  such  accident. 

at  on   a  sick  call  to  fcs.  Supema. 
.-i'ought  her   Holy  Yiaoicum.   ^hu  old 
lady  is  quiiitly  slipijing  along  the  dovm 
path  tow^ird  the  grave,  i-iome  of  these 
days  she  is  likely  to  take  a  little 
extra  spurt  and  lind  herself  wiun  her 
God.  Got  lost  on  the  way  and   wandered 
around  through  v/oods  and  sv/amps.  How- 
ever, it  was  ;;orth  while  to  see  the 
glory  and  charm  of  the  forest  in  autumn 
tiiiie.  The  avonues  throuf;ii  thcJ  pictured 
corridoi's  v/ei'e  carpeted  ;;ith  a  lovely 
aatulng  of  fallt^n  leaves,  golden,  crim- 
son, saffron  pale  green,  all  ^:ently 
strev/ii  over  the  ragc;ed  torn  roadway  to 
covei'  up  the  hociely  corrugation  of  inan^s 
crude  methods.  Up  hill  and  dov^i  dale, 
wherever  we  went  i/ere  the  saxne  beautiful 
tints  on  earth  and  tree  like  some  gor- 
geous mantel  woven  by  skilled  hands  UiX>n 
a  fairy  look,  j/e  airidved  at  our  destin- 
ation finally  after  many  a  buiap  and 
thuiiip  over  the  coi'di^troy  roads.  At  bended 
tiitJ  old  lady  and  pabhi«d  arouiid  a  few 
glad  words  to  the  fcuuily.  Made  our  way 
home  by  another  wa> .  It  was  not  much 
of  an  iiiipi'ovei'ient  over  the  ooher  road, 
but  v/e  continued  on  our  way  till  we 
reached  Dornoch  in  time  for  supper. 

rlad  supper  v/ith  llr.  V-.  He  nas  a  fine 
Tamily.  One  little  lad  was  afraid  of 
ne.  He  ht.d  been  at  High  F;ass.  Lui'ing 
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tho  ofcjrmon  he  looked  -round  and  then  saw 
me  making  ge.^tures.  He  started  to  cry 
and  gc'.ve  thc3  ex-plan-^.tion  later  to  his 
father  that  I  was  pointing  my  finger  at 
him  all  during  the  semion.  Oh,  hov/  con- 
sci-Jiice  doth  niake  cowards  of  us  all. 

Had  evonin^  3;3r'/ice.   'lot  very   many  out 
as  the  weather  is  still  threatening. 
Gave  thCi-n  a  talk  on  the  Nece?33ity  of 
Sanctificc'-tion.  Sanctuary  lamn  broke 
again*  No  damage  done.  Spent  the  even- 
in  vd.th  J. 3.  Had  a  little  ganie  of  cards 
vdth  the  fa-iiily  and  spent  the  rest  of 
the  evening  talking  \vith  the  folks.  Spun 
a  few  old  yarns  and  tlion  went  to  bed  dog 
tired.  During  the  night  the  old  gentle- 
nan,  rirs.  S-*s  father,  sang  four  songs 
in  his  sleep.  It  sounded  funny  to  hear 
hia  disturbing  the  silence  of  the  night 
with  melody  in  the  borken  voice  of  old 
age. 


October  18th.  Had  High  Mass  for  Mr.  V-«s 

intention.  Had  a  lunch 
and  then  v.'ent  on  another  sick  call.  Had 
to  go  around  by  ViilliasiGford  to  reach 
my  destine ti on.  Got  lost  some  more. 
Pteached  there  about  eleven.  Gave  Holy 
Viaticum  and  anointed  Mrs.  K.  ^be  is 
only  94  and  seems  to  be  failing.  As  it 
is  about  thirty  miles  to  their  ulace^  I 
thou^^;ht  it  best  to  give  her  the*  help  of 
Extreiie  Unction.  She  is  ver;;,'-  bright 
for  her   age,  can  hear  as  well  as  ever 
but  can  h airily  move  around.  She  has  not 
been  feclir<:  vxell  for  the  past  fevr  days. 
She  is  likely  to  go  to  pieces  one  of 
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these  days.  I.ike  the  old  one  hoss  shay, 
they  will  fina  her  just  crumpled  in  a 
heap  and  gone.  Called  on  Mr.  F-  and 
gave  him  Holy  Viaticum.  Ke  is  waiting 
for  the  end.  He  is  cheerful  and  waiting 
for  the  Lord  to  call. 

It  is  consoling  to  meet  folks  like  them. 
Such  faith  and  piety  and  resi«:?:nation. 
Like  children  tired  of  play  they  are 
content  to  lie  down  and  rest  in  the  aras 
of  God.  Asked  i*irs.  K-  to  remember  me 
when  she  ??,ot  to  Heaven  ^nd  saw  God  and 
the  Blessed  Virgin  and  the  saints  and 
her  friends,  and  she  smiled  very  tender- 
ly and  said  she  would.   God  bless  her, 
her  prayers  must  be  pov/erful  vd.th  God. 

Had  dinner  and  then  set  out  for  home  by 
way  of  Oomoch.  Plug^-ed  along  more  or 
less  slowly  till  I  ^^ot  home  about  tbj^ee 
o'clock.  Drove  into  the  yard  =ind  managed 
to  get  a  puncture  just  outside  the  gar- 
age. Glad  it  was  not  on  the  road  as  I 
am  not  much  of  a  hand  vrlth   the  auto  yet. 
vVill  see  how  they  take  it  apart  and  put 
it  together  tomorrow  to  learn  how  to 
OMet  emergencies. 

Had  a  walk  with  Father  Ro3ch  after  sup- 
per.  i'olH  him  the  various  incidents  of 
the  day,  much  to  his  amusement.   Spent 
the  evening  saying  my  office  and  read- 
ing, /vent  to  rest  rather  early  as  I 
'^as  tired,   ^he  bumping  -^nd  jolting  I 
got  on  the  way  through  the  swamps  and 
alonp;  the  road  were  more  than  fatiguing 
than  aJLi  the  work  I  did.   ^t  seems  to 
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me  that  our  auto  can  buck  worse  than  a 
broncho.   It  can  kick  up  a  rov/  standing 
still* 


October  19*  On  deck  as  usual  for  morn- 
ing services.  Said  the 
seven  o'clock  Mass.  v/ent  out  after  Mass 
and  found  iius  wrestling  with  the  hind 
wheel  of  the  machine  trying  to  get  it 
©ff  to  fix  the  puncture.  He  managed  to 
puncture  his  thumb  before  p;ettinr^  very 
far  with  the  ooeratios.   I  shall  be 
around  shortly  to  see  the  finish  of  the 
deed. 

Well,  now  that  a  day  has  elapsed  between 
pages,  I  sh^ll  zet   down  what  I  remember 
of  proceedings  before  the  type  gets  too 
cold  to  record. 

Took  a  look  at  the  tire  and  found  that 
I  was  a  victim  of  circumstances.   X'he 
inner  tube  punctured  itself  on  the  rim. 
I  was  rather  glad  that  I  did  not  pick 
up  a  nail.  Managed  to  spend  the  ^'7hole 
day  reparing  the  break  and  then  had  to 
taice  it  down  to  the  garage  and  have  them 
Yxilcrmlze   the  tube.  Two  holes,  50  cents. 
Say,  money  cof^es  easy  to  some  people.  I 
managed  to  learn  a  lot  about  the  internal 
•conoiTiy  of  an  auto  wheel.   I  fear  that  I 
would  have  had  to  phone  for  assistance 
if  I  had  been  caught  out  on  the  road  v/ith 
that  fl'^t  tire.  I  woiild  never  have  been 
able  to  fix  it  myself. 
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Went  dovm  to  Tlr.  D-'s  residence  and  met 
some  of  the  congregation  there.  Had  a 
nice  evening  of  it.  ^t   '-ets  rather 
monotonous  hanging  around  the  house  all 
day.  Am   not  much  on  sight  seeing  any- 
how. Had  a  cup  of  tea  and  rjoae  C9ke 
before  leaving  and  paid  the  orice  of  it 
before  the  night  v/as  over,  ^td   not 
have  a  nightmare,  as  I  did  not  get  as 
far  as  the  stable  where  she  resides. 
Just  could  not  r^et  to  sleep  as  thca  old 
heart  began  to  thuap  like  a  stave  mill 
in  full  blast.  Guesb  the  cylinder  is 
not  v/orking  freely,  ^ome  of  those  days 
the  engine  will  ce^se  to  work  and  I 
shall  bog  doifn  on  the  road.  Well, 
whenever  it  comes  I  hope  to  have  a  chance 
bo  get  ready  for  it.  »/ould  like  to  have 
the  opportunity  to  receive  the  last 
Sacraraents  and  then  leave  the  rest  to 
the  Lord. 


October  20th.  Father  Mc^ieavey  has  re- 
turned to  the  city  and 
2.^J.led.  Spent  the  morning  with  him 
iiscassing  thiiii^s  and  men.  Got  into  a 
>age  of  Canon  livv.  Had  cuite  a  dis- 
3ussion  over  it  and  found  out  many 
;!  ings  I  did  not  know,   -^'he  debate 
lasted  till  noon  time,  much  to  my  benefit 

/ent  at  the  car  again  to  fix  the  orn. 
-earned  some  raore  about  v/hat  makes  all 
ihe  noise  and  what  caused  me  all  the 
trouble  on  my  way  to  Dornoch  last  Sunday, 
lade  the  proper  repairs  and  feel  better 
satisfied  v/ith  the  outlook  o  ray  connec- 
iions  v/ith  the  car.  Went  down  town  in 
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the  afternoon  to  pay  son^  bills  and 
■ake  some  official  calls  on  the  sick 
and  delinquent.  Found  the  sick  all 
right,  in  bed,  but  the  delinquents  were 
out.  »''ill  see  them  later.  Returned 
and  spent  some  time  reading.  Father 
Mc^eavey  came  in  to  see  me.  Had  some 
fflore  profitable  talk  about  parish  work. 
I  need  all  the  information  I  can  get 
from  men  who  have  had  practical  experi- 
ence in  parochial  affairs.  Am  willing 
to  learn  at  all  times. 

Evening  devotions  for  October.  Rosary 
and  Benediction.  Father  McNulty  con- 
ducted services. 

Father  Roach  and  Father  McNulty  called 
on  Colombo  something-or-other  and  had 
quite  an  encouraging  conference  v/ith 
hia.  The  gist  of  the  conversation  var- 
ied between  religion  and  chickens.  I 
think  Colombo  was  more  pleased  to  talk 
about  chickens.  However,  I  think  they 
have  him  headed  in  the  right  direction. 
She  seems  to  be  willing  to  have  him  go 
to  church  and  live  up  to  his  religion, 
but  he  does  not  seem  to  know  much  about 
the  all  important  matter.  Like  so  many 
more  he  is  entangled  in  a  mixed  marriage. 
Oh,  the  misery  of  those  mixed  marriages. 

Ck>t  a  letter  from  Frank.  As  usual  there 
hfas  a  cheerful  strain  to  his  contrib- 
ution. Glad  to  hear  from  him.  He  is 
optimistic  and  will  make  things  turn  out 
well  and  keep  within  the  limits  of  the 
ten  commandments.  He  is  built  that  way. 
I  think  he  would  have  made  a  fine  priest 
if  the  Lord  had  called  him  to  that  line 
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of  work.  He  is  an  apostle  in  his  own 
sphere  from  what  the  men  have  told  me. 
He  is  an  illustration  of  the  power  of 
good  example*  They  all  take  their  hats 
off  to  him  and  when  it  comes  to  an  argu- 
ment he  just  wipes  the  floor  with  them. 
As  they  are  mostly  A.P.A's  and  do  not 
know  anything  he  has  not  much  difficulty 
in  dragging  them  through  the  mud  and 
hanging  their  hides  on  the  fence  to  dry. 


October  2l3t.  Another  of  those  grand 

October  days  that  seem 
to  lift  a  man  out  of  himself  and  plant 
him  in  fairyland.  Too  bad  we  shed  the 
fanciful  habits  of  childhood  so  soon. 
What  a  wonderful  thing  it  is  to  be  wise 
in  our  generation.   {Sarcasm  vdth  a 
capital  S)   i'he  prosaic  man  of  affairs 
sees  only  a  lot  of  dead  leaves  lying  on 
the  ground  or  falling  fitfully  in  the 
gusts  of  v/ind  that  scatter  the  wealth 
of  a  season  with  reckless  hand  abroad. 
To  the  child's  mind  it  is  an  opportunity 
to  revel  in  the  fallen  verdure  and  visit 
the  fairies  and  build  air  castles  and 
the  ten  thousand  and  one  things  that  nin 
through  the  enchanted  castles  of  child- 
hood. Oh,  to  be  a  child  again  just  for 
a  day. 

Spent  the  forenoon  browsing  among  the 
books,  digesting  a  little  Canon  Law,  and 
talking  v/ith  Father  Mc^^eavey. 

Took  a  ramble  around  the  grounds  after 
dinner,  gathered  a  few  fallen  apples, 
the  hardy  old  grrenings  that  hang  on 
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like  grim  death  till  the  last  days  of 
autumn  begin  to  vanish  in  the  early  days 
of  v^inter.  ^^Ihat  plump,  solid  lumps  of 
fruit  they  are.   -^'he  look  as  if  they 
would  endure  the  hardships  of  years,  and 
they  will  if  they  are  properly  taken 
care  of.  Not  that  they  not  show  the 
signs  of  maturing  age,  but  they  seem 
to  h£ive  a  potential  endurance,  if  I  may 
callit  so  that  will  carry  them  through 
years.  I  knov^  for  I  have  kept  one  for 
over  two  years  under  peculiar  conditions 
and  it  dSnovted   little  signs  of  decay  at 
the  time  I  broke  it  open.  However,  it 
is  not  likely  that  those  we  have  will 
be  expected  to  remain  intact  for  such  a 
length  of  time.  Apple  pie,  apple  sauce, 
apple  dumplings,  apple  everything,  they 
all  come  in  handy  to  reduce  the  high 
cost  of  living. 

Took  a  walk  along  the  bluffs  this  after- 
noon. It  is  my  first  tour  of  exploring 
along  the  crest  of  the  hill.   It  was 
quite  a  pleasant  outing  for  me.  How 
peculiarly  Nature  works  at  times.  One 
would  think  that  those  bluffs  had  been 
laid  by  hand  they  are  so  regular  in 
their  formation.  They  have  stood  for 
ages.  <6uite  probably  the  Indians  in 
the  early  days,  before  the  white  man 
came  along  with  his  progress  and  man- 
made  inventions,  held  their  conventions 
where  I  lay.   It  is  a  likely  spot  over- 
looking the  river  and  very  level.  One 
can  imagine  them  in  all  tjhe  glory  of 
their  paint  and  blankets  holding  their 
pow-wow  and  performing  their  religious 
rites  in  the  shadow  of  the  tov;ering 
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trees,  communing  with  the  Great  Spirit, 
and  holding  high  revel  vvhen  their  reg- 
ular proceedings  v/ere  done,  ^uch  was 
the  custom  of  the  Cheyennes  in  the  »Vest 
and  I  suppose  the  Huron s  were  much  like 
them  in  their  general  customs.  Returned 
In  time  to  say  office  before  supper. 

rtad  a  good  long  walk  with  the  brethren 
after  supper  talking  on  things  in  general 
and  relating  anecdotes  of  olden  days  or 
•xploits  learned  from  our  fathers. 

inhere  is  a  certain  fascination  about  the 
tales  of  olden  days,   -'■'ime  has  a  gentle 
iia.y   of  making  smooth  the  rough  paths  of 
3hildhood  and  later  days,   -^'he  pleasant 
things  remain  in  memory  haunting  its 
tialls,  the  stings  of  outraged  fortune 
ire  forgotten.  When  old  things  come  to 
fiew  they  are  dressed  in  the  glamorings 
if  fancy  hiding  the  rav/  v;ounds  and  putt- 
ing on  a  glorious  exterior  to  v/hat  was 
)ut  a  prosaic  tiling  at  best.  We  all 
Indulge  in  the  pastime  and  as  we  grow 
jlder  we  live  more  in  the  days  that  have 
^one.  When  old  friends  liave  silently 
crossed  the  border  land  into  Eternity 
md  we  are  left  alone,  then  it  is  we 
reel  inclined  to  indulge  in  reminiscences 
>f  our  youth.  It  is  so  difficult  to 
lake  new  friends,   ^he  wajs  of  the  younger 
;eneration  do  not  appeal  to  us  and  we 
iake  what  comfort  we  can  in  visualizing 
Lead  friends  of  days  now  gone  to  extract 
rhat  pleasure  we  can  out  of  the  experi- 
lent.  I  suppose  that  is  one  reason  why 
.he  old  are  so  willing  to  leave  this 
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world  behind,  for  it  no  longer  holds 
the  strings  of  the  heart.  Lifers  sweet 
dream  is  oer  as  far  as  they  are  concern- 
ed* 


October  22nd.  Vvith  a  v/ealth  of  sunshine 

and  gladness,  ^t  is  a 
crime  to  be  indoors  these  glorious  days. 
It  is  more  pleasing  to  be  out  in  the 
woods  v/ith  a  gun  in  pursuit  of  oouisthing 
for  tomorrow's  needs.  Soon  the  gray 
days  of  November  v/ith  its  rain  and  chill- 
ing blasts  will  be  upon  us  and  the  memory 
of  these  pleasant  days  vd.ll  be  all  that 
will  remain  to  cheer  us  with  its  charm. 
How  sad  it  seems  to  see  the  trees  out- 
side my  window  holding  up  to  view  their 
naked  limbs  vd.th  but  a  fev/  yellowing 
leaves  hanging  on  in  spite  of  the  breezes 
that  have  scattered  their  fellov/s  over 
the  green  sward. 

Spent  a  rather  busy  morning  typing 
letters  for  Father  Roach  and  making 
arrangements  for  the  Forty  Hours  that 
open  on  Sunday.  Prospects  for  a  lot  of 
consoling  v/ork  ahead,  but  while  we  are 
doin^;  that  we  shall  be  doing  nothing 
else.  That  it  self  will  be  sufficient 
and  give  us  courage  to  bear  the  .burden 
as. long  as  the  Lord  wills  it.  ^t  may 
be  the  last  Forty  Hours  v/e  shall  make 
together.  V/ho  knows?  Whatever  the 
Lord  vrills  in  the  matter  ought  to  be 
sufficient  for  us  who  are  trying  to  make 
the  v^ay  easier  for  those  for  v/hom  He 
travelled  such  a  tortured  v/ay  along  the 
streets  of  Jerusalem  and  up  the  heights 
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of  Calvr.ry*  V/e  are  only  stewards  to 
dole  out  the  largespes  He  has  bestov/ed 
upon  us  in  abundance  for  the  v/elfare  of 
others*  He  never  refused  the  repentant 
sinner,  nor  v/as  He  ever  unkind  to  them. 
Who  are  v/e  that  we  should  raake  the  way 
more   difficult  than  He  intended  it  to 
be.  If  we  v/ere  only  half  as  hard  on 
ourselves  as  we  are  inclined  to  be  on 
the  poor  falling  creatures  for  v^hom  He 
died  we  v;ould  be  either  saints  or  driven 
to  distraction  by  cruelty.  It  is  not  a 
mere  lip  saying  that  God  is  Our  Father. 
He  meant  it  in  its  most  profound  measure. 
His  is  a  mercy  unlimited  and  y(hy  should 
we  try  to  set  limits  to  it.  ^he  humble 
and  contrite  heart  he  vdll  not  despise. 
Glory  be  to  His  Holy  Name. 

Took  a  long  into  my  old  friends*  reflec- 
tions during  the  afternoon,  "''here  is 
not  much  doing  this  afternoon  as  Father 
Roach  is  away  and  Father  McNulty  is 
busy  about  something  or  other  around 
the  plant. 

^veniUi^  devotions  for  the  month  of 
October  at  7:30.  I  conducted  them. 
After  evening  devotions  I  v/ent  with 
Father  Mciieavey  to  call  on  some  of  the 
Catholic  parishioners,  friends  of  his. 
Spent  an  hour  or  so  with  more  or  less 
wisdom  and  considerable  humor.  The 
old  gentlemen  and  I  are  champions  of 
Bo  swell  Comers  as  the  result  of  the 
conflict. 

CaffiA  home  and  took  another  turn  at  Canon 
Law.  Not  very  good  stuff  to  promote 
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quiet  dreams,  but  then  a  man  has  need 
of  it  in  his  business  and  the  sooner  one 
gets  acquainted  v/ith  all  the  tools  of 
his  trade,  the  sooner  will  he  graduate 
from  the  ranks  of  apprenticeship  to  that 
of  expert*  Not  tl^t  I  shall  ever  startle 
the  i/orld  \.ith  my  depth  of  knowledge, 
but  I  hope  to  get  a  good  v/orking  ac- 
quaintance with  the  subject* 


October  23rd.  Another  glorious  day*  I 

hope  it  remains  so  during 
the  corning  week*  Forty  Fourii  will  be 
v;ell  attended  if  the  weather  is  agree- 
able* I  do  not  have  to  go  on  the  mis- 
sion today*  ^t  is  my  turn  to  remain  at 
home*  Of  course,  there  will  be  consid- 
erable to  do  around  here  in  the  absence 
of  the  bretlu^en. 

Helped  hear  the  confessions  of  the  child- 
ren this  morning.  How  like  a  Spring 
garden  their  little  souls  are*  Proper 
weeding  and  watering  and  care  v/ill  dev- 
elop strong  healthy  plants  to  stand  the 
rough  usage  of  later  days*  Oh,  if  they 
could  and  v/ould  alv/aj's  remain  as  they 
are,  so  beautiful  and  innocent.  But 
the  vjorld  is  so  cruel  toward  tender 
plants*  Ciod  keep  them  from  all  harm 
and  direct  their  paths  aright I 

Heard  confessions  from  three  till  six. 
iitead>  stream  of  penitents  making  ready 
for  the  Forty  Hours*  Began  at  7:30  and 
liad  another  generous  outpouring  of  pen- 
itents. Father  ^ic^i-eavey  helped  me  with 
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the  multitude.  If  he  had  not  been  on 
hand  I  should  have  been  in  the  box  till 
very  late. 

It  is  a  great  consolation  to  see  the 
numbers  turning  out  to  v;elcoiTie  Our  Dear 
Lord  on  the  occasion  of  His  public  visit 
to  the  parish.  God  bless  thef.:,  their 
hearts  are  right  and  are  willing  to  do 
all  they  can  to  make  the  occasion  a 
gi-eat  success.  One  wishes  there  were 
not  such  a  thing  as  sin  in  this  world. 
I  feel  that  there  are  many  more  v/ho  wotild 
like  to  come  but  are  helc  back  by  the 
fear  of  relapsing  into  evil  ways.   Ihey 
do  not  v/ant  to  fall,  but  feel  themselves 
so  weak  that  they  cannot  stand  alone. 
They  seem  to  have  lost  heart  and  hope 
that  some  day,  somehow  they  will  be  able 
to  straighten  out  the  account  and 
rectify  their  sinfulness. 


October  24th.  '^'he  great  day  has  come 

at  last.  Said  the  eight 
o'clock  I-iass.  Had  a  great  number  for 
Holy  Communion.  Gave  them  a  gentle  hom- 
ily on  the  Gospel  and  made  a  fev;  rsmarkB 
on  the  obligation  of  embracing  this 
opportunity  of  wlecoming  Our  Lord  into 
their  midst. 

Father  Mcri-eavey  sang  the  High  Mass.  We 
had  a  procession  and  carried  out  the 
ceremonies  as  far  as  we  could.  Had  all 
the  litle  children  in  v^ite  and  they 
made  a  splendid  appearance.  Our  Blessed 
Lord  must  have  smiled  if  I  may  use  the 
expression,  and  blessed  the  innocent 
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hearts  that  accompanied  Him  on  His  jour- 
ney. Preached  again  at  the  High  Mass. 
Subject,  the  business  of  r^^^ligion,  or 
rather  Religion  along  business  lines. 
Made  it  applicable  to  the  ^'orty  Hours. 

Went  out  at  2:30  for  the  Children's 
visit.  The  church  was  filled.  In  fact, 
most  of  the  afternoon  there  was  a  great 
crowd  present  in  adoration,  ^od  bless 
them,  they  are  showing  a  grand  spirit. 
Had  evening  devotions,  sermon,  Rosary, 
Benediction,  and  another  sermonT  Made 
a  mistaek  in  choice  of  subject  for  the 
evening.  It  was  not  altogether  my  fault 
as  I  understood  that  the  occasion  v/as  to 
be  a  sort  of  little  mission,  ^poke  on 
Particular  Judgment.  However,  I  do  not 
think  that  the  sermon  was  wasted  as  it 
would  serve  to  put  a  person  into  a  mood 
of  reflection  on  the  Great  Truth,  ^fore 
confessions  after  services.  Tired  to- 
night after  the  work  and  anxiety  of  the 
day. 


October  25th.  Up  shortly  after  five. 

Exposed  the  Blessed 
Sacrament  at  six.  Gave  Holy  ^omniunion 
before  Mass  for  the  benefit  of  the  work- 
ing people.  Had  a  very  generous  turnout 
for  Holy  ^ommunion.  More  at  Mass.  Father 
Mc^^eavey  gang  the  T^ass  at  eight.  More 
for  Holy  ^omraunion.  Oh,  what  a  grand 
blessing  it  has  been  to  the  parish  to 
have  the  i'orty  Hours.  P'rom  all  accounts 
there  has  never  been  such  a  generous 
response  in  the  history  of  the  parish. 
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All  day  long  people  have  been  c  oming 
and  going,  visiting  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment and  spending  hours  with  Kim  in  the 
•^hurch.  Heard  confessions  in  the  after- 
noon. Had  to  get  up  another  Sermon  as 
the  ones  I  had  intended  to  deliver  did 
not  suit  the  occasion.  Was  on  the  ragged 
edge  of  despair,  did  not  knov/  what  I  was 
going  to  do»  Placed  the  matter  in  the 
hands  of  Our  Blessed  Lord,  told  Kim  I 
was  stuck  blind,  and  had  to  depend  on 
Him  to  help  me  through.  He  DID.  I  felt 
as  though  I  had  made  a  fizzle  of  it  en- 
tirely, the  others  stated  it  was  a  great 
success.  If  it  v/as,  then  it  is  all  due 
to  Our  Blessed  Lord.   I  cannot  take  any 
credit  of  it  to  myself.  Not  that  I  would 
want  to  do  so,  for  that  v/ould  be  fool- 
ishness and  it  v/ould  look  as  though  I 
were  preaching  for  my  honor  and  glory 
instead  of  His.  I  could  not  conceive 
qf  a  more  foolish  thing  than  to  do  that, 
^he  evening  service  v;as  very  well  atten- 
ded. More  confessions  after  services. 
A  whole  hour  of  them. 


October  26th.  I  sang  the  Solemn  Mass 

this  morning.   Variety 
is  the  spice  of  life.  Father  McReavey 
has  been  very  kind  in  helping  me  and  I 
would  not  like  to  impose  on  his  good 
nature  too  far.  I  feel  very  grateful 
for  the  geneour  help  he  has  given  me  so 
far. 

The  day  is  looking  dark  and  dreary.  The 
past  few  days  have  been  threatening  rain, 
but  it  has  held  off  at  the  times  v;hen  it 
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would  interfere  with  the  progress  of 
the  Devotions.  From  all  appearances 
it  would  require  a  cloudburst  to  keep 
them  away.  There  is  a  determination 
to  remain  v/ith  Our  Blessed  XiOrd  till 
the  end.  God  bless  them  again. 

Ho^r  much  the  Forty  Hours  is  going  to 
benefit  the  parish,  we  have  no  means 
of  telling.  Only  the  Last  Day  will  let 
us  know  what  graces  have  been  received 
and  what  conversions  made  permanent.  If 
good  will  were  any  indication  of  success, 
then  I  would  say  that  we  can  feel  proud 
of  our  people  for  the  ready  response  to 
our  appeal  for  adorers  for  Our  Blessed 
Lord.  And  why  should  they  not  turn  out? 
Is  there  any  one  of  them  v/o\ild  refuse 
Him  admittance  if  He  were  to  come  to 
them  in  the  form  of  man  and  tell  them 
He  was  going  to  abide  v/ith  them  for  a 
time,  ^hey  v/ould  not  be  able  to  contain 
themselves  with  joy.  And  that  is  what 
He  has  really  done.  He  has  come  and 
taken  up  His  abode  v/ith  them  and  will 
reaain  with  them  till  they  put  Him  out. 
Can  you  imagine  any  one  of  them  saying. 
Lord,  Go,  I  am  tired  of  your  company. 

It  is  surprising  the  number  of  people 
who  have  come  from  afar  to  be  present 
at  the  devotions.  I'he  neighboring 
Mission  parishes  have  sent  their  cot- 
eries to  participate  and  receive  the 
blessings  and  gain  the  indulgences 
attached  to  theoccasion.  Strangers  too 
have  been  here  and  taken  part.  Oh,  what 
a  blessing  is  the  gift  of '  Faith.  How 
many  there  are  in  the  outside  world  who 
consider  it  folly  to  go  to  all  the 
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trouble  and  Inconvenience  of  climbing 
those  steep  hills  to  spend  an  hour  '»d.th 
God.  V/ell,  we  shall  have  to  leave  it 
to  God  to  move  them  in  His  own  good 
time.   t  is  sad  to  think  of  the  number 
of  worthless  Catholics  who  will  let  this 
opportunity  pass  vrlthout  approaching 
their  Lord  to  tell  Him  their  troubles. 
Poor  things,  they  seem  so  weak  in  faith 
and  duty I 

It  rained  during  the  afternoon;  rain 
falling  steadily,  one  of  the  soaking 
kind  that  makes  one  shudder  with  a  feel- 
ing of  discomfort.  However,  it  did  not 
keep  the  people  away  from  the  Forty 
Houi^s.   '*'hey  were  there  in  large  numbers, 
though  the  church  v/ould  have  been  packed 
if  the  weather  had  remained  fine.  Spoke 
at  the  evening  service  on  the  ideal  man. 
Managed  to  hold  out  for  nearly  half  an 
hour.  That  seems  to  be  my  limit  of 
talking.  I  do  not  seem  to  be  able  to 
wander  along  raid  flowery  fields  and  far 
off  planets  in  search  of  illustrations 
for  sernons.   I  guess  I  lack  that  genius 
that  some  have  for  an  interminable  flow 
of  talk.  Perhaps  it  is  just  as  well. 
One  can  say  a  lot  Jn  half  an  hour  if  it 
is  to  the  point,   ^here  will  likely  be 
fiore  substance  and*"  less  fuss  and  feathers 
about  it  if  it  is  well  arranged  and 
properly  thought  out.  Spent  an  hour  in 
the  evening  after  devotions  with  some 
friends. 


October  27th.  ^ull,  dark,  dreary,  drizz- 
ling. One  of  those  days 
that  makes  you  huddle  up  into  yourself. 


I 


Collins  —  DIART,  October  1920      97 

I  hope  it  breaks  soon.  As  I  believe  in 
sunshiny  days  to  keep  a  man  in  a  cheer- 
ful mood,  I  v/ould  prefer  to  have  it 
bright*  It  is  a  day  like  this  on  which 
a  Dutchman  v^ould  commit  suicide.  A 
Frenchman  chooses  the  sunshiny  day  to 
suffle  off  the  mortal  coil,  but  a  dull 
drab  day  gets  to  the  Dutchman  and  off 
he  goes  exploring  lands  unknown  and  with 
very  little  in  his  pocket  to  meet  the 
expenses  of  the  way.  About  ten  seconds 
after  he  is  dead  he  will  wish  he  had 
spent  the  last  eleven  doing  something 
flse  than  cutting  short  the  span  of  life. 

his  is  one  place  v/here  a  short  circuit 
Is  bound  to  result  in  disaster. 

Father  McReavey  came  in  after  Mass  and 
we  spent  an  hour  discussing  points  of 
Moral  ^heology.  It  is  a  splendid  thing 
to  do  as  it  burnishes  a  man's  v/its  and 
fixes  principles  of  conduct  firmly.  Go 
to  it  often,  Charlie,  and  you  may  know 
one  or  two  points  before  you  die. 

Oh,  how  it  is  raining  this  afternoon, 
just  pelting  down  in  sheets.  Thunder 
and  lightning  and  downpours.  Everything 
out  of  doors  looks  drenched.  Puts  one 
in  mind  of  a  chicken  that  has  been 
caught  out  in  the  rain  and  is  standing 
disconsolate  with  tail  feathers  droop- 
ing, and  the  picture  of  woe.   Just  v/hat 
it  seems  like  only  more  so.   ^he  fast 
diminishing  foliage  of  ti^e  trees  is 
weeping  copious  tears,   ^he  hedge  is 
throughly  soaked.  The  water  is  lying 
aound  in  pools,   ^he  water  in  the  puddles 
is  jumping  up  in  little  spurts  as  each 
heavily  falling  drop  plunges  into  the 
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puddle.  Rain,  it  does  not  seem  to  be 
able  to  stiop.  Rain,  rain  and  niore  rsiin. 
Well,  it  will  do  son^  good  as  the  farm- 
ers need  it  badly  to  make  it  possible 
to  get  some  fall  plov/ing  done» 

Mr.  M —  from  Toronto  is  hei^  fixing  the 
organ*  V/as  out  to  the  church  and  heard 
him  running  up  and  down  the  k«'y  boards 
testing;  and  tuning*  V/hat  an  acciirate 
ear  he  must  have  to  be  able  to  adjust 
all  those  keys  v/ith  their  tones  cmd 
shandes  of  tones  to  their  proper  pitch. 
Trul^''  it  is  a  wonderful  gift. 

^ening  devotions  as  usual.   Mot  much 
of  a  crowd  out.  Perhaps  the  dark  out- 
look of  the  weather  has  a  lot  to  do  with 
their  remainif-ri  indoors.  Really  it  is 
more  comfortable  there  huddled  up  before 
the  fire  in  the  grate  with  a  favorite 
book,  an  old  friend,  to  make  one  ^lad 
to  be  indoors  out  of  the  inclement 
weather.  Besides,  they  have  been  in 
church  considerably  during  the  past  few 
days,  and  perhaps  feel  that  it  v/ould  be 
overdoing  it  if  they  came  out  too  fre- 
quently. «/hatever  the  reason  was, 
there  were  few  on  hand. 

After  devotions  we  went  to  the  K  of  C 
hall  for  a  little  gathering  of  Catholic 
ladies  and  gentlemen.  The  evening  was 
spent  very  pleasantly  and  all  enjoyed 
themselves  iranensely  if  one  could  con- 
clude as  much  from  the  amount  of  laughter 
going  on  around  the  hall.  No  place  for 
a  kill  joy  in  that  crowd.  Met^a  lot  of 
old  faces  and  some  new  ones.  They  all 
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looked  alike  to  ae  as  I  am  very  slow  on 
making  acquaintances  and  poor  at  reraera- 
bering  names,  ^hey  v^ere  sll   very  soci- 
able and  jests  and  bantering  v/ent  on 
all  over  the  hall.  From  the  general 
trend  of  things  and  the  nature  of  the 
crowd  I  am  of  the  opinion  they  v/ould 
prefer  to  be  flinging  the  festive  foot 
to  the  pastime  they  were  indulging  in. 
When  the  time  came  for  us  to  close  up 
proceedings  cind  nominate  the  v/inners, 
there  was  a  general  feeling  that  that 
part  of  the  entertainment  had  run  its 
course  and  another  form  of  amusement 
would  be  welcome. 

A  light  lunch  was  served.  The  gentlemen 
did  the  honors  for  the  occasion,  '^he 
ladies  v/ere  v/aited  on,  efficiently,  ef- 
fectively, and  fuli-some-ly.   (Get  that 
last  one}  -^'here  v/as  enough  to  go  around 
and  to  spare.  Nothing  stingy  about  the 
quantity  though  the  variety  was  rather 
curtailed.  But  what  do  you  expect  for 
nothing?  The  purpose  of  the  evening ^s 
entertainment  and  luncheon  was  to  show 
the  ladies  of  the  parish  that  the  Knights 
appreciated  their  efforts  in  preparing 
the  late  banquet  on  the  occasion  of  the 
Initiation.  le   came  home,  Father  ^''k:- 
Nulty  and  I,  and  the  rest  lingered  a 
little  lon^^er. 

Had  the  pleasui^e  of  meeting  the  school 
inspector  this  evening.  He  is  making 
his  rounds  of  the  schools  in  Grey  *^ounty, 
Separate  Schools  I  mean,  before  the 
wiriuer  sets  in.  It  i/ouid  be  impossible 
for  him  to  get  around  later*  He  is  an 
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ntelligent  man  as  might  be  expected 
rom  Ills  position.  One  thing  I  like 
bout  him  is  hir;  lack  of  posing.  He 
trikes  me  as  being  a  very  sensible 
encleraan  and  fully  prepared  for  his 
osition.  I  may  be  mistaken  in  this 
nap  judgment  of  him,  but  time  vrill 
eli  v/hether  I  am  correct  or  not. 

at her  McMulty  just  got  word  that  one 
f  his  parishoners  in  Meaford  had  died. 
e  had  prepared  her  for  the  end  on  last 
bnday.  You  do  not  find  him  neglecting 
he  sick  as  long  as  he  can  get  there. 
iood  old  Mac'.  May  he  flourish  long 
n  Meaford  and  Thombury. 


October  28th.  Another  of  those  uncer- 
tain days.  It  may  snow 
ind  may  rain,  ^on't  knovr  whether  you 
;eed  snowshoes  or  rub-erboots.  ^id  not 
;o  to  the  school  this  morning  as  the 
nspector  is  making  his  official  call 
here.  Spent  the  morning  doin^  som* 
secretarial  v/ork  for  Father  Roach  as 
'ell  as  knocking  off  a  fev/  letters  for 
lyself .  Put  in  some  time  reading  and 
-hen  discovered  1  was  needed  out  in  the 
•rchard.  The  greenings  and  spies  need 
ittention.  Managed  to  get  in  about  an 
lout's  v/ork  before  dinner. 

•pent  the  afternoon  mostly  in  the  apple 
-ree.  A  good  share  of  the  time  I  was 
(loshing  through  the  mud  of  the  orchard 
>ack  and  forth  with  pails  and  baskets 
>f  fruit  to  their  haven  or  refu/j^e  under 
.he  trees.  It  began  to  drizzle  a  little 
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and  it  made  it  rather  unpleasant  climb- 
ins  in  and  through  the  wet  leaves.  The 
apples  are  particularly  large  and  of  a 
fine  grade.  I  never  sav/  such  a  splen- 
did array  of  fruit  as  we  had  piled  up 
under  the  tree^when  we  finished  our 
day's  labor.  There  is  prospect  of  a 
very  pleasant  winter  in  our*  neighbor- 
hood if  the  house  does  not  burn  down. 

l^ad  a  good  walk  and  talk  after  supper, 
^he  air  was  rather  chilly  and  we  had  to 
move  rather  briskly  to  keep  from  freez- 
ing to  one  spot.  Retired  rather  early 
as  I  was  somewhat  tired  from  the  acro- 
batic performances  during  the  day. 
Somehov/  or  other  1   cannot  stand  the 
gaff  as  well  as  1  used  to,  I  supoose 
it  is  the  warning  of  advancin^^  years. 
It  makes  a  fellow  feel  rabher  blue  at 
times  to  look  back  and  tliinV:  of  the 
activities  of  younrer  days  v^en  he  could 
cavort  upon  the  diamond  or  rour^h  it  in 
the  football  game,  and  now  the  protest 
of  added  years  must  be  heeded  and  more 
care  taken  lest  one  get  a  fall  that  in 
former  days  he  would  smile  at.  I  guess 
it  is  Nature's  v/ay  of  looking  after  us. 
The  old  bones  are  not  what  they  used 
to  be.  Just  like  the  old  ,'^ray  m^re,  she 
aint  what  she  used  to  be  either. 


October  29th.  Dismal  today  with  threat 

of  rain  in  the  mominr*, 
or  perhaps  snow.  Just  cold  enough  to 
have  the  fire  in  the  stove  roarinf^  gen- 
tly and  one  of  my  old  friends  on  hand 
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to  spend  a  pleasant  hour.  Not  a  waste- 
ful hour,  but  a  profitable  one.  Father 
Mac  wandered  in  ^nd  we  fell  into  a  dis- 
cussion about  the  practical  side  of 
parish  v/ork.  Had  to  pull  dovm  a  volume 
of  Canon  Lavr  for  reference,   ^he  par- 
ticular point  dealt  v/ith  the  giving  of 
Extreme  Unction  to  the  old  folks*  As  I 
have  many  very  old  ones  it  v/as  very  im- 
portant for  me  to  get  the  matter  fixed 
for  inscsuTit  use.  I  do  not  v/ant  to  be 
caught  with  a  thirty  mile  sick  call  in 
a  hurry  when  I  might  better  attend  to 
those  affairs  at  leisure  v;hen  I  am  in 
the  nieghborhood.  i3e.:ides  the  roads  are 
not  likely  to  be  any  too  good  from  now 
on  and  I  irould  not  like  to  see  any  of 
them  pass  to  the  v^reat  Beyond  without 
having  all  the  benfits  possible  in  their 
possession  when  they  pay  need  them  most. 

Took  a  survey  of  the  orchard  at  ten- 
thirty  and  found  I  was  much  in  demand. 
It  is  ^uite  cold,  y^'ell,  I  put  on  the 
habiliments  of  the  hired  man,  overalls, 
ana  joined  the  folks  in  the  orchard  and 
took  to  the  tree  tops  like  an  ourangtang 
50in^  after  cocoanuts.  Pulled  3-nd 
iiauled  back  and  forth  till  noon  and 
laelped  inci'case  the  pile  of  apples  hy   a 
considerable  quajitity.  Just  for  variety 
it  snov/ed  some  and  gave  a  sort  of  Christ- 
nas  outllok  to  the  whole  affair.  It  was 
lot  much  of  a  snow  as  snows  run  here, 
out  then  it  was  something  different.  In 
Bumner  time  folks  would  call  it  a  drizzle 
veil,  we  call  it  a  s  now  dirzzle  and  let 
Lt  go  at  that. 
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Adjourned  for  dinner  and  rest  hour.  Mr* 
Downs  of  Hepworth  drove  in  and  unloaded 
a  big  chir  for  my  comfort  and  conveni- 
ence. Thanks,  Ed*,  I  shall  give  it  100^ 
usage  in  the  near  future.  St.  Ignatius^ 
I  believe,  had  the  idea  that  his  child- 
ren adght  study,  meditate,  pray  better 
if  they  vjere  coKif  or-oabla.  I  knew  that 
I  can  read  with  more  attention  and  profit 
if  I  am  not  compelled  to  squirm  aroimd 
like  a  hen  on  a  hot  griddle.  Too  much 
distraction  in  discomfort  and  though  it 
may  be  more  cor».ducive  to  mortification, 
it  is  less  likely  to  produce  mental 
profit  and  eirioulments  oi  that  kind. 

Went  out  and  helped  Gus  finish  picking 
the  apples,  ^hey  are  all  off  the  trees 
now  and  in  the  bin.  My  goodnessl  v/on't 
there  be  a  lot  of  munching  of /^ruit 
around  this  house  later  on.  ^'hey  say, 
an  ap  le  a  day  keeps  the  doctor  away. 
Well,  we  can  keep  all  the  doctors  in 
Grey  County  away  without  half  trying. 

Gus  v/ent  up  in  the  air  a  trifle.  Did 
not  take  a  flying  machine  either.  The 
carpenter  left  things  lying  around  where 
he  had  been  working  and  that  troubled 
Gus  considerably.  He  is  rather  tidy  in 
his  habits  and  believes  in  having  every- 
thing in  its  place.  He  was  quite  orator- 
ical while  he  lasted.  Dressed  dovm  the 
carpenter,  cook,  assistant  cook,  and 
would  have  taken  in  several  of  the  neigh- 
bors if  B'ather  iloach  and  I  had  not  begun 
to  laugh. 
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Father  McMUlty  has  gone  to  Chatsworth 
to  conduct  a  funeral  toniorrovr  morning* 
I  would  have  gone  but  have  to  get  ready 
for  the  road  tomorrov:  ov.d   go  to  Wiarton 
and  Hepv/orth  for  -Sunday. 

Got  a  consignment  of  hump  from  Henry. 
Good  ol  HbTiP,  the  kind  that  curls  your 
hair  for  you.  Pride  of  Essex  County 
and  memorial  of  the  oldest  inhat3itatns 
there.  It  is  cert^ainly  some  tobacco. 
What  memories  cluster  around  the  aroma. 
of  Hump.  How  plainly  it  recalls  by  its 
fumes  the  lucmory  of  Old  Savage  and  his 
wife  as  they  ^ot  their  pipes  out  after 
supper  on  a  vrinter's  evening  ana  pro- 
ceeded to  fill  the  house  vd.th  the  fog 
they  created.  Yes,  Drurrmond  was  right. 
The  smell  of  the  'tabac  Ganadienne,  you 
cannot  forget  that,  my  firen'.  If 
proeriy  directed  I  think  the  odor  of 
said  taba  v/ould  kill  all  the  insects  in 
the  orctiard  bxid   £:;arden.  One  thing  about 
it,  you  are  never  worried  about  borrow- 
ers. They  do  not  take  to  it  nor  of  it. 
^'hey  have  too  much  respect  for  its  powers 
of  upheaval. 

Had  evening  devotions  as  usual.  Small 
crowd  out  as  the  v/eather  is  rather  in- 
clement, ^ot  into  an  argument  v^rith  my- 
self about  some  point  in  Moral  -^heoiogy. 
First  consulted  Sabetti.  ^ould  not  find 
out  definitely  wliat  he  felt  about  my 
point  of  view.  Turned  to  Lemkuhl  vath 
his  German  Latin  and  'ound  he  hit  every- 
thing Sabetti  said,  but  did  not  bring  in 
aqr  feature  of  the  case.  Consulted  Fan- 
querey.  He  repeated  what  the  others 
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said,  and  also  studiously  avoided  my 
angle  of  the  case.  Perhaps  I  have  not 
thoroup;hly  digested  their  line  of  argu- 
ment. As  the  case  is  one  of  a  very 
practical  bearing  I  shall  have  to  mill 
it  around  in  my   mind  and  ^et  a  solution 
of  the  difficulty •  /^onsult  living 
authors,  you  say.  Sometimes  you  do  not 
dare,   -^here  are  times  v/hen  you  h^ve  to 
meet  these  difficulties  ^>rithout  the  aid 
of  an  older  hec^d.  I  would,  like  to  have 
some  advice  on  the  matter  right  av/ay 
but  the  matter  v^ill  v/ait  for  a  spell.  I 
do  not  like  to  p^ve  ciifficulties  lying 
unsettled  in  my  mind.  I  may  forret  them 
and  they  may  come  up  when  I  am  not  pro- 
Dared  to  answer  them  off  hand, 

'^ent  to  roost  at  the  usual  hour  and  fell 
into  a  rather  disturbed  dreaming  fit.  I 
do  not  know  whet  particular  kind  of  ni.^ht- 
mare  v/as  camped  on  my  bedstead,  but  I 
woke  up  during  che  night  roaring  laughing. 
I  cannot  remember  the  dream,  but  I  know 
that  I  was  just  whooping  it  up  i-ihen   I 
awoke.  I  tried  to  impress  the  midnight 
dream  upon  the  tablets  of  my  memory  and 
thought  I  had  it  fixed,  but  cannot  re- 
member v;hat  it  v/as  all  about.  In  fact 
I  cannot  remember  a  single  feature  of 
it.  If  it  v/ere  some  midnight  murder 
scene  I  suppose  I  could  recall  every 
shade  of  it  to  harrow  up  my  soul  for  days 
to  come.  I  have  had  that  unpleasant  ex- 
perience often  times  in  the  past  and  it 
was  horrible.  Felt  sick  for  c^ys  after 
it.  The  thereiTiometer  has  been  falling 
during:;  the  day  and  at  nightfall  it  got 
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down  below  forty.  At  bed  time  it  vras 
32*  Let  the  water  out  of  the  machine 
so  th^t  the  radiator  ^^ould  not  freeze. 


October  30.  Saturday.  Ihe  usual 

bustling  a)x)ut  making 
preparations  for  the  mission.  Weather 
is  unct^rtain,  iw^j   rain,  m^y   snov/.  If 
it  does  neither  it  \rill   remain  uncortain. 
Took  the  afternoon  train  for  './iarton. 
Hot/ling  unusual  about  the  journey,  ex- 
cepting one  of  our  fellow  passen  -ers, 
one  of  those  religiously  minded  ladies 
of  advancing  years  who  delivered  a  hom- 
ily on  religious  matLers  for  the  bene- 
fit of  those  around  her  —  perhaps  the 
sight  of  a  prieot  sitting  nearby  was 
the  inspiring,  cause  of  ifc.  She  contin- 
ued to  i^ive  reasons  for  the  fnith  that 
was  in  her  and  her  attitude  on  religion 
until  she  goc  off  at  Shallow  Lake* 

Gtot  to  Wiarton  in  due  time.  yo*.  Mill- 
igan  was  out.  He  retui'ned  in  time 
loiyking  fine.  However,  I  fear  it  is 
only  on  the  surface,   -he  heart  is  still 
thuiiping  and  the  shortness  of  breath 
still  continues.  He  gets  around  very 
slowly.  Cheered  him  up  as  best  I  could 
and  3pent  ohe  rest  of  the  after»noon 
talking  to  hJLn  and  the  family.  Supper 
over,  a  good  one  too,  we  had  some  more 
conversation.  Mr.  Milli^an  and  the 
family  fent  out  and  Kart  and  I  continued 
to  tilk.  r4rrt  was  engaged  in  tiniming  up 
a  chicken  for  the  Doctor  v;ho  attends  Mr# 
MdlliRan. 
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This  is  the  anticipated  Hallow  Kve.  The 
kids  are  out  on  their  usual  pranks  and 
imagining  they  are  perpetrating  prac- 
tical jokes  by  stringing  sone  one's  gat« 
up  to  a  telegraph  pole  or  upsetting  some 
little  house  of  convenience  for  the  oc- 
casion,  iteminds  me  of  the  old  days  at 
home  when  we  used  to  do  about  the  same 
things  and  think  we  had  a  f-ood  time,  if 
we  did  not  2;et  a  licking  for  our  fun. 
Traditions  of  the  kind  last  a  long  time 
and  1  suppose  the  future  fiener-^.tions 
will  do  about  the  same  things  as  we  did 
years  ago,  back  yonder,  when  the  earth 
was  in  its  prime  for  us,  and  we  thought 
the  Wiiole  of  creation  was  bounded  on 
all  sides  by  the  rim  of  woods  that  en- 
circled the  village  we  called  home. 


October  31st.  Got  up  at  the  usual  hour 

for  rising  in  ^f*!  art  on 
and  v/as  soon  on  my  way  up  the  hill  to 
the  church.  Found  some  of  the  neighbors 
there  with  a  fire  on.   Said  some  of  my 
office  and  made  ready  for  Mass.   Heard 
a  doaen  or  so  confessions  and  began 
services  at  nine.  Delivered  a  little 
homily  on  the  obligation  of  sanctity  as 
tomorrov/  is  the  feast  of  All  Saints. 
Got  through  in  good  time  and  made  ready 
for  Hepworth. 

Mr.  Downs  arrived  with  his  auto  at  ten 
and  we  set  out  with  a  little  uncertainty 
about  the  weather.   It  rained  some  on 
the  way.  Arrived  in  Hepworth  in  lots  of 
time  to  get  ready  for  Mass.   Heard  some 
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confessions.  It  is  edifying  and  consol- 
inf^  to  find  in  the  mission  such  faith 
and  desire  to  walk  the  straight  and 
narrow  path.  God  bless  them,  "''hey 
deserve  a  high  place  in  Heaven. 

Sang  High  Mass.  As  usual  the  choir 
responded  with  Peter* s  Mass  in  D.  Made 
me  think  of  All  Saints  day  at  home  when 
I  was  a  lad.  Had  all  the  thrills  of  a 
real  country  choir,  homely,  earnest. 
and  v/illing.  Delivered  a  little  talk 
to  the  congregation  and  finished  Mass. 
Had  cetechetical  instruction  for  about 
half  an  hour  and  then  v/ent  to  breakfast. 
Dined  some-chev/~ously  at  I^Ir.  rorhan's. 
Just  three  of  us  there  but  what  v/e  did 
to  thet  breakfast  was  a  crime.  Gave 
the  sood  lady  who  presides  over  the 
destinies  of  the  household  a  vote  of 
thanks  and  gave  her  lOOjo   for  the  effort. 
Took  a  fevj  puffs  of  a  cigar  and  then 
set  out  for  Ov/en  Sound.  Mr.  Do^vns  did 
me  the  kindness  to  bring  rae  in  to  the 
city  as  I  have  to  go  to  Dornoch  for  the 
morrow.  Had  a  good  x;alk  with  Ed,  spun 
a  fev/  yams,  cracked  fev/  jokes,  and 
pulled  into  CK/en  i^ound  with  a  flourish 
like  an  old  horse  pulling  into  tovm, 
head  up  chest  out  and  tail  over  the 
dashboard . 

Spient  an  hour  at  home  and  made  prepar- 
ations for  the  road.  Pulled  out  about 
four  p.m.  for  Dornoch.  Roads  are  in  fine 
shape.  V/hen  I  got  through  Ohatsv7orth, 
It  began  to  rain.  %  the  time  I  reached 
Dornoob  it  was  coming  down  freely. 
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Landed  safely  in  the  garage  and  then 
went  to  the  village  v/here  I  put  up  with 
J. 3m   as  usual •  Somewhat  tired  after 
all  the  pegging  around  the  country, 
nevertheless,  we  managed  to  pass  the 
evening  pleasantly  enough  until  it  came 
time  to  retire. 


November  1st.  All  Saints  Day.  Oh,  vfhat 

a  glorious  riot  of  joy 
there  v.lll  be  in  Heaven  today,  although 
I  do  not  suppose  they  inark  time  by  days 
and  hoiirs  up  there.  However,  there  will 
be  one  grand  paean  of  joy  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Great  ;/hite  -^lirone,  the 
Blessed  Mother,  the  nine  choirs  of  angels, 
the  Saints,  oui'  fathers  and  mothers,  our 
friends,  —  all  in  one  grand,  g3-orious, 
gorgeous  display  of  joy  and  hapoiness  in 
the  presence  of  God.  vvhat  a  glroious 
heritage  is  waiting  for  us.  I^iay  it  come 
soon. 

^cnt  to  the  church  early  as  I  expect 
several  confessions.  I  was  not  disap- 
pointed. Heard  till  I  had  to  begin  Mass- 
at  nine,  ^ould  not  delay  as  I  have  to 
go  to  i^hatsworth  for  Iiass  at  eleven. 
What  a  £';rand  turnout  v/e  liad,  folks  from 
all  over  the  parish,  long  distances  and 
short,  all  there  to  rejoice  vritYi   the 
Saints.  God  bless  theml 

Set  out  for  Chatsworth  a  little  before 
ten.  Got  there  at  ten-thirty  and  found 
a  church  full  of  people  waiting  to  go 
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to  confession.  Had  over  forty  of  them. 
Did  not  ;;eu  a  ch£-nce  to  begin  Mass  till 
towards  twelve.  Had  hovr   Mas 53.  Many  of 
these  folks  hnd  driven  several  miles 
and  the  roads  are  bad  end.   it  v/ould  be 
too  bad  to  keep  them  fasting  till  the 
middle  of  the  afternoon.  Gave  them  a 
ven''  short  talk  at  the  end  of  i^lass  on 
the  day* 

Went  back  to  Dornoch  in  the  afternoon 
and  said  ny  office,  ^omethin^;  unusual 
for  fQe  to  be  caught  v/ith  all  my  office 
to  say  in  the  afternoon,  but  I  could 
not  anticipate  it  ov/ing  to  circumstances. 
Had  evening  services,  Rosary,  Sermon, 
Benediction.  Only  a  few  of  the  faitliful 
were  out.  More  would  have  been  there 
but  the  v^eather  was  too  threatening, 
and  the  night  inky  black,  i^oke  to  them 
on  the  Blessed  Sacrament  and  the  privi- 
lege they  had  of  having  it  vdth  them. 
Spent  the  remainder  of  the  evening  at 
J. 3.  domicile.  It  begcin  to  rain  quite 
heavily,  and  gob  colder.  Had  a  pleas- 
ant evening  vd.th  the  folks.  Retired 
to  the  north  room  and  crawled  in  for 
the  night.  I  did  not  know  what  to  ex- 
pect, whether  I  would  be  forzen  during 
the  ni^:ht  or  not.  Lots  of  bedclothes, 
but  there  are  crocks  all  around  the 
door  and  when  the  north  'itnd   blov/s  one 
can  almost  expect  to  wake  u  p  in  the 
morning  and  find  polar  bears  roosuing 
on  thebedstead.  It  rained  hard  all 
night  and  mominr;  found  it  raining  still. 
Often  times  during,  the  night  I  hoard  the 
water  splashing  outside  the  door.  It 
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mar  e  me  feel  as  if  I  were  f^  sponp:e  v/ith 
w.Hter  for  my  native  element.   Got  up 
once  during  the  night.   It  was  not  to 
look  out  anu  see  the  stars,   ^here  are 
times  when  a  breath  of  fresh  air  seems 
good,  and  there  are  other  times  when 
you  v/ant  to  ^et  to  certain  places  on 
time.  One  has  not  always  to  be  lunning 
for  a  train  to  want  to  get  there  on 
time.   I  was  not  runnin,^  for  a  train, 
but  I  got  Ghere  exactly  on  time. 


Mov ember  2nd.   All  Souls  Day.  Raining, 

as  if  the  heavesn  were 
weeping  in  pity  for  the  poor  souls  that 
need  so  much  help*  X*ord  have  mercy  on 
them  ana  grant  them  Eternal  Rest.  They 
are  our  friends  still  and  v/e  c?n  do  them 
a  itood  turn.   In  what  measure  we  mete  it 
out  to  others  it  shall  be  meted  out  to  us. 

Went  to  church  early  hoping  to  siiy  some 
office  and  make  preparation  for  r-fess. 
Made  the  preparations  all  right,  but  no 
tiftinj  for  office  as  folks  seemed  to  drop 
ill  from  everyv/here  to  go  to  confession 
for  the  feast.  Heard  them  continuously 
till  after  nine  and  then  Had  Migh  Mass. 
Did  not  have  time  to  say  the  other  two 
Masses  permitted  on  this  day  as  I  had 
some  old  folks  out  in  the  country  fast- 
ing and  waiting  for  me  to  administer 
the  sacraments.   It  -fas  edifying  to  see 
the  number  at  I-lass  inspite  of  the  bad 
weather.   I  must  have  h?»d  nearlv  fifty 
for  Holy  Communion.   It  m?Jc9s  me  almost 
ashamed  of  myself  when  I  think  of  the 
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sacrifices  these  people  make  to  be  with 
their  God  and  how  I  grumble  so  much  at 
the  little  load  I  have  to  carry* 

Want  out  after  Mass  to  visit  Patrick 
Malaney.  Poor  Paddy,  as  they  call  him, 
has  only  one  leg,  and  is  as  deaf  as  a 
post.  He  is  one  of  the  old  type  of  Ir- 
ish immigrants,  ^e  lost  his  leg  on  the 
railroad,  the  Irishman's  estate  in  Amer- 
ica, ^e  is  cheerful  enough  in  spite  of 
his  affliction.  I  sup: ose  ^^  was  worn 
that  leg  so  long  that  he  can  almost  feel 
through  it  by  this  time. 

Had  dinner,  or  rather  breakfast  ;^th  Vtt» 
and  ^"^s.  Moran  and  then  gave  them  a  few 
samples  of  bucolics  as  lived  and  per- 
petrated in  the  land  of  my  birth.  No 
doubt,  they  must  have  thought  that  all 
our  folks  down  in  Essex  County  were  eith- 
er born  comedians,  or  were  "tiched". 
^hey  laughed  till  they  nearly  fell  off 
the  chairs.  A'he  last  I  saw  of  them  as  I 
was  leaving  was  a  big  grin  on  their  faces 
and  their  sign  to  come  again  when  they 
could  hear  the  rest  of  them.  s/*ill  unload 
■ore  on  them  some  day. 

Left  Dornoch  at  noon.   It  began  to  rain 
shortly  after  I  left  the  village  and 
pretty  soon  was  coming  down  steadily.  I 
came  along  carefully  and  slowly.   It  v/as 
no  day  to  get  into  the  ditch  and  very 
poor  for  mending  a  bad  tire.  After  pass- 
ing through  Chatsworth  it  began  to  come 
down  in  torrents.  I  was  glad  that  some 
man  knew  how  to  put  a  roof  on  an  auto. 
I  let  it  rain  and  kept  plugging  along 
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through  pools  and  puddles  and  finally 
landed  in  Ov/en  ^ound  about  two  p»m« 
Father  McNulty  Just  got  in  ahead  of  me. 
We  sat  by  the  fire  and  compared  notes 
about  our  different  missions  and  the 
work  we  had. 

I  was  glad  to  get  home.  It  is  much 
nicer  to  be  at  heme  as  one  fears  he  is 
imposing  on  the  generosity  of  others  no 
Batter  how  much  they  try  to  make  him 
feel  welcome.   After  supper  we  took  a 
turn  on  the  veranda  and  then  read  till 
the  hour  for  retiring.  Good  night. 


November  3rd.  Dark  and  rainy.  Another 

of  those  dismal  days  that 
make  a  man  in  a  strange  place  wish  he 
were  back  home,   ^'he  rain  falling  on  the 
roof  outside  the  window  has  a  lonesome 
note  about  it,  and  the  general  result 
is  depressing. 

Sang  High  Mass  this  morning.  Some  of 
the  parishoners  have  remembered  the  Poor 

ouls  and  I  know  that  their  condition 
will  be  vastly  improved  by  it,  unless 
Theology  is  at  fault,  and  it  is  not. 
What  a  grand  consolation  it  is  to  us  to 
be  able  to  help  those  who  have  gone  be- 
fore. When  out  time  is  come,  perhaps 
we  too  shall  be  detained  in  that  land 
of  yearning  v/here  the  soul  is  burning 
with  its  love  for  God  and  is  still  held 
captive  by  ^od*s  justice  and  its  own  un- 
paid debt.  How  admirably  this  month 
seems  to  have  been  chosen  for  devotion 
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to  the  Holy  Souls*   I  suppose  the  damp, 
dark  days  v/i€h  the  floods  of  heaven 
turned  loose  on  a  forgetting  world, 
iBake  us  think  of  friends  lying  in  the 
cold  churchyard  with  the  wind  singing 
its  mournful  dirge  through  the  ever- 
greeniJ  like  the  sighing  of  souls  in 
distress •  Poor  "^ouls,  God  have  mercy 
on  them! 

Spent  the  forenoon  ploughing  through 
some  pages  of  Sabetti*  The  new  volume 
in  accordance  with  the  new  Canon  Law 
has  arrived  and  I  shall  have  to  delve 
into  it  to  see  what  the  workings  of  the 
new  regulations  have  changed  for  the 
benefit  of  humanity. 

Koon  and  more  rain.  Father  McMulty 
cheers  me  up  by  continually  reminding 
ae  that  this  is  the  rainy  season*  After- 
noon, more  rain  and  r^iore  theology.  Was 
down  tovm   for  a  spell  with  Father  Roach 
in  the  car  to  get  the  bills  paid. 

Had  a  long  walk  with  the  confreres 
after  supper.  The  v/ide  veranda  is  a 
splendid  place  to  take  a  constitutional 
after  meals.  V/alked,  talked,  and 
spilled  yarns  until  it  v/as  time  to  take 
Father  Roach  to  the  boat.  The  rain  had 
let  up  in  the  middle  of  the  afternoon. 
Got  down  and  back  safely  in  the  auto 
and  squared  away  for  the  night.  More 
reading  and  some  talk  v/ith  Father  Mc- 
Nulty,  and  then  bed.  Hope  there  are  no 
sick  calls  from  Dornoch. 
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Movember  4th.  Sang  High  Mass   again  this 

morning.  Used  the  small 
chapel.  It  is  like  holding  service  in 
a  band  box,  everything  is  crowded  and 
the  place  seems  so  small.   If  I  let  out 
too  strong  I  am  likely  to  push  the  side 
walls  out* 

The  day  is  uncertain  as  those  that  have 
just  passed.  We  are  likely  to  have  any- 
thing. It  rained  some,  then  the  wind 
rose,  then  the  sun  shone  and  then  there 
was  more  rain.  i^on*t  know  whether  you 
need  a  rubber  coat,  umbrella,  or  straw 
hat  next,   ^'he  house  is  rather  quiet 
since  Father  ik>ach  has  gone.  He  will  be 
away  two  weeks.  All  the  deer  around 
Killamey  will  have  to  take  to  the  hills 
if  they  do  not  want  to  run  the  risk  of 
coming  to  0\mn   ^^ound  v/ith  a  gam  stick 
spreading  their  slender  shanks.  Deer 
meat  is  cheap  meat. 

Got  another  consignment  of  Hump  from 
home.  Will  have  enough  on  hand  soon 
to  carry  me  for  the  year. 

Visited  the  school  this  morning  and^gave 
the  children  a  dose  of  catechism,  "^hey 
are  very  a  ttentive  and  seem  to  have  a 
good  grasp  of  the  practical  side  of  it. 
If  they  will  only  live  up  to  what  they 
know  they  will  be  high  class  citizens 
and  fine  Catholics.  Some  of  it  will 
stick  if  it  is  sunk  in  deep  enoiigh.  May 
as  well  plant  it  firmly  in  the  gooci 
ground  now  and  the  Lord  will  look  after 
them.  Itore  theology  for  a  pastime. 
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Got  a  letter  from  Toronto  this  morning 
telling  us  that  Father  R-  could  not  come 
to  take  Dornoch  next  Sunday,   ^hat  means 
that  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  drill- 
ing alons  either  v^ith  the  horse  or  auto 
to  make  the  mission  for  '^unday.   If  the 
weather  would  only  clear  up  I  v/ould  not 
mind  the  ride,  but  I  do  not  like  plough- 
in,^  through  mud.   I  am  not  a  webfoot. 
Hurrah,  the  sun  is  out  as  I  am  vnr^iting 
this.  May  it  continue  to  slriine.   It  is 
not  safe  to  talk  too  loud  about  it  or  it 
will  go  back  and  hid  behind  a  cloud. 

Confessions  this  afternoon,  school  child- 
ren and  adults.  Tomorrow  is  First  Friday 
and  the  usual  number  of  the  faithful  will 
be  on  hand  to  get  ready  to  welcome  their 
Lord  into  their  hearts  in  the  morning. 

Had  a  good  walk  with  Father  McWulty  after 
supper.  Up  and  down  the  veranda  like 
squirrels  running  in  a  cage,  going  far 
and  getting  nowhere.  Felt  more  cheerful 
when  the  walk  was  over.  Have  been  feel- 
ing rather  blue  all  day.  I  guess  the 
gloomy  weather  has  had  a  depressing  ef- 
fect on  me.  Had  a  few  more  confessions 
this  evening  and  then  meandered  up  to  my 
room  to  put  in  some  more  time  with  the 
books.  Got  snug:  led  down  into  my  big 
chair  and  with  the  fire  roaring  in  the 
•tove  beside  me  I  passed  the  time  very 
profitably  and  comfortably  considering 
the  wind  and  rain  belting  against  the 
house  outside. 

Father  McNulty  came  in  and  we  had  some 
talk  about  things  in  general  and  more 
things  in  particular.  Got  a  fev/  pointers 
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on  how  to  attend  to  lon^  distance  sick 
calls  in  inclement  weather,  especially 
when  the  nights  are  dark,  roads  bad, 
and  distance  long.  Father  McNulty 
toddled  off  to  bed  early  and  I  kept  on 
with  the  books,  getting  a  few  pointers 
for  next  Sunday's  sermon.  Crawled  in 
later  hoping  that  the  night  v/ould  bring 
no  alarming  news  of  a  long  range  call. 
Do  not  like  to  put  Father  McNulty' s 
theory  to  the  test  right  away.  Prefer 
to  wait  a  while. 


November  5th.  Dark  and  rainy.  Raw 

weather  generally.   It 
rains  for  a  spell,  thai  the  sun  breaks 
through  the  dull  darknes.^  of  the  day, 
then  more  rain.  0  yes,  it  is  really 
the  rainy  season,  as  Mac  says.  I  believe 
him  for  we  have  had  about  a  week  of  it 
now. 

First  Friday  and  a  splendid  crowd  out 
for  Holy  '^oramunion.   Sang  High  Mass  at 
eight.  Just  got  into  the  house  after 
Thanksgiving  vfh&i   1   was  told  some  one 
was  corriing  after  me  to  go  on  a  sick  call. 
Nice  cheerful  outlook  for  a  drive  along 
the  lake  shore.   I  am  waiting  and  whack- 
ing off  these  few  notes  while  he  is  on 
the  v;ay  if  he  is  not  bogp:ed.  Noon  came 
and  no  arrival  to  take  me  to  see  the 
sick.   I  would  have  gone  if  they  had  not 
said  they  would  come  after  me.   *hey 
finally  came  —  at  three  p.m.   Some 
prompt,   ^he  sick  mii^ht  have  died  and 
been  buried  if  they  were  a  trifle  slower. 


Collins  —  DIARY,  November  1920    11^ 

While  waiting:  for  the  rig,  I  got  into 
a  debate  »\dth  Father  McNulty  about  the 
propriety  of  bringing  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment and  anointing*  I  knov/  ^vhat  the 
book  says,  but  the  book  does  not  know 
all  tho  ramifications  of  sickness  and 
circumstances.  As  I  am  inexperienced 
in  this  work  I  am  rather  confused  at 
times  to  know  what  to  dc»  However, 
since  there  is  an   eternity  at  stake  and 
a  soul  perhaps  trembling  on  the  balance 
waiting:  for  me  to  give  the  proper  amount 
of  weight  to  its  side  of  the  scale,  I 
think  that  at  times  I  may  be  inclined  to 
be  on  the  safe  side  rather  than  spend 
the  r  est  of  my  days  eating  my  heart  out 
in  regret  over  some  poor  soul  going  be- 
fore God  because  I  did  not  have  scien- 
tific judgment  enough  to  wei2;h  all  th« 
pros  an6.   cons  v?ith  the  nicety  of  an  ex- 
pert •  Sacrament a  propter  homines,  re- 
member th?t  Charlie.  God  was  generous 
enough  to  give  them  for  us,  v/e  can  afford 
to  be  generous  in  handing;*  them  out  to 
Those  needing  help.  If  I  make  any  mis- 
take in  the  administration  of  the  last 
sacraments  it  is  likely  to  be  on  the 
side  of  generosity,  and  I  hope  ^-'od  will 
not  hold  it  up  against  me. 

Got  to  the  house  of  sickness  at  last 
through  the  mud  along  the  Lake  shore. 
Found  the  poor  thing  pretty  vrell  whipped. 
Relying  on  the  doctor* s  advice  I  post- 
poned Holy  ^oromunion  till  the  morning. 

It  makes  a  man  think  v/hen  he  is  on  his 
way  to  or  from  a  sick  call.  We  may  be 
the  next,  what  odds  as  long  as  v/e  are 
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ready,  but  that  is  not  the  thought  that 
is  running  throu^^h  my  head  just  now.  It 
is  marvellous  to  think  that  ^od  has 
chosen  the  likes  of  me  to  bring  His 
message  to  the  dying  perhaps,  and  to 
assure  them  that  He  has  forgiven  them 
all  the  mistakes  they  may  have  made  if 
they  are  only  sorry  they  did  what  was 
wrong*  Truly,  ^'od  is  good»  Here  am  I, 
an  unknovm,  worthless  lump  of  chaos  as 
my  old  professor  used  to  say  when  I  cora- 
nitted  some  gaucherie  in  the  etiquette 
of  Latin  Prose,  and  God  chose  me  to 
bring  consolation  to  that  poor  soul. 
Well,  ^od's  v;ays  are  beyond  all  under- 
standing. He  knew  what  he  was  doing 
when  He  selected  my  ignoble  self  to  do 
His  work.  I  wonder  at  times  if  He  is 
any;/ays  pleased  with  the  way  I  am  doing 
it.  Perhaps  I  am  doing  it  well,  like 
the  dog  in  the  story.  As  he  v/as  not 
good  for  anything  else  the  owner  thought 
sure  he  must  be  good  for  coons,  though 
he  had  never  tried  him  on  them.  I  \^ronder 
if  that  is  my  case.  I  shall  have  to 
leiive  it  to  Him,  for  at  times  I  am  al- 
most in  despair  over  the  outlook. 

Got  back  home  in  a  shoi/er,  daily  or 
hourly  shower,  as  it  oozes  rain  v/ithout 
provocation.  Said  my  office  in  antici- 
pation of  the  morrow  and  then  had  supper. 
^ook  a  brisk  walk  after  dining  as  the 
night  is  rather  chilly.  Had  some  talk 
over  the  late  elections  in  the  United 
States  and  their  bearing  on  Canadian 
politics.  Am  not  much  on  politics.  Have 
enough  to  keep  me  busy  trying  to  keep 
acquainted  with  my  obligations.  Never 
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did  have  much  use  for  politics  as  they 
have  developed  a  very  rotten  strain 
during  the  past  few  years. 

Had  Sacred  Heart  Devotions.  Good  crowd 
out.  Held  meeting  after  Benediction 
and  gave  them  a  short  talk.  Got  to  my 
room  later  and  spent  some  time  in  read- 
ing. Between  the  sennonc  and  the  theol- 
ogy I  have  my  hands  full.  ^>''ish  I  had  a 
better  memory  for  the  things  I  have 
read.  '%at  a  blessing  a  good  memory  isl 
If  it  \iere   a  lot  of  nonsense  I  .rould 
never  forget  it,  but  when  it  comes  to 
the  things  worth  while,  they  just  will 
not  stick;  just  drip  off  my  memory  like 
v/ater  off  a  duck's  back,  in  one  ear  and 
out  the  other,  as  some  \fit  remarked. 
Laid  out  my  dunnage  for  the  morrovx  and 
retired  for  the  night. 


November  6th.  Got  a  jolt  early  this 

morning.  Was  sleeping 
peacefully  mulling  over  e  segment  of 
some  pleasant  dream  at  leisure  in  my 
nice  warm  bed,  v/hen  I  heard  Father  Mc- 
Multy  call.  Jumped  out  in  a  flash,  and 

fot  the  cheering  notice  of  a  sick  call. 
earn  work  for  us,  I  got  the  car  and  he 
brought  the  Blessed  Sacrament.  Had 
soflie  difficulty  in  getting  the  car 
started  as  the  engine  was  ^cold  and  we 
had  to  put  water  in  it.  ^old  water  as 
there  v/as  no  warm.   inally  got  out  on 
the  streets  in  the  darkness  3-nd  set  sail 
for  the  top  of  Forhan's  hill.  Landed 
safely  at  our  destination  through  the 
mud  puddles  of  a  side  street.  I  juggled 
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the  car  around  v/hile  Father  McNulty 
went  in  to  see  the  sick,   •'-he  poor  old 
lady  looks  as  if  she  is  not  going  to 
last  very  long.  Gave  her  all  the  sacra- 
ments and  then  came  home  in  time  for 
Father  McNulty  to  say  Mass  at  the  con- 
vent. 

Had  High  Mass  at  eight.  Fair  sized 
crowd  present.  The  body  guard  of  old 
faithfuls  v/as  there.  God  bless  them. 
Father  I4cNulty  brought  Holy  *^omm\mion 
to  the  lady  I  visited  yesterday  and 
anointed  her  as  he  did  not  like  to  take 
any  chances  on  her  condition.   Spent 
the  morning  getting  ready  for  Dornoch. 
I'he  outlook  is  bright  and  cheerful  as 
the  sun  is  shining  and  the  roads  drying 
nicely.   I  think  I  shall  be  able  to 
take  the  car  and  make  better  time  vfith 
it  than  I  would  with  the  one-horse- 
power motor. 

Am  Si^ending  a  few  moments  writing  up  my 
notes  before  dinner  as  I  shall  have  to 
go  dovm  immediately  after  dining  to  meet 
the  noon  train  from  Toronto  and  have  the 
wheels  tested  for  the  journey.  Nothing 
like  killing  two  birds  with  the  one  stone 
if  some  one  holds  the  birds  and  the  stone 
is  big  enough.  Am  through  with  the  notes 
now.  will  fill  the  pipe  with  hump  and 
put  in  some  time  reading. 

Father  Burke  came  in  on  the  1:15  p*m» 
train,  C.P.R.  Glad  to  see  him.   Like  a 
vision  from  old  times  to  have  some  new 
face  of  an  old  friend  loom  up.  Gave  me 
the  broad  grin  but  restrained  the  ex- 
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haustive  laugh  for  later  occasions.  Came 
back  to  the  house  in  style,  though  I  did 
get  stalled  on  the  hill  with  the  auto. 
Spent  an  hoiir  v.lth  him  covering  things 
useful  and  entertaining.  At  three  p.m. 
lugged  9ut  the  car  and  set  out  for  Dor- 
noch,  he  roads  are  in  fine  shape,  dry 
and  harS.  Bowled  along  nicely  with  the 
wind  in  my  back  and  pulled  into  Dornoch 
about  4:45  p«m.  As  tliere  is  not  much 
to  do  this  evening  I  got  my  office  hand 
early  and  made  ready  for  the  issues  as 
they  come.  i^ir.  Lister  dropped  in  v/ith 
his  v/ife  and  some  more  company.  Managed 
to  while  av;ay  the  hours  in  a  variety  of 
fashions,  you  know  how  they  spend  them 
in  the  country  —  and  had  a  very  nice 
time  of  it.  Went  to  bed  not  knov/ing 
whether  to  say  morning  or  evening  prayer. 
Compromised  by  a  short  prayer  as  the 
room  was  too  cold  to  expose  oneself  to 
the  danger  of  pneumonia  by  remaining 
long  exposed  to  the  weather  such  as 
blows  in  the  north  room  in  Dornoc|i  when 
the  vdnd  is  cold. 


November  7th.   ^unday,  and  raining. 

Nothing  to  do  till  about 
9:30  .a.m.  Went  up  to  the  church  and 
found  I4r.  B-  \7ith  a  roaring  fire  in  the 
sacristy.  V/elcome  fire.  Heard  confes- 
sions and  diddled  around  getting  things 
in  shape^f  or  Mass.  Began  High  I-Iass  at 
10:40.  Should  have  begun  at  10:30  but 
there  we^e  some  belated  confessions. 
Cannot  refuse  to  hear  people  who  have 
come  seven  or  eight  miles  fasting  such 
a  morning  as  this.  Sang  the  best  I  knenr 
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how,  and  preached  on  the  Gospel.  Have 
given  them  one  of  Patrick  Phelan*s 
homilies.   It  was  very  appropriate  to 
the  time. 

Went  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moran  to  have 
dinner  and  incidentally  to  see  Patrick 
Malane.  Raining  cats  and  dogs  and  the 
roads  are  slip_)ery.  Managed  to  keep 
out  of  the  swamp.  Had  a  nice  visit  and 
then  set  out  with  Mr.  Moran  to  see  his 
brother  further  along  the  road.  Oh, 
such  mud  and  rain,  and  more  rain  and 
mud.  Got  there  and  the  place  looked 
as  though  it  v/ere  the  enter  of  all  the 
mud  in  Grey  bounty.  Spent  a  couple  of 
hours  v/itli  them  and  then  set  out  for 
Dornoch.  Got  back  in  time  for  supper, 
though  we  did  have  lunch  with  the  M- 
family.  Th:it  is  one  of  the  penalties 
of  visiting  in  the  country.  YqU  have 
to  eat  everj'  place  you  go  and  they  have 
lots  of  provender.  May  as  well  be  re- 
signed and  dig  in. 

Had  evening  devotions.  Only  a  few  out 
as  the  weather  is  verj?-  inclement.  Said 
Rosary  and  night  prayer  and  gave  Bene- 
diction.  Adjourned  to  J.S's  and  spent 
the  evening  as  usual.  Had  a  nice  time. 
Still  raining  and  dark  as  the  Styx  out- 
side. Hice  weather  for  rov/ing  and 
splendid  for  young  ducks. 


November  £5th.  Stopped  raining  and  is 

pretty  cool.  Prospects 
bright  for  a  fine  day.  Sand  High  Mass 
and  was  about  ready  to  set  out  for  home 
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when  I  was  summoned  on  a  sick  call* 
Only  about  eight  miles  off  through  the 
swamps  and  mud  of  the  side  roads.   I 
had  a  sweet  time  gettin,^  there.   Did 
not  know  v/hether  I  v/oiild  get  there  in 
time  or  get  there  at  all.   Said  acres 
of  prayers  to  get  there  in  time.  I  did 
arrive  and  found  the  old  lady  in  good 
■ood  for  the  reception  of  the  Sacra- 
ments. She  liad  been  unconscious  for 
three  hours  before  I  came,  but  v;hen  I 
saw  her  she  was  heading  for  the  bed. 
Gave  her  all  the  sacraments  and  then  set 
out  for  home  as  I  had  to  catch  the  2:10 
train  for  Ayton  to  help  Father  Halm 
with  his  Forty  Hours. 

Got  back  to  Dornoch  at  12:15.  Only 
twenty  miles  away  from  the  DeTX>t. 
Happily  the  roads  are  in  good  condition. 
Sailed  along  more  or  less  rapidly,  took 
hills  flying,  and  hollows  floating.  8ot 
back  to  0\/en  Sound  at  1:25,  safe  and 
sound  and  no  bones  broken.  Had  a  bite 
of  lunch  and  then  went  to  the  depot. 
Left  on  time.  The  train  is  pretty  well 
filled  for  I^nday.  Dallied  along  for 
two  hours  and  got  to  Ayton  about  4:30. 
Found  B>ther  Halm  waiting  for  me  with  a 
car.   "^ook  in  the  sights  of  the  town  on 
the  way  and  landed  at  the  Rectory  rather 
tired  after  the  joggling  around  during 
the  day.  -^ook  a  short  rest  and  then 
prepared  for  supper. 

Evening  devotions  at  7:30.   Preached  for 
him  to  a  good  crowd.   All  very  attentive. 
I  suppose  the  fact  of  being  a  Stranraer 
had  something  to  do  with  their  attention. 
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However,  I  gave  them  the  best  I  could 
and  hope  they  carried  some  of  it  away 
for  future  reference*  Heard  confessions 
for  an  hour  after  services*  After  it 
was  all  over  I  spent  some  time  with 
Father  Halm  talking  over  parochial  life, 
its  ups  and  downs,  ins  and  outs» 
Learned  a  lot  from  him  about  the  prac- 
tical side  of  it.  Retired  with  instruc- 
tions for  the  morrow* 


November  9th*  Sang  High  Mass  after 

hearing  confessions  for 
an  hour.  Preached  again  for  the  edific- 
ation of  the  people.  Pastor  said  he  was 
well  satisfied  with  it.  Let  it  go  at 
that* 

Father  Leahar  came  along  for  dinner.  Had 
goose,  yep,  goose  ojid  he  was  some  bird. 
Spent  the  afternoon  in  visiting  the 
chui^ch  and  talking  with  the  two  gentle- 
Men*  It  rained  in  the  afternoon*  Pros- 
pects for  the  evening  poor* 

Pair  sized  crowd  out  for  the  evening  in 
spite  of  the  inclement  weather.  Some 
had  come  nine  miles  through  mud  and  rain 
to  be  there.  Talked  again  for  them. 
Closed  the  Forty  Hours  v/ith  Solemn  Bene- 
diction and  sang  the  Litany.  Spent  the 
rest  of  the  evening  in  conversation  v/ith 
the  .i^"'athers*  Father  Leahar  left  about 
ten  for  home*  Father  Halm  is  well 
pleased  vd.th  the  result  of  his  ^'orty 
HqUts  and  is  happy*  Expressed  his  satis- 
faction with  the  nature  of  the  talks  I 
gave  them*  Seemed  to  be  his  train  of 
thought  * 
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November  10th.  Snov^'ed  during  the  night 

and  there  is  an  appear- 
ance of  v;inter  abroad.  Said  Mass  and 
then  made  ready  to  take  the  train.  Had 
a  quiet  little  talk  with  the  Dean  and 
then  we  went  to  the  Depot.  Train  on 
time  in  spite  of  the  snow  flake  on  the 
track.  Got  aboard  for  Ojen   ^^ound.  Train 
pretty  well  filled.  Gave  the  news  but- 
cher a  jolt  about  selling  some  question- 
able books.  As  he  is  a  Catholic  and  he 
admits  a  poor  one,  he  took  it  in  good 
part,  ^'his  is  the  second  time  I  jolted 
him  about  selling  a  particular  book. 
Hope  it  bears  fruit.  It  is  hard  to  tell 
at  the  time  v/hat  to  do  vd-th  men  in  his 
position.  Men  will  do  str/ange  things 
for  a  dollar.  Hate  to  see  a  man  who 
ought  to  know  better  polluting  the  minds 
of  the  young  with  filth.  It  seems  almost 
hopeless  to  try  to  stem  the  tide  there 
is  so  much  hogwash  abroad  in  all  places 
for  the  purpose  of  defiling  the  minds 
of  the  young. 

Train  nearly  stopped  once  on  the  v/ay 
home.  Conductor  said  v/e  had  caught  up 
to  a  cov;  and  were  erasing  her  6o\-m   the 
track  ahead  of  the  engine.  I  asked  him 
if  he  thought  v/e  v/ould  catch  up  to  her 
again  before  he  got  to  Ov/en  Sound.  He 
said  he  v/as  ready  for  her  as  they  had  a 
cov/  catcher  on  the  engine  for  just  such 
emergencies.  Got  into  Owen  Sound  on 
time  and  Ous  met  me  at  the  train  v/ith 
the  nag.  Got  home  safely,  ^ound  every- 
thing about  as  I  left  it.  ^us  had  the* 
garden  about  half  ploughed  v/hile  I  was 
gone.  Getting  things  ready  for  next  year. 
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The  afternoon  is  dark  and  there  is 
prospect  of  more  snov;.  Let  her  snow. 
Will  make  the  best  of  the  snov/  banks 
and  narrow  roads  \fhen  I  have  to  face 
them,  ^ound  several  letters  from  the 
West  and  '^ome  waitim:  my  perusual. 
Glad  to  get  some  v/ord  from  the  folks. 
Am  a  great  lover  of  home  folks.  Just 
Ccinnot  help  th£\t.  -^m  built  that  v;ay. 
To  me  the  Hol3'-  La.nd  ir:  the  nicest  place 
I  know  of.  Enough  for  today. 

Later.  Spent  the  evening  v/ith  my  old 
friends.  Glad  to  get  a  sight  of  them 
after  being  abf:ent  for  some  c?ays.  Had 
a  plea'S'int  hour  vdth  thera.  Retired  at 
a  respectable  hour  and  was  just  getting 
nicely  set  for  a  good  rest  v/hen  the 
phone  rang.  Pleasant  to  h£ive  to  jump 
out  of  a  nice  warm  bed  and  dash  dovm 
stairs  through  a  drafty  hall  to  find 
out  v/'ho  is  dead,  dying,  or  in  ;/ant.  Got 
do\vn  there  in  a  hiurry  and  heard  a  very 
timid  voice  inquire,  **Fo^ther,  ;d.ll  there 
be  seven  o'clock  Mass  in  the  morning?" 
I  assured  her  there  would  be  and  re- 
tired v/ondering  v;ho  the  next  belated 
devotee  v/ould  be  to  call  up  at  such  un- 
reasonable hours  to  find  out  something 
she  might  have  discoveed  much  earlier 
and  vdth  more  agreeable  sentiments  on 
my  part.  I  do  confess  I  was  a  trifle 
annoyed,  but  then,  one  hates  to  be  pes- 
tered by  a  lot  of  foolishness  and  trivi- 
ality and  thoughtlessness.  Sometimes 
it  is  one  thing,  sometimes  another. 
l*?onder  when  some  embarrassed  individual 
will  c  :11  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
and  want  to  know  how  to  spell  'gasoline*, 
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November  11th.  Snov/ed  during  the  nigh  t, 

^femin.g  foimd  the  ther- 
mometer trover ing  around  the  freezing 
point.  Sun  broke  out  and  there  is  prom- 
ise of  a'^bright  day,  but  it  may  snow 
more* 

At  eleven  this  morning  the  v/histles 
blew.  The  anniversary  of  the  Armistice, 
•^hreti  years  age  today  v/hen  the  v^'-orld 
gave  one  big  sigh  of  relief  to  think 
that  the  av;ful  tragedy  of  centuries  was 
over*  Almost  five  years  of  hell  and 
chaos  rending  the  world  asunder.  And 
menvvondered  why  ^od  let  such  things  go 
on,  and  the  v/hole  affair  v/as  man-made. 
If  all  the  billions  that-  v/ent  up  in 
smoke  and  destraction  had  been  spent  o  n 
the  improvement  of  the  races  interested, 
things  v/ould  be  better  today.  But, 
then,  politics  is  a  strange  conundrum. 
'^*he  vfhole  gr.me  is  so  insincere.  Men 
professed  the  highest  and  holiest  desire 
for  the  triumph  of  right  and  justice, 
but  only  on  condition  that  they  v;ould  be 
the  ones  favored  by  the  issue.  Now 
that  there  are  others  dem^mding  right 
and  justice  r.nd  humanity,  these  same 
folks  are  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind.  0 
tempora,  0  mo re si 

Still  snov/ing  at  noon  time,  -^he  wheel- 
ing vjhirling  sv/irling  flakes  seem  like 
so  many  sprites  flitting  through  the 
air  playing  their  games  in  v/ild  glee, 
only  to  fall  and  disappear  under  the 
influence  of  the  warmer  earth. 

Visited  the  scnool  for  catechetical 
instruction,  ^ound  them  very  eager  and 
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interested.  How  gladly  little  ones  like 
to  hear  of  God  and  to  know  His  v;ays»  I 
sup,x>se  it  is  because  their  innocent 
hearts  are  yet  more  attuned  to  God's 
influence  and  it  is  a  grace  that  they 
ai"e  so.  I  wonder  hov/  many  of  those 
little  ones  v/ill  survive  the  contamin- 
ating influence  of  a  fast  failing  gen- 
eration, '^ill  they  follow  the  dictates 
of  a  wealth-mad  v/orld  and   sacrifice 
their  eternal  interests  for  the  sake  of 
a  fev:  paltry  dollars,  or  a  favorable 
alliance,  or  some  such  cause?  V^'ill  they 
leam  the  game  of  lying  and  stealing,  by 
fraud  and  call  it  business?  Poor  child- 
ren, you  have  an  uncertain  road  ahead  of 
you  and  many  are  the  pitfalls  before 
you.  I^y  God  protect  you  and  guide  you 
safely  through  the  quagmire  of  present 
day  conditions. 

^--ight  outside  my  windov/  there  is  a  branch 
sv/a:^i.ng  in  tlie  v/ind.  On  a  fork  of  the 
braclm  there  hangs  a  bird's  nest.  The 
tenants  have  long  since  gone  to  other 
climatic  surroundings,  and  the  lonely 
nest  hangs  there  reminding  one  of  the 
vacant  chair  at  the  family  fireside  or 
the  abandoned  cabin  on  the  plains  where 
once  the  hopes  and  spirations  of  a  family 
were  centered,  but  soon  abandoned.  The 
snov;  storm  is  becoming  denser.  One  can 
scarcely  see  across  thj  valley  and  only 
tlie  whitened  roofs  of  the  houses  in  the 
tovm  beneath  the  hill  are  visible.  An 
ancient  horse  dragging  ari  open  buggy 
v/ith  its  occupant  humped  up  agaiiist  the 
storm  is  slov/ly  ascending  the  hill  in 
front  of  the  house.  In  all,  the  day  is 
rather  gloomy. 
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ihe  evening  later  developed  a  veritable 
avalanche  of  snow,  thick,  heavy,  pon- 

•ous  flakes  clin^  ihp;  to  nnTrthing  that 
v^^ei^ed  supDort,  like  the  droivning  man 
grasping  at  a  straw,   i'here  they  fall 
aind  lay  in  heaps  increasing-  in  depth 
«very  moment.  '*'t  is  growing  colder  and 
nifcht  may  brinf  a  heavy  froBt.  Has 
intended  to  eo   abroad  this  evening-  but 
tne  inclemency  of  the  weither  makes  the 
comfort  of  my  room  more  agreeable  than 
ploughing?  throufh  the  blanket  of  snow 
that  has  covered  the  streets  and  houses 
My  old  friend  Sabetti  will  do  for 
entertainment  this  evening. 


November  12th.  Cold  and  freezing.  Ther- 
mometer vj-ent  doim  to  IB 
above  last;  night.   All  the  late  apples 
that  have  not  been  nicked  may  as  well 
be  left  there  where  they  hang  as  they 
were  frozen  like  bullets  by  the  cold  of 
the  night. 

Sang  High  Mass  at  eight.  The  usual 
crowd  was  not  all  there,  ^orae  are  ill 
and  others  likely  found  it  too  difficult 
to  cli».ib  ohe  hill  x-jith  all  the  five 
inches  of  snow  impeding  their  path.  The 
view  from  ray  v/indovr  is  .lust  what  one 
mi?^ht  expect  this  time  of  year,  "i^rees 
with  their  naked  limbs  throvring  a  rather 
black  anc'  bleak  shadow  over  the  snow 
clad  tovm.  It  is  enough  to  make  one 
si  liver  to  see  it. 

Wrote  a  few  letters  to  brothers  and 
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sisters  in  the  West.  It  will  cheer  them 
up  to  ^:et   a  line  i'rom  the  neif5;hborhood 
of  home,  nothing  like  keeping:  in  touch 
with  those  vre  love.  It  is  rather  lonely- 
out  there  among  stranf^ers.  No  matter 
hov;  v/ell  one  gets  to  know  them,  they  are 
diiferent  from  the  friends  of  childhood. 
^'here  is  not  that  familiarity  of  friend- 
sliip  that  is  almost  equal  to  the  Viome 
ties,  c-nd  besides  there  is  the  feeling 
of  restraint  engendered  by  social  require- 
ments,  xoo  much  fomrality  and  too  much 
of  the  '^thus  far  and  no  frrther".  Old 
friends  are  like  old  boots,  the  longer 
you  wear  them  the  easier  the^r  become  and 
the  more  comforting  they  get.   i'hey  can 
stand  a  lot  of  wear  and  tear  and  still 
be  berviceable  and  still  endure. 


November  13th.  Gold,  and  lots  of  snov/. 

"''here  is  a  blG?k  look 
about  the  city  as  it  nestles  in  its  v/hite 
manoel  beneath  the  hill.  There  does  not 
seem  to  be  much  life  about  the  to^.-m. 
Not  even  a  column  of  smoke  is  rising 
grcicefully  above  the  buildings.  All 
seems  dead. 

Outdde  the  ho\ise  the  children  are  to- 
bogganing on  the  hill,  they  h?ve  been 
enjoying  the  sport  for  some  tine,  "ow 
carefree  is  youth  I  Che   whole  vforld 
seems  in  a  state  of  turmoil,  Nr'tlons 
are  at  war,  and  others  are  at  each- 
others  tliroats  —  yet,  the  children  play 
on  coasting  down  the  hill  and  trudr^ing 
back  again,  vfithout  a  thouf^ht  about  the 
tragedies  of  life  enacted  near  and  far. 
For  them  the  problems  that  are  shaking 


Collins  —  DIARY,  November  1920    132 

empir'es  to  their  foundations  are  only 
passing  shadows,  "^t  is  better  that  it 
is  so.  Give  their  young  minds  and 
hearts  a  chance  to  develop  vigor  before 
confronting  them  with  the  c^ires  of  a 
sin  iaoen  v/orld.  They  v/ill  be  battling 
long  and  hard  enough  v/iien  they  are 
thrown  into  the  arena.  Just  now  their 
whole  trouble  seems  to  be  bow  to  £^et 
back  to  the  top  of  the  ill  \dLth  the 
least  trouble. 

The  sleighs  and  cutters  are  out.  I  see 
them  passing  more  or  less  frequently 
with  the  driver  often  times  walking  be- 
side his  sleigh  to  keep  circulation  and 
applying  the  back  of  his  mit  to  the  end 
of  his  nose  to  wipe  off  —  it  may  be 
perspiration,  ^^nd   each  sleigh  and  eacii 
cutter  iiolds  its  ovm   little  pix>bl8ms. 
I  suppose  each  occupant  thinks  that  his 
is  the  great  thing  that  needs  attention. 
All  other  questions  must  be  set  aside 
for  the  problem  or  care  tiiat  is  agitating 
each  heart.  And  what  monstrous  things 
they  m?.ke  of  the  simplest  difiicultyl 
If  they  v7ould  only  let  Almighty  God  bear 
the  burden  foi*  them,  t,hey  /foula  be  l'*appy, 
but  obey  think  oftentimes  and  generally 
that  they  can  handle  it  best,  and  usually 
make  a  sorry  mess  of  it.  Is  it  because 
they  do  not  trust;  God,  or  that  God  is 
only  a  myth  to  them? 

Spent  the  morning  getting  ready  for  the 
missions.  Nov/  is  the  time  we  shall  have 
to  do  some  f  igui'ing.  as  to  hov;  v;e  are 
going  to  f^,et   to  the  vaiious  places. 
After  we  have  done  our  best  v/e  shall 
have  to  leave  it  to  the  Lord  to  get  us 
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there  as  we  are  trying  to  do  His  work* 

As  Father  McNulty  said  when  we  had 

difficulty  in  getting  up  one  of  the 
steep  hills  of  Bentick  and  just  made  it, 
♦•We  vrere  bound  to  get  up  as  we  had  the 
Lord  with  us  and  He  would  not  see  us 
stuck  under  the  circumstances." 

Gus  v/as  3n  this  morning  telling  me  how 
he  trimmed  up  some  of  th?  neighboring 
yoimcsters  for  throvring  snow  at  the 
windows  of  liis  house  the  other  day.  From 
his  account  he  was  rather  elocuent;  read 
the  rj.ot  act  for  the  occasion  and  dressed 
them  down  for  everything  they  ever  did, 
said,  breed  and  generation.  Too  bad  he 
was  not  a  politician.  It  seems  bad  to 
see  th?t  fluency  beinf  wasted  on  a  lot 
of  irresponsible  kiddies. 

Rave  had  no  word  from  Father  *K)ach  since 
he  v/ent  av/ay.   I  do  not  knovr  whether  he 
has  driven  all  the  deer  over  the  top  of 
the  North  Pole  or  whether  they  have  had 
hia  clinbing  trees,   i'hey  would  have 
some  difficulty  in  getting  him  up  a 
svfanip  oak  as  there  is  considerable  adi- 
posity about  hira  and  he  does  not  bend 
very  readily.  From  his  f;enerai  appear- 
ance one  would  say  that  he  v/ould  have 
difficulty  in  climbing  a  tree.  More 
than  likely  he  v/ould  tear  the  tree  do^^ii 
and  use  it  as  a  fender  to  ward  off  the 
attack  of  any  outraged  buck  that  would 
commit  an  assault  on  him. 


I 
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i'here  goes  a  delivery  boy  on   a  wagon* 
He  looks  so  cold  perched  up  there  on 
the  open  seat  ./ith  the  v/ind  whistling 
Garry owne  in  his  ears  and  blov/ing  on 
his  fin-i^ers  to  keep  them  warm.  It  is 
trying  hard  to  snow,  the  effort  is  not 
vary  great  yet,  but  give  it  a  chance 
and  then  we  may  see  it  piled  up  in  reefs 
around  the  house  and  blocking  the  way. 
Hope  it  will  be  favorable  for  tonK>rrow 
as  I  have  to  drive  from  ^iarton  to 
Hep worth. 

Ii«ft  at  2:15  for  Wiarton.  -^t  is  snowing 
and  the  fields  are  all  lyin^^  snu^  in 
their  mantel  of  v;hite.   a  he  farm  houses 
too  with  their  snow  covering  and  the 
farmsteads  ail  littered  in  wliite  recall 
tht;  poem  of  Whit  tier's,  **  Snowbound*'. 
One  can  almost  see  them  hugging  the  kit- 
chen stove  for  warmth,  or  hear  the  stock 
miuiching  in  their  stalls  while  outside 
ail  looks  so  bleak  and  cold,  v/hat  a 
change  from  the  past  month  when  all  was 
30  beautiful  in  the  crimson  of  the 
Autumn,  ^ven  the  passen^-^ers  in  the  train 
wear  the  appearance  of  winter  in  their 
big  coats  and   scarfs.  And  they  all  say 
tiiat  winter  has  arrived  too  early.  Well, 
perhaps  it  has. 

Got  to  Kiarton  and  spent  the  rest  of  the 
day  and  evening  v^th  Mr.  Meliigau.  He 
is  hud c  led  up  in  a  chair  vrl th  his  iiifirm- 
Ity  keeping;  him  in  a  helpless  condition. 
He  has  not  been  out  of  the  Louse  for  a 
week  as  the  weather  has  been  too  inclem- 
ent. Hovr  long  will  he  last?  The  swell- 
ing continues  in  hiL  feet  and  the  labored 
breathing  increases  with  the  slightest 
excitement . 
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November  14th,  Not  so  cold  today,  and 

prospects  of  more  snow. 
Made  vay   way  up  the  hill  and  got  ready 
for  Mass.  Had  the  usual  noabcr  of  con- 
fessions. Started  Mass  late  as  they 
were  slow  in  arriving.  Glad  to  have  them 
come  at  all  in  such  weather  and  v.^ith  such 
a  hill  to  climb,  ^hurches  on  liills  over- 
looking the  town  are  picturesque  but 
very  hard  for  old  folks  to  reach  on  such 
a  day.  After  llass   brought  Koly  ^onnntinion 
to  Jfr.  Melii>?;an  and  set  out  for  Hepworth 
with  Mr.  I*ambertus.  a  he  roads  are  rather 
rough  and  the  auto  has  to  be  run  rather 
carefully  to  keep  on  the  road.  Arrived 
in  Hepworth  in  plenty  of  time  to  hear  a 
few  confessions  and  begin  F*ass  on  time. 
Good  crov/d  out  for  the  day.  Preached  a 
little  homily  on  the  Gospel.  Sang  High 
Kass.  Had  catechetical  instructions 
after  Mass  and  all  the  people  in  the 
congregation  were  as  much  interested  in 
the  lesson  as  the  children  ana  even  more 
so.  It  seems  as  if  they  are  hungry  to 
learn  something  about  the  things  pertain- 
in^":  to  God*  Will  devote  more  time  and 
attention  to  that  branch  of  the  work  in 
the  future  as  tiiey  seem  so  eager  to 
learn  their  rc^ligion. 

Spent  the  afternoon  with  E.  Dov/ns.  He 
is  not  feeling  well.  i^ir.  and  Mrs.  Goetz 
came  in  during  the  afternoon  and  we   made 
the  time  as  pleasant  as  possible  for  him. 
After  supper  I  went  up  to  the  church  to 
get  thin'^s  ready  for  evening  services. 
1  did  not  expect  many  out,  but  there  were 
about  thirty  or  so  for  services.  Spoke 
again  on  Judgment  for  them.  Heard  con- 
fessions after  services  in  preparation 
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for  the  morning.  Had  about  fifteen • 
Went  back  to  Ed*s  and  found  him  in  bed 
trying  to  head  off  a  touch  of  pneumonia. 
One  lung  is  tightening  up  and  he  is  try- 
ing to  break  up  the  congestion.  The 
Doctor  was  in  in  my  absence  and  gave  him 
some  treatment.  Spent  some  time  talking 
to  him  and  cheering  him  up.  He  is  not 
downhearted  over  the  outlook,   .vent  to 
bed  and  had  a  good  night's  rest. 


November  15th.  Found  Ed  had  spent  a 

good  night  and  was  rest- 
ing easier  and  felt  better.  Brought  Holy 
Viaticum  to  Ed's  father.  He  is  in  bed 
and  \^11  be  there  for  some  time  accord- 
ing to  Doctor's  orders.  Promised  to  call 
before  I  left  town.  Said  Mass.  Had 
about  thirty  for  Holy  Communion.  Heard 
confessions  before  Mass.  Brought  Holy 
Communion  to  Ed.  Did  not  anoint  him  as 
I  was  not  certain  of  his  condition.  Some 
would  have  probably  acted  differently, 
but  I  am  green  about  the  matter  yet  and 
do  not  always  know  what  is  the  best 
thing  to  do. 

Called  on  Mr.  Downs  and  told  him  a  few 
old  yarns  and  tried  to  cheer  him  up. 
Told  them  all  to  keep  the  sun  shining 
in  his  room.  Left  on  the  12:30  p.m. 
for  Owen  Sound.  The  ride  was  about  the 
same  as  the  one  on  *^aturday.  The  trains 
are  pretty  well  filled  with  passengers 
and  all  have  the  wintry  appearance.  Gus 
met  ffle  at  the  train  v/ith  the  cutter. 
Home  again  and  glad  to  eat  our  own  whhaw 
again.  Father  Reath  was  up  for  Sunday. 
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Huhg  around  the  house  for  the  afternoon 
doing  a  little  reading  and  comparing 
notes  v/ith  Father  l4cNulty»  Rather  upset 
after  the  variation  of  life  on  the  mis- 
sion. Managed  to  do  a  little  writing 
and  then  took  a  rather  lazy  siirvey  of 
some  of  the  Canon  Law,  Funny  way  to  study 
Canon  Law  isn*t  it?  If  you  were  somewhat 
fagged  and  fighting  off  a  threatening 
cold  I  suppose  you  could  put  a  lot  of 
pepper  and  salt  into  your  reading.  Glad 
you  can  do  it,  but  I  cannot  develop  that 
high  power  that  a  genius  has  who  can  for- 
get everything  but  the  work.  Somehow  or 
other  the  talk  of  the  evening  developed 
on  hobbies  and  such  as  are  displayed  in 
our  Community.  It  seems  that  everyone 
has  some  kind  of  hobby,  -'^t  may  only  be 
an  indication  of  v/hat  one  likes  very 
much.  I-bstly  they  are  harmless  enough 
and  do  promote  a  smile  at  times.  V'^ho 
can  mention  horses  in  the  hearing  of 
Father  Keydon  and  not  have  to  listen  to 
a  dissertation  on  the  pedigree,  qualities 
and  accomplishments  of  Moline.  Mention 
violins,  not  fiddles  —  I  am  the  only 
one  that  dare  call  it  fiddle  —  but  the 
masters,  waowl  you  can  hear  a  lot  about 
Paganini,  Cremona,  and  Steiner  and  all 
the  rest,  but  not  a  word  about  the  old 
conr stalk  fiddle.  A  word  about  rifles 
and  shot  guns  and  fishing  tackle  and  all 
the  impedimenta  that  go  vrith  outdoor 
life  will  bring  about  a  rather  general 
discussion  about  ballistics,  bullets, 
hooks  and  lines,  and  a  lot  of  technical 
expressions  that  are  Greek  to  the  ordinary 
layman.  Let  the  subject  be  hills  and 
hollows  and  you  can  hear  tales  that  would 
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■ake  your  hair  stand  on  end  if  Father 
Shaughnessy  has  the  floor.  Start  a 
quotation  from  Horace  or  Vergil  and  lis- 
ten to  Father  McBrady  pour  out  a  flood 
of  Latinity  that  v/ould  make  the  original 
author  stand  back  in  amazement  to  think 
that  after  all  these  centuries  his  words 
were  so  familiar ily  spoken  by  the  natives 
of  far  off  Canada,  ^es,  we  all  have  them 
Qiore  or  less,  some  very  pronounced  and 
others  not  so  much,  but  give  them  a 
chance  and  they  ;vill  have  theirs  too. 
A  harmless  hobby  is  a  lifesaver. 


November  16th.  Lots  of  snow  with  threats 

of  more.  Father  Mcf^ulty 
has  his  eye  on  the  termometer  and  will 
keep  me  posted  on  the  progress  of  the 
weather,  nothing  like  the  weather  to 
promote  discussion,  i^etween  the  beaver 
and  the  termometer  Father  McNulty  can 
give  a  pretty  exact  prognostication  of 
the  outlook.   (The  beaver  is  a  weather 
vane  on  the  school  across  the  way) 

Nothing  nev;,  strange  or  startling  about 
the  routine  of  the  day.  Gave  most  of 
the  morning  to  reading  v/ith  a  fev/  strokes 
at  the  fiddle  just  to  keep  the  house 
awake  to  the  situation.   The  afternoon 
was  just  like  the  morning  only  more  so. 
Threatened  to  go  downtown  to  interview 
the  barber  and  have  some  of  my  auburn 
thatch  removed,  but  put  it  off  till  to- 
raorrow.  The  afternoon  is  not  very  in- 
viting. !fere  agreeable  curled  up  in 
the  chair  v/ith  the  books. 
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Have  had  several  debates  about  the  prob- 
ability of  Father  Roach's  arrival  home 
from  his  hunting  trip.   As  usual  v;e 
agreed  that  if  he  did  not  come  by  the 
boat  today  he  would  come  by  the  next 
one.  Heavy  argumentation  on  such  a  sub- 
ject. Waowl  variety  is  the  spice  of 
life.  Try  debating  on  such  subjects 
when  threatened  with  ennui.   It  is  en- 
livening. 

Went  out  to  see  the  sick  after  supper, 
'ound  Angela  as  usual  curled  up  in  the 
big  chair  waiting  for  the  next  manifes- 
tation of  cramps.  Had  a  serious  attack 
last  night.  Poor  thing,  she  is  a  heroine 
of  suffering. 

Game  home  at  nine  and  spent  some  more 
time  reading.  Getting  rather  tired  of 
the  one  subject  and  will  have  to  vary 
it  with  some  of  the  rest  of  my  friends. 
Too  much  of  the  one  subject  is  likely  to 
beget  disgust,  litll   take  up  some  other 
line  for  variety,  likely  literature  or 
hisiory.  ^*ave  not  decided  wMch.  leather 
outside  indicates  a  storm  of  some  kind, 
likely  snow,  i^^ill  probably  find  an  extra 
six  inches  of  the  beautiful  in  the  mom. 
irfell,  let  her  come,  mi ;:ht  as  well  have 
two  feet  as  one.  uood  night. 


November  17th.  Thermometer  rising  and 

snow  melting.  Raw  day. 
Spent  the  forenoon  after  the  usual  rou- 
tine of  the  morning  in  reading  and 
swapping  experiences  with  Father  McNulty. 
There  is  no  excitement  in  tovm.  Went 
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dovm  for  a  spell  and  had  the  barber  trim 
up  my  pink  roof  for  the  good  of  the 
cause* 

Afternoon  was  spent  in  reading  and  more 
reading.  Between  the  office  and  some 
Oanon  Law  and  a  fev/  shots  at  the  daily- 
paper  to  see  how  the  world  is  progress- 
ing tov/ards  deroocracy  and  all  that  kind 
of  camouflage,  I  managed  to  put  in  a  few 
good  hours  of  study.  After  all  when  all 
Is  said  and  one  it  is  theold  friends, 
the  books  that  give  the  greatest  ^oxmt 
of  satisfaction,   ^'he  daily  press  is 
busy  at  furnishing  scandal  in  tabloid 
form  and  advocating;  some  side  or  other 
or  party  politics  or  grinding  an  axe  of 
its  own.  Truth  is  not  what  is  wanted 
30  much  as  advantage.  Get  back  to  the 
old  fellows  cxnd   ;;et  at  the  boiled  down 
truth  of  things.  You  may  be  a  couple  of 
hundred  years  behind  the  times,  but  then 
you  have  something  that  will  hold.  Out 
of  the  mass  of  present  day  journalism 
one  can  get  confusion  and  cliaos  and  tb^t 
is  about  all.  Of  course,  the  geniuses 
.nay  be  able  to  sift  the  wheat  from  the 
3haff,  but  we  are  not  all  geniuses. 

In  the  evening  I  began  a  survey  of  the 
life  of  Luther.  Poor  Martin,  he  made  a 
3iess  of  it.  I  v^ronc ler  if  the  world  will 
•ver  come  to  the  conclusion  that  he  was 
insane.  He  acted  like  a  man  bereft  of 
reason  at  times.  He  certainly  had  learn- 
ing enough,  but  then  learning  is  not  all. 
^  proud  spirit  will  play  havoc  v/ith  a 
aan  of  learning.   Perhaps  it  was  not 
learning  at  all  that  he  had.  May  be  a 
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good  memory  of  what  he  read  ^vit  out  the 
power  to  digest  or  dissimilate  it.  One 
can  hardly  imagine  a  really  big  man 
■aking  such  a  miserable  mess  of  things 
as  he  did.  •'^t  seems  as  if  he  were  more 
a  little  man  rattling  around  in  a  big 
job  than  a  big  man  undertaking  a  gigan- 
tic task.  V/ell,  he  upset  things  all 
the  same  and  left  a  trail  of  misery  be- 
hind him.  One  can  hardly  feel  proud  of 
what  he  did  v/hen  one  sees  the  results 
of  his  v/ork. 


November  iSth.  Thawing  still.  3now 

going  rapidly,   "ind 
from  south.  Expecting  Fathej*  uoach  home 
today  but  he  has  not  come.  There  is 
some  delay  and  he  may  not  come  in  till 
tomorrow.  V/ill  be  glad  v/hen  he  comes. 

Visited  the  school  this  morning.  (Bot 
the  usual  welcome  from  the  little  ones. 
Gave  them  a  drilling.  Ck>t  so  interested 
that  I  ran  over  the  time.   Nothing  like 
getting  interested  in  the  work.  Enthus- 
iasm begets  enthusiasm.  Put  it  before 
them  in  concrete  form  and  it  will  stick. 
A  clout  on  the  head  with  a  brick  makes 
an  impression,  but  a  paving  block  well 
directed  v/ill  make  even  a  greater  im- 
pression.  Got  into  a  chat  with  Father 
McNulty  and  it  was  noon  before  v/e 
noticed  it. 

Finished  up  the  life  of  Luther  this  af- 
ternoon and  am  more  convinced  than  ever 
that  iiartin  made  a  fool  of  himself.   I 
suppose  he  thinks  so  by  this  time  if  he 
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has  not  long  ago  come  to  that  conclusion. 
I  do  not  like  to  judge  a  man  and  say  that 
he  is  lost,  but  I  v/ould  not  like  to  take 
Martinis  chances  on  the  life  he  led  after 
he  kicked  over  the  traces. 

Took  a  glance  at  the  paper  this  after- 
noon. Things  in  the  old  land  seom  to  be 
in  bad  shape.  I  wonder  when  the  Gospel 
of  ffli£;ht  v/ill  yield  to  the  Gospel  of 
right.  Nations  professed  to  be  fighting 
against  Germany  to  expel  the  doctrine, 
but  it  seems  to  me  that  they  vrere  bluff- 
ing. When  it  comes  to  the  application 
of  the  gospel  of  right  at  home  it  seems 
a  different  thing  to  them.  It  is  a 
strange  world  and  a  strange  time  we  are 
living  in.  Men  were  yelling  their  heads 
off  a  fev/  years  ago  about  the  atrocities 
of  the  Germans  and  today  you  cannot  get 
a  peep  out  of  them  when  worse  things  are 
being  perpetrated  in  Ireland.  After  all 
I  suppose  it  is  pretty  much  a  case  of 
whose  dog  is  hit.  Never  mind,  a  hundred 
years  from  ncy,^   we  shrill  not  be  bothering 
our  heads  about  the  petty  strife  of 
nations,  -^'he  big  thing  i/ill  have  happen- 
ed and  I  hope  we  shall  all  be  there  v/here 
the  things  of  earth  are  forgotten  in 
their  insignificance.  God  alone  and  His 
service  is  worth  while. 

Went  down  to  the  K  of  C  hall  this  even- 
ing. Met  several  of  the  brethren  there 
and  had  a  little  social  time,  nothing 
very  violent,  just  a  few  hours  of  innoc- 
ent pleasure.  Game  home  at  a  reasonable 
hour.  Good  night. 
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November  19th •  Thav/ing  yet  and  the  day 

looks  dark  and  threat- 
•ning.  May  have  rain  out  of  it.  Have 
been  expecting  to  hear  the  boat  whistle 
to  tell  us  Father  Roach  is  about  due  to 
arrive,  but  it  seems  from  inquiry  they 
knov7  nothing  about  it  yet.  Perhaps  they 
are  not  telling  us  anything  they  knov/. 
That  is  usually  the  way  with  corporations 
such  as  railroads  and  steamship  lines. 
They  go  on  the  principle  that  v/hat  v^8  do 
not  know  ought  not  to  bother  us. 

Sang  High  Mass  this  morning  at  eight. 
Fair  crovfd  present,  -^'he  old  reliable 
and  raitiiful  few.  God  bless  them.  Took 
a  plunt3e  into  the  study  of  machinery 
this  morning.  The  syphon  got  out  of 
order  and  we  had  to  explore  the  myster- 
ies cf  the  affair.  Got  it  working  all 
right  and  let  it  go  at  that.  Strange 
how  little  things  like  thit  can  make 
such  a  difference  in  the  economy  of  one*s 
life.  Just  a  simple  remedy  for  lugging 
water  up  stairs  to  throw  it  out  again, 
and  hov-^  much  depends  on  it.  They  have 
not  yet  got  acquainted  with  those  things 
out  in  the  country.  They  mostly  use  the 
old  fresh  air  system.  It  is  simpler  and 
just  as  efficient  but  rather  uncomfort- 
able on  cold  days.  There  is  a  limit  to 
the  proper  use  of  snow  balls. 

Snow  on  the  roads  is  all  gone  anc  the 
wagons  are  in  use  again.  It  is  something 
peculiar  to  see  the  green  leaves  on  the 
apple  trees  and  hedges  after  isuch  a 
heavy  frost  and  ice  and  snow.  But  it  is 
there  and  the  leaves  are  haning  on  the 
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apple  trees  very  plentifully.  Perhaps 
winter  is  not  here  at  all*  If  not,  then 
the  sample  or  advertisement  v;as  good. 

Young  lady  celled  in  last  evening  to 
aake  arrangements  for  her  wedding.  Going 
to  marry  a  Protestant.  .«hen  will  they 
get  sense?  It  seems  that  when  it  comes 
to  affairs  of  that  kind  they  are  both 
doaf  zind   blind,  ^ome  day  they  \d.ll  wake 
up  and  ask  for  some  one  to  kick  them  for 
the  mistake  they  made,  but  then  it  v/ill 
be  too  late.  Sad,  sad,  sad  to  see  them 
do  it. 


November  20th.  Morning  dark  and  threat- 
ening. Rather  raw.  Iieft 
this  moming  for  Chatsv;orth.  Have  to 
sing  a  ^ligh  Mass  there  at  9:30,  but  more 
likely  it  will  be  later.  Took  the  buggy 
as  the  roads  are  too  soft  for  the  car 
and  there  is  not  enough  snow  for  the 
cutter.  Muffled  up  like  a  mummy  and 
hoping  for  the  best  I  v'^et  out  on  the 
long  drive.  Plug^^ed  along  up  hill  and 
down  hill  on  the  v/alk.  As  the  way  to 
Ohatsworth  is  mostly  up  hill  it  is  all 
v/alk  vfith  a  little  spell  of  trotting  in 
betvreen.  ;Jell  by  dint  of  perseverance 
and  pushing  on  the  lines  a  little  at 
times  I  managed  to  get  there  in  tv/o 
hours.  As  I  expected  I  found  the  church 
pretty  v/ell  filled  and  a  lot  of  them 
wanted  to  go  to  confession.  Heard  them 
all  and  began  !4ass  an  hour  later  than  I 
expected. 

breakfasted  at  D.H.^s  and  then  set  out 
Cor  Dornoch,  "^nother  long  spell  of 
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walking  up  hills  and  thinking  of  some- 
thing else.  Have  to  do  that  to  avoid 
the  tedium  of  the  way.  The  roads  are 
a  trifle  better  between  Ghatsworth  and 
Dornoch.  VsTell,  as  I  remarked  before  I 
managed  to  get  there  without  any  fur- 
ther mishap.  Pulled  into  Dornoch  in 
style,  head  up  chest  out  and  tail  over 
the  dash-board  style  of  ent]?y.  It  seems 
our  nag  is  noted  for  that.  No  matter 
how  he  pokes  along  the  road,  sloi/er  than 
molasses  in  January  if  you  will,  as  soon 
as  he  strikes  town,  big  or  small,  or 
even  a  village  up  goes  his  kite  and  away 
he  sails.  Just  like  folks  fater  all  ac- 
commodating themselves  to  surroundings, 
overalls  in  the  country  and  v/hite  collar 
in  town. 

Got  the  usual  welcome  from  the  folks  and 
then  settled  down  to  office.  Finished 
my  obligations  and  was  then  ready  for 
the  evening.  With  a  house  full  of  child- 
ren there  is  bound  to  be  some  racket. 
There  was.  Even  the  old  folks  are  not 
averse  to  a  little  amusement.  Between 
yarning  and  smoking  and  a  little  music 
the  evening  passed  nicely  and  along  about 
the  heel  of  the  evening  I  retired  to  my 
quarters. 


November  21st.  Drizzling  and  raw.  Con- 
siderable sleet  outside. 
Mot  very  many  folks  at  Mass  today  as  the 
roads  are  almost  impassable.  Had  a  few 
confessions  and  began  Mass  at  10:30. 
Gave  them  a  talk  on  the  Gospel  of  the 
day.  Last  Judgment.  Gave  Benediction 
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after  Mass  as  it  would  be  impossible  to 
have  a  corporal's  guard  out  this  even- 
ing from  the  looks  of  it.  Went  home 
and  had  dinner  v/ith  Mr.  "^ullivan  and 
the  family.  Raining,  a  cold  drizzling 
raw  sleeting  rain.  Poor  day  to  be  sleep- 
ing around  the  strawstack. 

Had  some  of  the  rrilghbors  in  and  we  managed 
to  spend  the  heft  of  the  afternoon  in 
conversation  and  otherwise.  Left  for 
home  about  four.  Glad  to  get  out  of  the 
wet.  As  there  is  nothing  doing  this 
ev^iing  in  the  v/ay  of  church  devotions 
we  managed  to  while  away  the  passing 
hours  in  innocent  amusement.  Jimnfe  and 
Billie  went  on  the  war  path  and  had  sev- 
eral battles  both  before  and  after  they 
went  to  bed.   -^heir  favorite  amusement 
was  mingling  their  fingers  in  the  other 
fellow's  hair  and  rejoicing  in  the  re- 
sults,  ^'hey  were  successful  in  yanking 
each  other's  locks  if  the  hov/ls  and 
yowls  were  any  indication  of  the  fre- 
quency and  ardor  of  their  efforts. 

Crawled  into  my  nest  like  a  sick  cat 
dragging  itself  to  its  haven  under  the 
stove  and  fell  asisep  dreaming  of  icebergs. 


November  22.  Sleety  and  cold,   -^'he  whole 

face  of  nature  has  a  good 
coating  of  ice.  Managed  to  v/ork  my  way 
up  to  the  church.  A  pair  of  skates 
would  be  about  the  proper  way  of  getting 
around  on  a  day  like  this.   ■*'he  roads 
are  in  avjrful  shape.  Owing  to  the  rough- 
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ening  of  the  road  the  ice  is  like  so 
many  sharp  spikes  sticking  up.  Not  a 
rig  in  sight.  Had  a  few  of  the  neigh- 
bors at  Mass.  Some  tried  to  get  there 
and  could  not  make  the  grade.   Saw  sobm 
horses  coming  into  to"^m  after  I^^ss  and 
they  had  quite  a  time  making  the  grade. 
Rather  afraid  to  tackle  the  road  home 
the  way  the  rigs  are  slip  ing  around  the 
right-of-way.  It  looks  as  though  it 
will  soften  up  a  little  soon. 

Visited  the  school  and  gave  them  a  drill 
on  catechism.  Not  many  there  as  they 
could  not  get  out.  Had  dinner  and  set 
out  for  home  hoping  to  arrive  there  safe- 
ly. Some  parts  of  the  road  are  very 
narrow  and  slanting.  Dangerous  when 
slippery.  Have  to  take  lots  of  care. 
Whaled  away  and  kept  on  plugging  and 
reached  home  in  about  three  hours.  Met 
all  kinds  of  weather  and  circumstances. 
'^he   sleet  off  the  wires  was  shooting 
through  the  air  like  arrows.  It  is  a 
miracle  that  my  horse  was  not  hit.   If 
one  of  those  spikes  had  hit  him  on  the 
side  it  would  have  stabbed  him  and  then 
there  would  have  been  a  record  made 
right  then  and  there  and  I  would  hardly 
be  writing  these  notes  now.  As  it  is 
he  did  get  a  slap  on  the  nose  from  a 
flying  chunk  of  ice  and  up  went  the  ears 
and  he  was  ready  to  break  all  records  if 
I  let  him  go.  I  did  not  let  him  go. 
Glad  of  it.   Pulled  into  the  yard  at 
home  safe  and  sound  and  intact  and  rather 
chilled  from  the  long  drive. 
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Intended  to  remain  home  this  evening, 
but  as  Father  Roach  is  av/ay  on  a  sick 
call  I  had  to  go  dovm  to  the  Knights 
of  Columbus  meeting.  Had  a  nice  time 
of  it*  Gave  them  a  little  talk.  Seems 
to  be  my  luck  to  have  to  talk.  Do  not 
like  it  at  all,  but  have  to  do  it.  Got 
home  early  and  had  a  talk  with  Father 
Roach.  It  is  the  first  time  I  met  him 
since  he  returned  last  Friday  night. 
He  reported  a  fine  trip  and  brought  home 
a  couple  of  deer  for  future  reference. 
Good  night. 


November  23rd.  Another  dirty  day. 

Drizzling  and  raw. 
Thavfing  and  slushy.  Oh,  Owen  ^ound  is 
a  delightful  place  for  mudheads  and  web- 
feet.  It  is  hardly  a  place  for  humans. 
Don*t  see  why  people  ever  settled  in 
this  neck  of  the  vfoods.  Spent  the  morn- 
ing reading  and  pottering  around.  Not 
in  much  of  a  mood  for  anything  except  to 
hate  myself.  Tore  off  a  fevr  old  tunes 
on  the  fiddle  to  throv/  a  little  life 
into  the  house. 

Afternoon  is  pretty  much  the  same  as  the 
■oming,  only  more  so.  Had  a  couple  of 
walks  with  Father  Roach.  Got  a  detailed 
description  of  his  hxmting  trip.  Walked, 
talked  and  smoked  and  then  walked  and 
talked  some  more. 

Got  some  letters  from  home  today.  Glad 
to  get  a  line  on  what  is  doing  down 
there.   Got  news  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  C-, 
Poor  soul,  she  is  better  off.  She  was 


Collins  —  DIARY,  November  1920    149 

nearly  one  hundred  years  old.  Last  time 
I  saw  her  she  looked  like  a  skeleton. 
Her  skin  'v/as  of  a  leathory  appearance 
and  the  veins  stood  out  like  whipcords. 
Hers  was  a  life  full  of  trouble  and  care 
but  like  a  lot  of  other  good  old  souls 
she  made  the  best  of  it.   It  must  have 
been  lonely  for  her  in  her  last  days 
when  she  had  so  few  around  her  that  kn«w 
her.  Her  generation  and  friends  had 
long  since  joined  their  companions  in 
the  churchyard.  That  is  one  of  the 
trials  of  old  age  —  the  loneliness  of 
it.  No  v/onder  the  old  folks  are  willing 
to  go.   ^hey  find  it  easy  to  throw  off 
the  mortal  coil  and  are  willing  to  en- 
trust themselves  to  the  hands  of  God. 
I  suppose  that  is  God's  v/ay  of  preparing 
them  for  the  joys  of  the  next  life  -r- 
that  is  by  weaning  them  from  the  thoughts 
of  this  life,   i'hose  that  have  faith  are 
blessed,  for  their  death  is  only  a  step 
from  the  region  of  faith  to  the  vision' 
of  bliss.  God  bless  them  and  give  them 
the  crown  of  glory  for  their  faithful- 
ness. Bed  is  the  best  place  for  me 
now  —  here  goes.  Good  night. 


November  24th.  Another  of  those  dark, 

dreary,  sombre  days 
that  make  one  feel  like  hating  oneseiLf . 
Well,  thank  goodness,  there  is  something 
one  can  do  to  keep  from  thinking  of  the 
weatier.  The  books. 

Continued  my  renewal  of  acquaintance 
with  Luthor,  Calvin,  Beza,  Zwingli,  Bucer 
and  the  rest  of  the  unholy  crew  that  up- 
set tilings  about  four  hundred  years  ago. 
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I  change  my  view  of  Luther's  craziness. 
I  think  now  that  he  was  possessed.  No 
man  could  in  a  rational  way  do  the 
things  that  he  did*  And  he  was  infested 
by  a  crew  as  bad  as  hiraself .   what  an 
unholy  crowd  of  successors  he  had.  One 
can  readily  see  v/hy  they  left  the  Church. 
Any  man  that  is  constitutionally,  intrin- 
sically, and  instinctively  rotten,  cannot 
stand  the  restraint  of  church  discipline 
nor  the  curbing  power  of  Divine  Law.   I 
wonder  how  long  it  v/as  that  Calvin  had 
to  eat  his  meals  off  the  mantel  piece. 
One  can  imagine,  if  he  gives  full  lib- 
erty to  that  power,  what  their  followers 
must  hcive  been.  They  certainly  needed 
reforming,  but  then  one  would  have  to 
take  a  club  or  pruning  hook  to  reform 
them.  From  all  accounts  of  the  reform- 
ation as  I  see  them  I  think  the  ^hurch 
was  as  well  off  without  them.  Rotten 
fruit  is  no  good  to  a  tree,  and  rotten 
members  are  about  as  useless  to  the 
^hurch.  In  cutting  themselves  off  they 
saved  others  the  necessity  of  kicking 
them  out.  Of  course,  it  is  too  bad  that 
they  dragij^ed  down  so  many  innocent  ones 
with  them,  '^nd  these  are  the  founders 
of  religion.  Wowl   ^"hey  certainly  did 
give  liberty  to  the  human  race  if  you 
mistake  license  for  liberty.  I  suppose 
by  t hi £5  time  they  may  have  changed  some 
of  their  notions  about  the  source  of 
their  inspiration.   I  imagine  the  devils 
must  have  laughed  in  liigl:!  glee  to  see 
their  v/ork  so  well  done. 

Assisted  at  a  church  v/edding  this  mom- 
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ins.  Quiet  one  if  you  v/ill,  but  how 
nice  it  is  to  see  a  young  couple  start- 
ing dovm  the  va.le  of  tears  hand  in  hand 
with  hidi  hope  and  the  blessing  of  Grod 
on  them.  Read  all  afternoon  and  more 
in  the  evening.  Variety  saves  monotony < 


November  25th.  Miserable  weather,  same 

as  yesterday  vrith  a 
little  more  mist.  Visited  the  school 
at  nine  a»m«   Had  the  usual  round  of 
catechism  with  the  children,  ^'ound  them 
as  on  former  occasions  eager  and  anxious 
to  learn  something  about  God  and  how  to 
go  to  God.  I  h?ve  found  that  one  has  to 
be  ver^  simple  and  concrete  in  dealing 
with  children,  and  also  with  grovm  folks. 
^he  ordinary  man  has  not  the  intellec- 
tual development  to  grasp  abstract  things 
in  the  manner  of  the  schoolmen.  One 
might  not  go  far  astray  in  saying  that 
intellectually  they  are  still  children, 
as  they  never  developed  their  minds  at 
all.  ^^h'.t   little  reading  they  do  is 
from  the  newspaper  and  mostly  shallow 
guff  about  politics  or  some  late  scan- 
dal, things  that  require  depth  of 
thought  are  not  in  their  line.  Their 
philosophy  of  life  belongs  to  thfe 
primer  class. 

We  had  a  funeral  this  morning.  Itiddle 
aged  woman,  the  mainstay  of  the  house- 
hold passed  away.  As  is  natural  the 
family  feels  the  loss  keenly,  ^trange 
things  about  them,  none  of  them  married, 
'^hey  have  all  gov/n  up,  grown  rich,  and 
lived  entirely  to  themselves.  In  place 
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of  being  the  founders  of  half  a  dozen 
gocxi  Catliolic  families,  they  are  slowly 
and  surely  creeping  into  a^^^e  vathout  so 
much  as  a  chick  or  a  child  to  v/ear  their 
nfimes  and  succeed  to  -heir  possessions. 
It  strikes  me  that  someone  has  been  very 
selfish  or  ver>'^  negligent  in  duty.  That 
yearns  to  be  the  curse  of  these  regions. 
^liQ   vfiiole  countryside  might  have  been 
filled  vTith  Catholics  by  this  time  if 
some  of  them  had  got  married,  but  they 
preferred  to  keep  tlieir  smoke  going  out 
the  old  folk's  chimney  and  now  v/e  have 
a  generation  of  old  bachslor;s  that  are 
no  good  to  man  nor  beast,   ^hey  could 
easily  have  sup.orted  wives  as  they  are 
mostly  well-to-do.  They  can  sit  around 
and  howl  about  the  woes  of  Ireland,  but 
that  is  about  the  limit  of  their  use- 
fulness. Hammer  them  hard  and  often, 
Charlie. 

Still  plugging  at  Canon  Law  as  an  altern- 
ative study.  Some  day  I  may  get  some  of 
it  stuck  in  my  craw  and  direst  it  slowly 
but  up  to  the  present  it  seems  to  me  as 
If  I  v/ould  never  manage  to  get  a  good 
working;  knov/ledge  of  it.  Have  been 
plugging  along  at  the  rules  and  regul- 
ations for  Matrimony.  Say,  it  is  a  good 
tiling  that  the  clergy  are  foot-loose.  It 
is.  bad  enough  to  have  to  look  after  the 
rest  of  them,  v/ithout  having  to  step 
around  with  rules  and  specifications  at 
all  singles  like  kinds  playing  hopskotch. 

Got  a  letter  from  iienry  today,  ^uite  a 
treat  as  Henry  v/ould  rather  husk  an  acre 
of  corn  than  v/rite  a  letter. 
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Sad  a  good  walk  and  talk  after  supper 
with  the  brethren.  Discussed  various 
topics  in  our  peramublations  up  and 
do\^n  the  vcrajida.  Canon  Law,  mixed 
marriages,  conditions  in  Ireland,  affairs 
at  the  i^lock,  etc.  Put  in  some  good 
solid  i-eading  after  our  exercise  was 
taken  • 


November  26th.  Another  day  of  dismal 

outlook.  One  has  to 
take  a  cheerful  viev/  of  life  "^nd  tickle 
his  funny bone  at  times  to  keep  from 
getting  blue  during  such  weather.  It 
is  enough  to  make  a  man  hate  his  grand- 
mother, ^t  may  rain  or  it  msj   snow,  and 
it  does  not  make  much  difference  which 
it  does,  it  will  be  the  usual  thing  any- 
way. 

Getting  up  a  few  thoup'-hts  for  i^unday. 
Have  been  thinking  over  the  topic  for 
the  last  week.  Last  Judgment.  '*'he  old 
standby  of  thirty  years  ago  is  about  the 
best  I  have  heard  on  the  subject  and  I 
may  deliver  it  for  rhe  ediflcation  of  the 
brethren.  Strange  that  a  talk  I  heaixi 
when  I  v/as  a  boy  should  have  remained  so 
in.-eliby  impressed  on  niy  memory,  but  it 
is  there  and  I  can  see  the  old  man  that 
delivered  it  in  the  College  Chapel  dur- 
ing retreat  pouring  out  the  flood  of 
thoughts  and  earnestly  imploring  us  to 
keep  these  things  in  mind.  I  wonder 
how  many  of  that  crowd  of  130  boys  re- 
member that  sermon.  I  delivered  it  once 
in  Texas  at  the  College  and  one  of  the 
boys  remarked  as  he  went  out,  "I  am  going 
tos  stop  cussing  right  now." 
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After  a  good  constitutional  after  din- 
ner we  all  adjourned  to  our  several 
rooms  for  purposes  best  suited  to  our 
needs  and  dispositions.  After  paying 
my  obligations  to  the  Pope  I  took  an- 
other glance  to  see  what  John  Knox  was 
doing  in  Scotland.  From  all  I  have  ob- 
served of  John  he  v/as  far  from  follov/- 
ing  the  footsteps  of  the  first  John, 
In  fact  John  should  have  begun  the  re- 
formation in  himself.  Hov;ever,  he  found 
a  lot  more  like  himself  willing;  to  be- 
lieve all  manner  of  lies  about  the  Church 
and  her  priests  and  nuns.  The  greed  for 
the  ecclesiastical  possessions  as  well 
as  freedom  from  restraint  of  passions 
made  a  combination  too  hard  for  the  bulk 
of  them  to  i*esist.  Dov/n  they  v/ent  and 
the  ^hurch  in  Scotlaiid  suTfered  a  great 
loss  of  numbers  at  least.  The  quality 
did  not  seem  to  be  much. 

'*^he  v/hole  reform^ition  or  defonnation 
strikes  me  as  consistent  with  man*s 
conduct  from  the  beginning.  Jle  hardly 
set  out  on  the  ./ay  before  he  endeavored 
to  get  away  from  God  and  has  been  at  it 
ever  since,  like  a  spoiled  child  trying 
to  get  away  from  the  guiding  hand  of 
his  mot her •  Truly,  man  is  a  stiff- 
necked,  bull-headed  proposition.  i>ut 
v;on't  there  be  a  terrible  accounting 
at  the  last  day  when  the  reformers  and 
their  follov/ers  vd.ll  find  themselves  in 
a  bad  plight.  I  do  not  like  to  judge 
any  man  and  his  success  or  failure  in 
attaining  the  crov/n,  but  to  a  man  pass- 
ing by  on  the  road  the  rank  and  file  of 
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them  impugned  the  knovm  truth  and  sinned 

against  the  Holy  '^host.  Their  inner 
lives  v/ere  abominable.  We  leave  them 
to  God  to  judge,  but  I  would  hate  to 
take  their  chances. 

Moi^e  v/alking  and  reading  after  supper. 
For  a  little  variety  I  opened  up  the 
Opium  Eater.  I  do  not  know  what  it  is 
all  about  yet,  but  vdLll  peruse  it  at 
intervals  to  see  what  he  has  to  say  for 
himself.  From  the  first  chapter  he 
seems  to  justify  hir.iself  in  his  conduct. 
Read  until  my  eyes  began  to  shut  on  me 
and  then  retired  for  the  night. 


November  27th.  Saturday.  Dull,  dark 

and  threatening.  Thaw- 
ing and  muddy.  Viill  remain  at  home  to- 
day and  take  care  of  0\fen  ^ound  for  the 
Suncay*  Lots  of  v/okr  ahead,  but  then 
tixat  will  be  a  variation  from  plugging 
along  the  country  roads  vdth  the  horse 
bobbing  his  head  to  keep  time  to  his 
steps. 

Got  another  sermon  to  prepare  for  the 
morrov/.  New  departure  for  Advent.  Ser- 
mons on  Sunday  night.  Received  instruc- 
tion to  preach  on  the  Divinity  of  Christ. 
Books  to  consult.  Heading  to  be  done, 
to  arrconge*  It  is  all  right  to  believe 
this  doctrine  for  your  self.  Next  thing 
is  to  prove  it  to  the  satisfaction  of 
the  other  fellow.  v*ill  have  to  put  in 
all  my  spare  moments  getting  the  matter 
arranged  in  discourse  form.  v*.iii  do  my 
best  at  it. 
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km   starting  out  the  v/ork  of  the  next 
three  days  with  head  fiall  of  troubles* 
Just  remind  me  of  an  old  dog  v/ith  a 
hide  full  of  leas,  lots  to  bother  him 
and  little  results  when  he  has  them 
settled. 

Heard  confessions  in  the  afternoon  and 
evening.  Not  too  many,  but  enough  to 
keep  me  busy  for  a  v/hile.  All  alone  as 
the  otliers  have  fope  off  on  the  missions. 
Gus  Ccisae   up  after  confessions  were  heard 
and  V7e  talked  till  ten.  He  is  taking  a 
great  interest  in  his  v;ork  cuid  the  jan- 
itor part  of  the  institution  will  be 
well  cared  for.  Retired  for  the  night 
with  my  head  full  of  tl  oughts  and  plans 
for  tomorrov/  night's  sermon.  Expect  to 
put  in  the  next  hour  milling  over  plans 
and  thou^^hts  to  make  the  sermon  pres- 
entable • 


November  2Sth.  Day  promises  to  be  fine. 

Clear,  cool  and  some 
sunshine,  the  first  in  about  tv/o  weeks. 
Rose  a  little  after  six.  V/ent  to  the 
convent  at  seven  to  give  the  Sisters 
Holy  Communion.  Back  again  and  said 
some  office  and  made  ready  for  Mass. 
Heard  a  few  confessions  and  then  began 
Mass  at  eight.  Fair  crowd  present. 
Preached  on  the  Gospel.  Gave  them  a 
taste  of  Last  Judgment  the  best  I  know 
how.  Sang  High  Mass  and  talked  again 
at  10:30  a.m.  Another  fair  siged  crowd. 
i*fhaled  away  at  them  again  on  the  Gospel. 
Got  through  in  reasonable  time  and  had 
lunch. 
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Baptized  a  little  child  ^t  tv.'o.  It 
would  be  wonc^erful  to  see  the  change 
that  takes  place  in  the  soul  when  the 
waters  of  Baptism  are  poured  over  the 
head  of  the  child,  but  ive  shall  never 
see  it  here.  Faith  v;ill  have  to  suffice 
for  the  present •  Visited  the  catechism 
classes  and  talked  to  the  children  of 
two  different  clashes,  ^hey  were  all 
eyes  and  ears*  God  bless  them.  Just 
to  show  how  thoughtless  children  are  and 
how  they  expect  something  while  in  real- 
ity something  else  is  asked.  I  put  out 
the  question,  "How  many  -/ant  to  go  to 
Hell  whin  they  die?"  ^nd  about  a  dozen 
shot  up  their  hands  without  thinking. 
^"hey  got  the  laugh  from  the  rest.   they 
pulled  do^m  their  little  fists  in  a 
hurry.  Had  catechism  class  for  the  iTiore 
advanced  at  three. 

Mr.  Joyle  called  for  me  and  we  went  to 
the  Hospital  to  call  on  ^!r.  Murphy.  Found 
him  rataer  under  the  weather.  He  is 
suffering  from  the  results  of  an  oper- 
ation. Has  a  rubber  tube  running  from 
his  intestines  into  a  bottle  and  is  dripp- 
ing some  black  fhid  that  looks  like 
iodine,  but  is  not.  Giles s  it  is  the 
contents  of  his  gall  bladder.  Asked  the 
nurse  about  him  and  she  said  he  is  not 
in  danger.  Galled  on  i»ir.  and  I^irs.  Forhan. 
Both  ^onder  tlie  weather. 

Got  home  again  in  time  for  a  visit  from 
a  parishioner  v;ith  lots  of  troublo. 
Tried  to  settle  the  difficulties  for  her. 
Time  v;ill  tell  ^rhether  I  did  or  not. 
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Held  evening  service,  ^^ostiry,  sermon. 
Benediction,  ^^poke  for  about  tv;enty 
minutes  to  a  very  small  crov/d.  Only  a 
wagoriload  present*  llade  another  call 
after  liervices  and  got  home  safely/- •  Bed 
and  no  sleep,  ^o  not  know  what  is  the 
matter.  Gannot  be  the  excitement  of 
the  day*s  vrork  as  I  was  not  excited 
over  anything. 


November  29th.  ^un  sl'dning  today.  Well, 

take  off  your  hat.  Had 
High  iviass-  this  morning  for  Father  Joseph 
Sharpe.  Second  anniversary.   .\  srood 
crowd  out  to  receive  the  Sacraments  and 
pray  for  liim.  It  is  deii^-^htful  to  think 
that  they  remember  liim  so  vmll.  In  fact, 
all  through  the  m5.st>ions  I  he'^r  him  ^-^ell 
spoken  of  as  well  as  the  other  priests 
who  worked  among  them.  It  is  v/onderful 
what  an  impression  a  good  priest  can 
make  upon  these  siraole  oouls  out  here  in 
the  v/oods  and  pastures  who  see  a  priest 
only  once  in  a  while.  He  is  a  wonder- 
worker for  theiii  and  they  cons  id  sr  the 
ground  whereon  he  walks  as  holy,  ^nd, 
ohl  what  a  virack   a  bad  priest  vrould  make 
in  ohe  same  locality.  ^*hank  ^od,  we 
hear  only  good  things  of  all  the  men  who 
have  gone  before  us,  and  not  merely  good 
things,  but  uales  of  their  'jelf  sacrifice 
and  sufferings  for  the  v/elfare  of  the 
people  and  they  are  ready  to  do  anything 
for  their  pastors.  Their  homes  and  all 
they  have  is  at  the  disposal  of  the 
pries li.  C-od  bless  them.  Put  in  a  busy 
aornint;  sis  I  am  all  alone. 
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Father  Roach  got  back  at  noon.  I  shall 
have  to  go  to  Ghatsworth  tomorrow  for  a 
High  MasG  for  some  departed  soul.  Father 
McNulty  got  in  from  Thornbury  looking 
like  a  man  that  has  had  a  long  drive  and 
is  glad  to  get  home  again.  Do  not  blame 
him  as  it  is  no  joke  driving  in  this 
uncertain  weather.  He  is  cheerful  and 


Read  considerable  of  the  Opium  ^ater 
this  afternoon  and  evening.  He  is  charm- 
ing in  his  style  and  a  master  of  iinglish, 
though  the  old  bigotry  will  crop  up  now 
and  o.gain  like  a  aoro  thumb.  From  his 
account  he  must  have  encountered  a  lot 
of  precocious  lads  on  his  way  through 
school.  The  lad  of  1?  or  1^  as  I  knew 
him  ,/ould  be  more  interested  in  the  ball 
and  bat.  But  the  de  -^uincey  lads  speak 
and  argue  like  old  theologians.  I  fear 
he  is  letting  the  enthusiasm  of  youth 
be  colored  by  the  judgment  of  maturer 
years.  Gwan,  they  aint  no  such  animal. 
Retired  with  thoughts  of  the  drive  to- 
aiorrovx. 


November  30th.  Fine  morning.  Roads 

good.  On  my  way  to 
Cliatsworth.  Not  in  V3r^,^  good  humour 
today.  Some  devil  is  ckmped  on  the  seat 
aldiigside  rae  and  whisT)ering  a  lot  of  an- 
aoying  things  in  ray  ear.  Grousing  all 
the  v;ay.  V/hen  will  I  get  over  the  habit 
Df  chevTing  the  cud  of  bitter  reflection. 
Mas,  poer  Yorick. 

5ot  to  Chats\/orth  at  nine.  Old  not  let 
Did  Rosalinda  fall  a  deep  on  the  way.  A 
little  spur  v/ith  the  line  wakes  him  up 
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a  trifle  and  off  he  goes  up  hill  and 
down  dale.  Good  crowd  out  for  Mass. 
One  'would  tixink  it  was  Sunday  the  v/ay 
they  turn  out  on  occasion  of  this  kind. 
It  is  not  a  holy  day.  Just  a  High  Mass 
for  some  departed  parishoner. 

Came  back  after  dinner,  or  rather  break- 
fast* In  better  humor.  I  guess  an 
empty  stomach  is  not  the  proper  compan- 
ion for  a  traveller.  Finished  my  office 
and  took  up  de  Quincy. 

Poor  de  'M;Uincy.  He  seems  to  have  been 
as  much  like  me  as  you  can  find,  a 
dreamer,  and  accustomed  to  browse  along 
the  hedgerov/s  of  imaginary  thistles.  He 
writes  charmingly,  but  wanders  off  over 
the  whole  of  creation  while  discussing 
his  perambulations.  0ns  can  exuect  any 
departure  from  him  in  the  midst  of  his 
aarrative.  It  is  mostly  digression. 

I  do  not  tnink  much  of  his  mother.  She 
seesm  to  have  been  one  of  those  superior 
Deings  who  permitted  the  artificialities 
^f  life  to  take  the  place  of  a  mother's 
iiecirt.  There  are  many  such.  If  she  had 
I   little  more  heart  and  less  punctili- 
ousness about  form,  her  son  v/ould  have 
lad  more  affection  for  her  and  less 
Juffering  for  himself. 

}ip:;^ing  into  J^r-^.l  •'•'heology  again.  A 
lever  ending  study.  AH  ttie  rules  of 
iebate  are  cast  aside  and  crov/ds  of  ob- 
jections come  tumbling  in  all  vrancing 
io  be  hecird  first.  Keep  quiet  there. 
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objections.  One  at  a  time  and  we  shall 
attend  to  your  case.  Hetired  for  the 
nir;ht  v/ith  a  head  full  of  difficulties. 


December  1st.  On  the  last  lap  of  the 

year,  ^he  day  is  promis- 
ing sunshine  but  then  one  cannot  be  cer- 
tain this  time  of  year,   i'he  demons  that 
^ere  bothering  rae  yesterday  have  corae 
back  and  brought  a  v/hole  crowd  of  coia- 
panions  witli  them  to  give  me  a  merry 
bime  of  it  and  I  must  say  they  succeeded. 
It  nust  have  been  a  holiday  in  hell  that 
Let  so  many  of  them  out.  They  v/ere  not 
;he  blue  devils  of  lonesomeness,  but  the 
jlack  ueviis  of  despair.  But  that  is 
ili  I  shr.il  say  about  the  matter,  fhey 
ire  30  personally  attached  to  my  mental 
jondition  just  novf  that  they  v/ould  be 
)ut  of  place  bothering  anybc^dy  else.  It 
-s  awful  to  bo  thus  './orried,  and  over 
rhat?  ^hose  of  you  that  ever  had  a 
/Ouch  of  it  \f±ll   know,  and  those  that 
lever  did,  cannot  even  guess. 

'lou{;;iied  through  an  aero  or  so  of  Moral 
"heology  during,  th^ij  day  and  did  some 
'eading  of  the  Opium  Eater.  He  had  not 
'et  begun  to  feed  his  system  vrith  the 
'Oison  yet,  but  give  him  a  ch/mce  and  he 
111  tell  you  all  about  it.  Poor  devil! 
e  Seems  to  hive  been  one  of  those  edu- 
ated  high  class  peripatetic  book  v/orms 
ith  an  overestimate  of  what  is  called 
orm,  and  a  ver^'  improper  focus  on  the 
tern  realities  of  life.  Better  starve 
3  a  geniileraan  than  thrive  as  a  man  with 
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a  job.  v^ov/,  what  philosophy  of  life, 
and  to  wh::it  dire  straits  punctilious- 
ness ■■'/ill  drive  a  man. 

Baptised  a  little  child  from  s^/iarton. 
Cwome  in  the  afternoon  v/hen  the  sunshine 
gave  way  to  rain.  Mserable  v/esther 
then.   /alked  and  talked  after  supper. 
Am  not  in  much  humor  to  be  cominunicative 
and  I  fear  I  was  not  verv  entertaining. 
Retired  to  rest  at  9:30  and  fought 
devils  till  exhausted  at  midnight.   .oke 
again  at  three  to  continue  the  battle. 
Oh,  life  is  one  sweet  nightmare  just  no  .v. 
Of,  for  a  cabin  far  away  in  the  midst  of 
the  hills  and  to  be  at  rest  foi"  a  space 
of  a  few  daysl 

December  2nd.  ^^^unshine  in  abund'^nce. 

May  it  continue  for  the 
whole  day.  Continued  the  bottle  with 
the  black  devils.  Having  one  very ser- 
ious time  of  it.  If  deQuincy  v;ore  in 
«y  boots  he  v/ould  likely  take  another 
feed  of  opium  and  then  go  hopskotching 
from  star  to  star  and  stand  on  his  head 
on  the  moon  for  diversion.  But  I  am  not 
in  the  opium  class,  and  as  the  country 
has  gone  prohibition,  another  source  of 
forgvetfulness  is  closed;  not  that  I  in- 
dul^.e  in  the  joy  of  the  stone  jug  at  al3, 
absolutely  not  at  all,  but  I  am  just 
putting  dov/n  the  avenues  of  escape  from 
the  gnawing  of  carking  care,  whatever 
that  may  mean.  I  sss-i   it  some  place  in 
a  book  and  it  ^^tuck  in  my  niind  like  a 
burr  to  a  cow's  tail.  Other  avenues 
remain  open.  .Vhy  not  tell  them  to  some 
one.  Do  not  be  stingy,  do  not  keep  all 
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irour  troubles  to  yourself.      Perhaps, 
somewhere  there  is  some   patient  soul 
fho  will  listen  to   your  tale  of  agony 
ind  help  you  lauglri  yourself  out  of  your 
iifiicuities.     what  are  friends  for  if 
;hey  will  not  help  you  be^.r  the  burden, 
jevsr  mind  the   bridge  at  raidnif-ht,   that 
las  been  sung  to  death,    just  find   a 
friend.      I  called  Father  iMcNulty  in  and 
:old  iiira  about  the  uproar  going  on  in 
Qy  belfry  and  if  he   did  not  dis^^olve  the 
/hole  of  the   trouble  he  did  c3Usg  p   lot 
)f  it  to  evanesce  —  as  de  Quincy  says, 
J'elt  better  after  the  talk. 

Confessions  of  the   school  child  ran  this 
ifternoon.      ^'hey  vvill  trot  in  with  thftir 
Little   load  anci   then  trot  out   and  all 
ihe  v/hile  the  Lord  v/ill  be  iookini?;  into 
;heir  innocent  little  nouls  and  rejoic- 
ing ho   De  admitted  there  with  a  welcome 
;hat  is   aniazing.     His  delight  is  to  be 
lith  the  children  of  men  —  they  are  the 
children  —  and  innocent.     Oh,    to  be  a 
:hild  in  the  service  with  the  wisdom  of 
•ars  to   guide  me.     But  then  what  is  a 
laniac  to  do  with  his  head  awliirl  with 
:himerical  difficulties.      Lord  have  pity 
•n  him.     More  confessions  in  the   evening, 
K>re  reading  and  then  bed. 


•ecenbor  3rd.  Beautiful  day  with  pros- 
pect of  remaining  so  for 
few  hours.  One  cannot  tell  at  this 
ime  of  year  what  to  expect.  All  signs 
re  but  meagre  prophets  of  the  weather, 
irst  Friday.  As  usual  the  merribers  of 
he  bacred  ^^eart  Bands  were  at  I4ass  and 
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Holy  tJoramunion.  About  one  hundred  and 
fifty  all  told.  God  bless  them. 

46  years  old  today.  Getting  along  the 
road  slowly,  and  yet  how  rapidly  the 
years  are  slipping  into  eternity  for  me. 
Others  have  noticed  the  same  thing.  The 
older  v/e  glrow  the  faster  the  wheel  8«ems 
to  turn.  I  sup  x)se  it  is  because  we 
have  become  victims  of  routine  and  reg- 
ularity that  we  do  not  notice  the  flight 
of  time  as  we  did  in  the  days  of  child- 
hood. And  what  have  they  been  to  me? 
If  I  were  to  set  it  down  here  I  do  not 
supix>se  I  could  ret  any  one  to  believe 
me.  Suffice  it  to  say  there  have  been 
many  ups  and  downs.  The  secret  of  it 
all  is  in  the  hands  of  God  and  my  direc- 
tors. Needless  to  say  there  was  no 
celebration  of  any  kind.  Not  even  a 
cigar  passed  around.  It  x^as  not  alv/ays 
so.  Some  can  remember  one  third  of 
December  from  which  events  began  to  date 
themselves.  Oh,  you  iiomeo  and  Juliet. 
WaowS  You  do  not  understand  this,  Mr. 
Perkins.  V/ell,  others  know  the  refer- 
ence to  a  certain  dissertation  on  Shake- 
speare. It  was  a  very  humorous  lecture, 
but  one  that  is  remembered.  No  more 
about  it. 

^ening  services  and  meeting  of  the 
Sacred  ^eart  League.  Gave  them  a  little 
talk  on  the  Immaculate  Conception  as  the 
feast  is  so  near.  They  were  very  atten- 
tive. It  seems  they  are  always  glad  to 
hear  one  speak  of  God  and  the  things  of 
Ood.  Like  little  children,  they  can 
never  get  enough  of  the  things  that  please 
them. 
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lad  another  talk  v/ith  de  »^uincy.  Or 
•ather  he  has  been  doing  a  lot  of  talk- 
.ng  and  I  have  been  reading •  He  has  a 
*ine  sense  of  humor  and  ok  I  what  a 
laster  of  English  he  is.  He  throws 
>eauties  of  expression  around  v/ith  an 
ibandon  that  reminds  one  of  children 
scattering  leaves  with  all  their  varied 
iints  and  colorings  to  the  Autumn  breeze 
18  gifts  of  Nature's  golden  horde,  to 
;listen  in  the  sunshine  for  a  moment 
ind  then  to  be  borne  away*  Grant  the 
*act  that  he  was  under  the  influence  of 
>pium  nearly  all  the  time,  he  must  have 
)een  naturally  endov/ed  v/ith  a  refined 
lind,  I  cannot  conceive  of  a  man  th^t 
.s  more  brute  than  intelligence  rising 
ibove  the  cankering  cares  of  this  life 
>n  the  wings  of  fancy.  Rather  I  should 
JKigine  he  v/ould  be  borne  downward  into 
;he  gulf  of  sensuality  to  revel  in  the 
jrossness  of  a  debased  nature  like  the 
'sow  that  was  washed  going  back  to  her 
fallow^  as  St.  Peter  so  aptly  puts  it. 


nir  peregrinations  this  evening  were 
*ather  brief  ov/ing  to  the  urgency  of 
evening  devotions. 

fas  down  town  this  afternoon  and  called 
it  the  hospital  for  a  brief  space.  Tried 
►o  cheer  the  sick  up  a  trifle  with  a  few 
>ld  yarns.  Did  have  one  of  the  visitors 
.aughing  till  the  tears  rolled  down 
■heir  cheeks.  Even  the  poor  fellow  in 
•ed  v/ith  a  spigot  in  his  side  managed 
o  pull  a  few  broad  grins.  Guess  he 
:ould  not  laugh  very  loud  as  it  would 
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hurt  too  much.  You  may  think  I  was  cruel 
to  do  such  a  thing,  but  then  the  poor 
fellow  does  need  cheering  up.  He  is  too 
much  inclined  to  fall  into  a  state  of 
despondency*  Besides  a  little  sunshine 
in  the  lives  of  others  does  no  harm. 
Makes  them  forget  the  pangs  of  daily 
care  for  a  spell.  Let  the  light  in  and 
keep  the  blues  out.  ^  good  yam  is  worth 
more  than  gold.  ^>mile  and  the  world 
smiles  with  you,  weep  and  you  weep  alone, 
etc.  etc. 

Received  a  letter  from  a  friend.  Glad 
to  get  it.   It  breaks  the  dull  ironctony 
of  existence  to  get  into  touch  with 
others.  WJll  have  to  try  to  cheer  them 
up  also.   his  is  enough  for  one  day. 
Retired  foif  the  night  ready  for  sweet 
forgetfulness  of  ^^at  is  bothering  my 
foolish  head  these  days. 

December  /fth.  is^et,  raining  and  raw. 

Quite  disagreeable. 
Getting  ready  to  go  to  Dornoch.  Really 
the  outlook  is  not  very  pleasant.   It 
may  turn  to  snow  and  it  may  continue 
raining.  However,  we  shall  have  to  make 
the  most  of  it.  Nothing  like  being  ready 
for  the  road.   Spent  the  whole  morning 
ruminating  over  unpleasant  weather  and 
other  feelings  about  as  disagreeable. 
Cannot  say  that  I  am  in  a  very  cheerful 
mood  today.   In  fact,  I  am  not. 

Took  to  the  road  at  one  p.m.  ^'he  rain 
is  coming  down  steadily.  I  huddled  up 
in  the  buggy,  got  the  robes  well  around 
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me  and  set  off.   •'•'he  rain  had  an  un- 
pleasant way  of  striking  me  directly 
in  the  face.  Fine  prospect  for  twenty 
railes  of  the  same  kind  of  treatment. 
v/ell,  if  the  horse  can  stand  it,  I  guess 
I  shall  have  to.  Kept  hamraering  away  at 
the  road  from  pool  to  pool  and  rut  to 
rut  slinging  mud  and  v/ater  in  all  direc- 
tions. Up  hill  and  dovm  hill  it  was  the 
same.  After  three  hours  of  steady  plodd- 
ing I  pulled  into  Dornoch  in  anything  but 
a  cheerful  mood.  Jim  put  the  horse  away 
and  I  adjourned  to  the  kitchen  to  get 
tfarm  and  dry.  Goat  v/as  soaked  through 
and  sleeves  of  my  undercoat  soaked  aliso. 
Felt  like  an  old  mop.  Mrs»  S-  did  the 
w^therly  act  and  looked  after  my  welfare, 
oot  a  pleasant  greeting  from  all  the 
folks  and  then  settled  down  for  the 
Qvening. 

Said  my  office  in  the  parlor.  The  psalms 
fere  punctuated  by  howls  from  Jimmie  and 
Billie  evidencing  another  scrap  between 
ihe  two.  It  is  a  dull  half  hour  v;hen 
;hey  do  not  pull  of  a  liair-pu^ling  stunt 
for  their  mutual  advantage,   ^hat  is 
;heir  favorite  hold,  "ho  gets  the  first 
lold  \7ins  the  round  and  the  war.  After 
ihe  v/ork  of  the  evening  v/as  over  there 
vas  some  music  of  various  kinds.   G. 
>hewell  happened  in  and  played  the  vio- 
lin for  a  spell,  also  another  nieghbor. 
^oth  perform  by  main  strength  and  get 
•easonably  near  the  tunes  to  make  them 
•ecognizable.  Sooner  or  later  we  retire 
*or  the  night.  I  guess  it  v/as  later. 


Collins  —  DIARY,  December  1920    163 

December  5th.  Getting  colder  and  begin- 
ning to  snow.  Went  to 
the  church  about  nine  a.m.  Found  T.B.- 
there  \;ith  a  good  fire  on  and  the  church 
comfortable.  Got  things  ready  for  Mass. 
Folks  began  to  arrive  and  heard  coafes- 
sions  as  they  came.   Had  about  twent^''- 
five.   It  is  a  nasty  morning  to  be  out. 
In  fact,  several  of  the  parishoners  were 
not  out.  ^ome  came  lon^^  ^^ays  on  account 
of  the  bad  state  of  the  side  roads.  Clay 
makes  a  poor  road  in  wet  weather.  Sang 
High  r^Iass.  Began  half  an  hour  late,  but 
as  there  is  plenty  of  time  and  they  are 
not  in  a  hurry  to  get  out  in  the  cold  I 
did  not  mind  the  delay.  Of  course,  it 
is  well  to  begin  on  time,  but  then  when 
one  finds  folks  coming  ten  and  tv/elvo 
miles  to  get  to  Mass  and  doing  the  best 
they  can  to  get  to  the  Sacraments,  one 
should  not  be  too  punctillious  about  a 
few  moments  of  delay.   Harangued  the 
multitude  on  the  Immaculate  Conception. 
Gave  them  a  few  points  also  about  hang- 
ing around  the  confessional  too  close 
when  confessions  are  being  heard. 

Baptized  Robert  Joseph  Guien  after 
Mass.  Rather,  I  should  say,  after  Bene- 
diction. I  have  Bnediction  after  Mass  as 
there  is  no  prospect  of  getting  a  crowd 
out  in  the  evening  this  v/eather  and 
there  is  a  good  crowd  at  Mass.  Better 
have  the  multitude  get  the  blessing  of 
God  on  them  than  not  have  enough  for 
service. 

Called  on  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Shewell  in  the 
afternoon.  Nothing  like  getting  ac- 
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quaint ed  rith  the  parishoners.  They 
certainly  think  a  lot  of  their  priests 
and  are  glad  to  see  him  coming  in. 
Their  faith  is  childlike  and  trusting. 
Spent  the  evening  at  my  headquarters. 
Just  the  family  there.  I4ore  music  and 
a  little  entertainment  in  the  way  of 
matching  pictures,   ^hen  we  had  a  lot 
of  talk  about  old  times  and  old  customs 
and  Mr.  L-  philosophized  on  things  in 
general.  It  is  getting  colder,  but 
there  is  no  snow  to  speak  of. 


December  6th.  Cold  and  frozen  this 

morning.  Had  a  small 
crov/d  at  ?^S3  this  morning.  Only  about 
twenty  for  Holy  ^ommunion.  Visited  the 
school.  Gave  them  a  drilling  on  cat- 
echism. Told  them  a  few  old  jokes  to 
enliven  the  situation.  Then  got  ready 
for  the  long  drive  home. 

Set  out  about  twelve.  The  roads  are 
Somev/hat  rough.  It  is  not  a  cheering 
drive  in  such  weather.  4  fellow  is  at 
his  wits  ends  to  keep  from  getting  broody. 
Sang  to  myself  for  a  while  and  then 
whistled  some  more.  Had  a  smoke  several 
times  and  then  whistled  and  sang  some 
more.  Arrived  home  in  about  three  hours 
pickled  in  brine,   ^'he  \7ind  was  blowing 
in  my  face  and  it  vras  not  comfortable 
driving.  Last  home  as  Father  McNulty 
pulled  in  ahead  of  me. 

Spent  the  afternoon  thawing  out.  Got 
some  papers  from  Dornoch  and  read  the 
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doings  dovm  there.  Had  a  walk  and  a 
talk  after  supper.  More  reading  this 
evening.  Had  to  see  how  de  '^:uincy  was 
making  out  with  his  last  noggin  of  opium. 
Well,  he  seems  to  hcive   made  a  mess  of 
it  as  he  v/as  knocked  out  for  a  spell. 
Nature  is  bound  to  react  when  she  has 
been  keyed  too  bJLgh,  and  that  for  a  long 
time.  By  this  time  he  has  taken  enough 
of  the  stuff  to  float  a  battleship. 
Evidently  he  had  a  likinr;  for  it  as  he 
continued  the  practice  for  about  sixty 
years.  I  suppose  the  habit  is  like 
hanging,  all  in  getting  used  to  it. 

Retired  for  the  night  somev/hat  tired 
after  th  long  drive.  V/ill  h^ave  to  get 
ready  tomorrow  for  another  outing  as  I 
have  to  go  to  ^hatsv/orth  for  the  8th  of 
December.  They  are  blowing  out  the 
boilers  tonight  and  that  means  we  shall 
have  to  light  a  fire  in  the  stove  to- 
morrow or  freeze.  I  sh?.ll  light  the 
fire  in  the  stove  9s  I  do  not  enjoy 
sitting  in  a  cold  room. 


December  7th.  Crisp  and  cold.  Freezing. 

After  the  usual  morning 
routine  of  meditation.  Mass  and  break- 
fast I  took  a  whirl  out  of  the  fiddle  to 
get  a  little  life  into  my  system.  It 
was  not  very  enthusiastic  music,  more 
of  a  dirge  than  a  breakdown. 

Received  a  cheering  letter  from  Father 
M-,  Needed  it  as  I  have  been  down  look- 
ing over  the  battlements  of  the  inferno 
these  past  few  days.  It  is  not  very 
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cheering,  •'-he  other  night  I  heard 
Jimmie  and  Billie  putting  up  a  mournful 
howl.  I  multiplied  that  wail  of  woe  by 
a  million  and  then  lengthened  it  to 
eternity  and  got  a  glimpse  of  the  mourn- 
ful wails  that  v/ill  go  up  from  Hell  for 
all  eternity.  I  hope  I  am  not  one   of 
that  crov/d*  I  hnve  a  strong   pair  of 
lungs  ojid  fair  sized  voice.  If  I  added 
my  quota  to  the  rest  there  would  be 
some  wail.  In  the  meantime  tha  realiz- 
ation of  that  woeful  wail  was  terrifying 
for  the  moment. 

Answered  Father  N-»s  letter  and  gave  him 
a  dissertation  on  psychological  epis- 
temia,  or  episteraatical  psychology, 
whichever  way  you  want  to  put  it.  May 
be  both  are  wrong.  In  any  case  I  dis- 
cussed a  phase  of  the  philosophy  of  the 
mind  fix)m  a  personal  point  of  view.  It 
may  be  new  to  him,  and  it  may  be  old, 
but  in  any  case  it  v/ill  be  something 
different.  It  is  a  good  thing  for  us 
that  God  is  infinitely  wise  and  can 
Judge  justly  the  meanderings  of  the 
human  intellect,  v/ill,  memory,  and  all 
the  rest  of  his  psychic  disposition. 
We  shall  get  a  square  deal  from  Him  if 
we  do  not  get  it  from  man.  M-^n  himself 
is  a  funny  animal.  He  is  complex  and 
complicated,  and  in  spite  of  his  limit- 
ations he  will  set  out  to  judge  and  cal- 
culate on  the  actions  of  his  fellow  man 
and  condemn  him  unmercifully  for  follow- 
ing the  bent  of  a  mind  that  is  peculiar 
to  himself.  Kach  one  instinctively  is 
inclined  to  set  himself  up  as  judi^e, 
jury,  and  punisher  of  his  fellow  man. 
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and  the  more  ignorant  he  is  the  harsher 
hif5  decisions.  However,  vre  are  not  de- 
pendent on  the  fallacious  judgment  of 
man  for  our  final  disposition  and  what 
odds  as  long  as  God  gives  us  a  square 
deal  and  is  merciful  to  us» 

Went  down  to  Chatsv/orth  on  the  afternoon 
train.  Bridal  couple  on  board.  Their 
friends  gave  them  a  send  off  in  the  v/ay 
of  a  shov/er  of  confetti.  V/hat  a  foolish 
and  stupid  thim;  for  them  to  do.  One 
would  think  a  pair  of  imbeciles  had  been 
doing  something  stupid  v/hen  they  got 
married.  Perhaps  they  did.  I  do  not 
know.  Usually  marriage  is  not  stupid. 
I  could  never  understajid  the  humor  of 
pelting  a  married  couple  v/ith  confetti 
or  hitching  old  boots  on  their  carriage. 
It  may  be  a  form  of  v/ishin£;  them  good 
luck,  but  it  is  rather  hard  fcrr  them  to 
look  as  if  they  enjoyed  the  pelting. 

Saw  another  busybody  sitting  across  the 
aisle  from  roe.  ^he  had  been  retailing 
some  piece  of  news  about  some  one  that 
died.  She  was  glad  from  all  appearances 
to  be  the  bringer  of  bad  nev/s,  but  when 
some  one  rushed  out  to  tell  someone  else 
the  first  linguist  v/as  rather  peeved. 
If  nosey  did  not  v/ant  others  to  tell  it 
or  learn  it,  vThy  did  she  let  it  out  at 
all.  Oh,  v/oman,  you  are  a  conundrum. 
Ho  'v?onder  men  take  to  drink  to  drown 
their  sorrows,  '^'he  marvellous  thing  is 
that  they  do  not  take  to  the  woods  and 
climb  a  tree  and  bay  at  the  moon. 

6ot  to  Chatswarth  finally  and  spent  the 
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evening  visiting  the  neighbors.  Tried 
to  cheer  up  the  D-  family.  They  are 
sorely  afflicted.  Their  favorite  daugh- 
ter is  ill,  out  of  her  mind  too,  and  the 
mother  is  nearly  crushed.  Did  the  best 
I  could  to  make  them  see  it  in  the  light 
of  faith.  They  try  to  be  brave,  but  it 
is  crushing  them.  Poor  souls,  a  man  has 
such  a  poor  understanding  of  a  mother's 
heart • 

Got  back  to  headquarters  and  spent  an 
hour  or  so  talking  over  old  times  and 
customs  v/ith  one  of  the  old  generation. 
She  told  me  many  odd  things  of  early 
life  in  the  settlement.  Enjoyed  the 
evening  much  and  retired  to  the  attic 
where  I  lost  consciousness  in  the  pile 
of  comforters  and  pillows  they  had  pro- 
vided for  my  welfare.  Their  life  may 
be  a  trifle  homely,  but  they  are  sincere 
and  have  a  lot  of  the  old  time  hospital- 
ity.  God  bless  then,  they  are  all  right, 


December  3th.  Clear  and  cold,  ^un  shin- 
ing. Had  High  Mass  in 
Chatsworth.   ^'he  usual  crowd  of  faithful 
ones  were  present  to  receive  the  Sacra- 
ments.  Preached  a  little  bar  on  the 
Feast  and  finished  f^^^ass  by  11:45.  Had 
breakfast  and  intended  to  take  the  train 
back  but  J.D.-  was  coming  into  town  in 
his  car  and  I  came  v/ith  him.  I  wrapped 
up  in  a  fur  overcoat  and  huddled  up  in 
the  back  seat  and  faced  the  north  v/ind. 
Made  good  time  and  had  a  little  chat 
with  J-.  Got  home  shortly  after  noon  and 
gave  my  statement  of  account  to  the 
Superior. 
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Anniversary  of  my   baptism.   It  must  have 
been  a  great  day  in  Maidstone  if  they 
had  the  old  custom  of  inviting  the  neigh- 
bors in  to  make  merry  on  such  occasions. 
I  believe  they  must  have  had  it  as  it  was 
long  the  custom  to  celebrate  in  their 
own  way  the  occasion.  In  any  case  they 
chose  a  good  day  for  me  to  enter  the 
Church.  What  a  wonderful  t  ling  it  is  to 
receive  the  gift  of  faith  and  how  good 
God  is  to  give  it  to  us.  V/e  shall  not 
know  till  we  are  in  heaven  the  full 
meaning  of  it  all  and  the  changes  that 
take  place  in  the  soul  when  the  saving 
water  of  baptism  is  poured  on  the  little 
child.  If  we  could  see  the  change  I 
suppose  we  would  die.  However,  we  shall 
have  to  abide  God's  good  time  when  He 
will  let  us  know  all  about  it. 

The  day  continues  to  be  beautiful.  Had 
a  short  talk  with  Father  McNulty  on  his 
return  from  afar.  He  was  at  the  Block. 
It  is  on  the  map  as  Garryov/en,  but  no 
one  ever  calls  it  that.  The  block  has 
been  the  hame  given  it  and  I  suppose  it 
will  remain  that  till  some  one  with  more 
aristocratic  notions  will  demand  that  it 
be  given  a  more  euphonious  cognomen  in 
the  way  of  some  more  English  title.  Alas, 
poor  Yorickl 

The  sun  is  setting  in  a  blaze  of  glory 
beyond  the  hills  and  the  outlook  for 
fine  weather  is  good.   Got  a  letter  to- 
day from  7-  in  Portland,  ^ood  news  and 
cheerful.  Glad  to  hear  that  they  are 
well. 
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December  9th •  Grand  day.  One  of  those 

days  you  imagine  and 
seldom  see  except  at  the  end  of  May. 
Had  a  session  at  the  school  this  morn- 
ing. Gave  the  senior  class  and  also 
junior  class  a  round  up  on  Catechism. 
Tried  to  hammer  the  obligations  of  ob- 
serving the  comiaandments  into  their 
heads  so  deep  that  they  could  not  get 
them  out  if  they  tried.  Time  alone  will 
tell  how  long  they  will  remember  the 
lesson.  Remained  v/ith  them  till  ten- 
thirty.  Delved  into  some  more  Moral 
Theology.  A  never  ending  study.  One 
can  always  find  something  new  on  review- 
ing for  the  seventieth  time  the  pages  of 
Moral  I'heology.  V^ish  some  of  it  would 
stick. 

Perambulated  as  usual  after  dinner  and 
discussed  more  or  less  important  things, 
if/ent  to  the  city  in  the  car.  Business. 
Also  made  a  few  calls  on  parishioners 
more  or  less  in  need  of  calling.  First 
saw  Maggie  G-.  You  never  saw  M-.   I 
never  saw  one  just  like  her  until  I  saw 
her  for  the  first  time  yesterday.  I  had 
heard  of  her,  but  it  remained  for  me  to 
see  her  before  I  could  properly  appreci- 
ate her.  Very  tall,  with  skin  on  her 
face  like  leather,  and  eyes  as  green  as 
a  cat^s.  Poor  old  soul,  she  is  fighting 
the  battle  for  existence  in  an  old  hovel 
down  in  "mud  town".  She  has  a  hard  row 
to  hoe  as  she  is  up  in  years  and  ailing 
considerably.  Some  day  they  will  find 
her  dead.  She  is  part  Indian  and  the 

other  part  .  In  any  case  she  has 

some  of  the  shiftlessness  of  the  Indian 
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and  some  of  the  traits  of  the  other  part 
of  her  breeding  whatever  they  may  be. 
Her  domicile  is  a  conumdrum.  In  one 
corner  of  the  rook  stands  an  organ, 
v/hile  here  and  there  are  pieces  of  furn- 
iture more  or  less  pretentious.  Pic- 
tures of  some  swell  looking  young 
fellows,  her  children  I  think,  adorn  the 
shelves.  Along  ;/ith  this  is  a  lot  of 
nondescript  furniture  more  or  less  clean. 
There  is  an  atmosphere  of  the  Old  Cur- 
iosity Shop  about  the  place  and  also  the 
smell  of  it. 

We  did  not  remain  very  long.  V/ent  on  a 
hunt  for  Peter  D-.  Found  him  at  last. 
Maggie  was  rich  alongside  of  Peter.  He 
did  not  have  a  chair  to  sit  on.  We  were 
ushered  into  a  bare  room.  Yep,  bare, 
not  an  article  of  furniture  except  per- 
haps a  nail  or  tv/o  in  the  wall  to  hang 
a  hat  on.  We  did  not  hang  up  our  hats, 
just  hung  on  to  them.  Not  that  P-  is 
dishonest,  but  we  did  not  intend  to  stay 
long.  ['I ere   trying  to  find  out  whether 
P-  preferred  to  go  to  live  with  one  of 
his  sons  or  to  the  House  of  Providence. 
It  remains  a  toss  up  yet.  Came  home  and 
spent  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  reading, 
office  and  other  lines  of  enlightenment. 

Went  out  this  evening  to  call  on  a  par- 
ishioner. Had  a  very  pleasant  time  of 
it.  CiUite  a  contrast  between  the  home 
I  visited  after  supper  and  Maggie's. 
However  they  are  a  happy  family  and 
living  as  good  people  ought  to  live. 
Often  see  them  at  the  sacraments.   Got 
home  early  and  spent  some  time  reading 
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a  piece  of  light  literature •  Just  a 
little  recreation  after  the  day's  doings. 
Cannot  keep  one's  nose  dovm  to  the  grind- 
stone all  the  time  v/ithout  getting  it 
worn  off. 

Had  a  divscussion  in  our  v^alk  about  vo- 
cations. Gave  them  an  insight  into  the 
development  of  a  vocation  in  my  case. 
Had  them  laugliing  at  my  manifestations 
of  potential  clerical  activity  as  I  wan- 
dered up  and  down  the  hay  field  on  the 
rake  making  a  noise  like  our  pastor 
preaching,  but  not  uttering  any  words. 
Did  not  know  any  to  utter.  Just  noise. 
Vox  et  nil  praeterea.  Either  that  or  I 
passed  the  time  on  the  hoe  handle  all 
alone  in  the  middle  of  a  sixty  acre 
field  giving  an  imitation  of  the  singing 
of  the  Preface,  ^'unny  wasn't  it?  I 
think  aiy  Guaniian  Angel  must  have  smiled 
many  a  time  at  me  going  it  alone  out 
there  v/hile  trying  to  get  enough  fine 
earth  to  make  a  hill  for  the  potatoes 
high  enough  to  hold  a  bushel.  V/ell,  in 
any  case  that  was  one  of  the  manifes- 
tations of  the  vvorking  of  the  grace  of 
vocation  in  my  behalf.  iVill  set  down 
another  time  how  I  decided  to  go  to  school 
instead  of  v;orking  at  manual  labor.   In 
the  meantime.  Good  Night. 


December  10th.  Rather  dark  and  uncertain 

today.  Took  a  turn  in 
^heology  this  morning.  Looking  up  Jus- 
tice and  Rights.  Often  wonder  how  many 
men  bother  their  heads  about  the  just 
price  of  things.  The  rank  and  file  of 
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them  want  to  get  all  they  can  for  an 
article  without  bothering  about  the 
highest  or  lowest  price  —  just  size  up 
their  prospective  purchaser  and  fit  the 
price  according  to  the  lump  they  see 
sticking  out  on  the  side  of  his  leg 
where  they  think  his  purse  is.  During 
the  last  three  or  four  years  it  has  been 
a  case  of  gouge  all  around.   A  never 
ending  circle  of  gouging  is  going  on* 
The  workman  wants  more  wages  and  gets 
them,  the  business  man  hears  the  v/orkman 
has  more  money  and  goes  after  it.  Boosts 
his  prices,  and  the  workman  comes  back 
at  him  for  more  wages.  It  is  a  ^rme  of 
'gimme*  all  around.  In  the  meantime 
the  prices  have  gone  out  of  all  reason. 
Do  not  Icnov/  where  they  \irill  end.  The 
justice  of  the  situation  seems  to  have 
been  forgotten.  For  example,  eggs  are 
selling  for  ^1.25  a  dozen,  no,  not  per 
bushel  in  ^Vinter.  Now  the  wear  and  tear 
on  the  hen's  egg  dispensary  is  not  any 
greater  than  when  eggs  were  B   cents  per 
dozen.   Grant  that  food  is  a  trifle 
higher,  it  is  hard  to  see  \vhere  it  has 
cost  the  difference  between  B   cents  and 
tl.25  to  produce  that  dozen  of  eggs. 
Enough  said  for  the  present  about  eggs. 
Kept  hammering  away  all  day  at  varied 
reading.  Makes  it  easier  v;hen  the  read- 
ing is  varied.  More  of  it  will  stick. 

Report  out  that  Lloyd  George  was  assass- 
inated. Game  out  in  the  L-  paper.  None 
of  the  other  leading  papers  had  the  re- 
port. Guess  the  report  is  home  made  for 
the  benefit  of  local  readers.  Hard  put 
to  it  these  days  to  keep  the  public  mind 
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in  certain  direct  ons.  I'ropaganda 
without  regard  to  truth  or  justice  — - 
this  is  the  game  in  the  v;orla  today. 
Do  not  seem  to  want  truth  —  just  win 
at  any  price  and  then  smile  at  the 
suckers  for  believing  all  the  twaddle 
they  put  out.  Oh,  it  is  rich  the  way 
they  lie  and  call  it  statesmanship.  V/ait 
till  they  try  to  give  an  account  to  God. 
Their  diplomatic  plea  will  receive  scant 
consideration.   Pilate  said  the  same. 


December  11th.  "^aturday  with  its  usual 

anxiety  of  prepar'^tion 
for  the  MsGions.  Itorning  is  mostly 
made  up  of  looking  for  ti ings  to  take 
on  the  Missions  and  then  looking  over 
the  pile  to  see  if  you  have  them  all  and 
then  you  look  around  to  see  if  there  is 
anything  you  ourht  to  take.   If  you 
followed  the  impulse  you  would  need  a 
dray. 

Took  train  at  2:15  p.m.  I'here  were  a 
couple  of  old  ladies  in  the  seat  behind 
me  discussing  family  affairs  in  a  tone 
loud  enough  to  fill  the  whole  car.   It 
was  very  interesting  to  the  rest  of  us 
to  learn  that  Ilillie  was  not  going  to 
live  upstairs  any  longer  and  would  have 
to.  close  up  part  of  the  house  and  she 
could  not  take  any  more  boarders  and 
her  hei^lth  was  not  any  too  good  and  it 
was  too  bad  that  her  dad  lost  the  knot 
hole  out  of  his  wooden  leg  and  that  he 
was  so  thin  that  he  could  button  his 
vest  on  the  back  buttons  of  his  trousers 
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etc»  etc.  I  guess  they  were  just  two 
of  the  natives  from  v/ayback  and  vrere 
typical  of  the  seed,  breed  and  gener- 
ation. 

Got  to  iviajrton  and  found  Mr.  Melligan 
had  not  been  up  since  I  left  him  a 
month  ago.  He  is  in  pretty  bad  shape. 
Ke  is  puffing  hard  all  the  time.  He 
can  hardly  speak  three  words  without 
stopping  for  breath.  Poor  fellow I  He 
will  go  West  one  of  these  days  soon. 
Howevei",  that  aoes  not  bother  him  the 
least.  We  talk  over  those  things  just 
as  if  they  were  comrnonplace.  He  is 
ready  for  the  pluiige  into  Eternity  and 
has  great  hope  to  arrive  safely.  Heard 
his  Confession  later  in  the  day  and  told 
him  I  v/oula  bring  him  Holy  Communion  in 
the  morning. 

Went  out  after  supper  ^./ith  M*   to  call 
on  some  of  the  parishioners,  ^ound  most 
of  t/hem  were  absent,  ^ound  one  at  home 
and  learned  soiiiething  for  my  own  amuse- 
ment. His  little  lad,  three  years  old, 
went  to  chui'ch  for  the  first  time  when 
I  was  there  before,  ^^hen  he  saw  me  come 
out  ox  the  confessional  he  remarked, 
"Mamma,  God  is  fatl  '  Nov/  I  have  been 
ttistaken  for  a  lot  of  prominent  folks 
in  my  \iime,  but  that  is  the  first  time 
I  have  been  mistaken  for  the  Almighty. 
Spent  the  rest  of  the  evening  talking 
to  M-  and  retired  later. 


December  12th.  Up  and  around  at  the 

usual  hour  for  rising 
here,  went  up  to  the  "^hurch  lugging  my 
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valise.  It  v/eighed  nearly  a  ton  by  the 
time  I  got  up  the  steep  hill.  Heard 
confessions  and  said  Mss  and  the  brought 
Holy  Communion  to  Mr*   Meliigan. 

Ity  car  v/as  late  in  arriving  and  I  did 
not  leave  for  Hepv/orth  till  after  ten 
thirty.  Got  there  five  minutes  late, 
but  Tshey  were  all  glad  to  see  me  as 
usual*  Just  like  getting  home  to  arrive 
there.  Sang  High  I'^ass,  talked  and  then 
taught  Catechism  after  I4ass.  Had  break- 
fast at  1:30  p.m.  Nice  time  of  day  to 
be  iiaving  breakfast.  Father  v/ould  say, 
^•When  I  v/as  young  vie   used  to  alivays  have 
breakfast  by  candle  light.  *^*,  but  then 
fat  .er  was  never  on  the  Missions  at  Owen 
Sound.  Spent  the  afternoon  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Goetz  and  t,*   Downs.  Had  a  nice 
little  visit  with  them  and  also  supper. 

Had  evening  devotions  and  talked  some 
more.  G.-^ve  them  a  few  points  to  con- 
sider on  str-iightening  out  the  pr.ths  as 
St.  John  said,  through  devotions  at 
nine  p.m.  Spent  the  eveninp;  v/ith  Mr. 
Downs  and  had  a  little  music  and  some 
other  entertainment.  Had  a  nice  time 
and  retired  so  as  to  be  up  early  next 
day.  '*v'as  up  earlier  next  day  than  I 
intended.  Had  eaten  pork  for  supper 
and  was  up  at  four  and  got  up  again 
later  in  a  hurn^".  I  was  not  the  only 
one  that  got  up  in  a  hurry.  Ed  did  the 
same  things.   As  some  fellow  said,  "Man 
is  this  the  time  to  wait?"  I  would  have 
answered  him  right  off,  "If  you  do,  you 
will  regret  it." 
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December  13th  •  Day  dark  ajid  threaten- 
ing rain.  Brought  Holy 
Comraunion  to  Mr*   Downs  at  B:00.  Heard 
confessions  and  said  Mass  about  nine. 
Good  crowd  out  for  Monday  mom.  About 
25  for  Holy  ^o^inunion.  Spent  the  rest 
of  Uhe  forenoon  visiting  the  parishion- 
ers. Galled  on  Mr.  D-  and  told  hiiH  a 
few  old  yarns  to  cheer  him  up. 

Came  home  in  the  auto.  Raining  some 
but  the  roads  are  not  too  tad  for  the 
machine  ti  ough  it  is  strange  to  have 
the  auto  out  this  time  of  year.  Usually 
they  hr ve  obout  two  feet  of  aiov/  at  this 
time.  Arrived  home  safely  inc.  spent 
some  time  entertaining  some  guests,  ^b:•. 
D-,  Kc»   G-  and  anothor  gentleman.  Then 
stariied  in  to  my  office.  Had  it  all  to 
say  and  I  found  it  hard  to  get  at  it. 
Do  not  like  to  let  it  pile  up  on  rae  in 
that  way.  Managed  to  finish  it  by  six. 

Went  to  meeting  of  K.  of  C  after  supper. 
Had  a  good  crowd  and  lots  of  fun  besides 
some  interesting  discussion.  Hammered 
av/ay  all  evening  in  the  club  rooms  and 
returned  home  in  a  driving  rain.  Tired 
out. 


December  14th.  V/ind,  wind,  and  more 

wind.  R?ined  all  night. 
One  of  those  driving  rains  that  hammers 
against  the  panes  and  swishes  along  the 
roof  in  sheets.  Not  nice  outside.  More 
comfortable  in  bed.  Busy  all  morning 
at  various  odd  jobs.   Afternoon  was  just 
like  the  morning,  lots  of  wind  and  lots 
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of  woi^k.  I'ianaged  to  keep  the  macliine 
going  laost  of  tho  afternoon. 

Got  a  letter  from  !«-•  He  v/ant3  me  to 
go  to  ?-•  I  cannot  uake  the  grade  as 
therQ  iJi  too  much  to  attend  to  at  this 
season  of  the  year.  Ten  thousand  and 
one  little  thingti  need  attention  and 
there  is  no  time  for  laliygagging  with 
the  neighbors. 

Had  a  round  with  Sabetti  after  supper. 
He  and  I  have  many  a  bout  but  he  gener- 
ally wins.  If  he  is  stuck  he  generally 
trots  out  Lamkuhl  or  Jt.  Aiphonous,  and 
what  chance  have  I  with  such  a  galaxy 
of  stars  as  he  can ^produce  lo  bolster 
up  his  opinions,  ^'hat  is  the  beauty  of 
it;  one  can  listen  to  the  ^/hole  of  them 
speaking  their  little  pieces  and  when 
they  have  done  there  is  not  much  left 
to  say  on  the  subjcict. 

Had  a  wr^lk  and  a  talk  -fith  Father  McNultj^" 
after  supper.  Subject  was  the  nature  of 
winter  around  Owen  «iound.  He  spoke  from 
much  experience  and  came  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  no  tv/o  v/iaters  have  been  alike 
and  we  can  never  tell  far  ahead  what  we 
are  likely  to  have.  Exoerientia  docet, 
as  the  GUY  said  in  'iome  in  B.C.  24  w-hen 
he  fell  into  the  ditch. 


December  15th.  Snpwin,;  this  raorning 

with  lotr:  of  v/ind  sweep- 
ing the  blizzard  around  the  house  in 
gusts,  v/agon  loads  and  shoals.  Just  a 
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whooping  storm  to  make  the  day  one  to 
be  avoided  if  possible.  Keep  in  the 
house  as  I  do  and  get  to  v;ork  at  things 
of  interest  and  forget  the  storm,  ham- 
mered away  all  forenoon  at  writing  and 
reading. 

Father  ^ioach  does  not  see  any  use  in 
writing  so  aiany  letters.  That  is  on^ 
point  where  v/e  do  not  agree.  Half  the 
pleasure  of  life  is  in  beinit  in  company 
of  one's  friends,  iesides  if  one  does 
not  comiaunicate  v/ith  those  he  iikes, 
loves  or  admires,  he  is  likely  to  crawl 
into  his  shell  and  die  of  inanition. 
Just  like  a  bear  crawling  into  a  hollow 
log  and  hibern^iting.  It  strikes  me  as 
being  too  selfifih,  thougii  ra:my  of  the 
fathers  01  the  spiritual  Life  are  against 
the  practice  of  writing  too  many  letters. 
It  is  a  forra  of  dis;3ipi.tion.  F^erhaps  it 
is,  but  it  is  a  very  nice  one  —  at 
times.  Better  dissipate  that  way  than 
crawi  ir^to  a  room  and  ^;Qt  mildewed   rrom 
wonaering  i/hat  io  going  on  in  the  outside 
world  that  one  is  supposed  to  have  left 
behind.  Besides  there  is  a  lot  of  con- 
sole' tion  in  some  letters,  and  some  are 
needful.  Others  are  encouraging.  3ome 
are  pure  waste  of  time.  Let  the  latter 
alone.  Always  have  something  to  say  and 
when  you  have  saia  it,  let  it  go  at 
that.  I  do  not  know  if  all  y/iil  agree 
with  me  on  the  subject  of  letter  writing. 
I  fear  they  don't  for  I  have  written  to 
them  and  they  have  studiously  failed  to 
reply.  I  could  not  br^eak  through  the 
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crust  of  their  indolence  or  indifference 
and  missed  much  thr.t  would  h^ive  done  me 
a  lot  of  good  if  they  h?.d  rapliod. 

Took  a  v/hirl  at  thf*  fiddle  for  a  short 
spell.  Music  —  I  said  ^lUSIC  —  hath 
chr.rrria  to  sooth  the  savage  beast  —  not 
breast  this  time,  just  be?st«  I  need 
soothing,  hencG  the  riUSIC.  Had  another 
round  v/ith  Sabctti.  He  vfon   again.  Good 
old  Sab-  he  is  the  boy  for  ne  v/hen  I 
want  an  '^r,gtunent  vdthout  too  !?iuch  of 
the  strepitus  verborum.  (}et   that  last 
one.  Some  'vould  call  it  a  scrap. 


Deceiiber  16th.  Snov/ir^p;  heavily  and 

blov;ing  some  more.  Do 
not  think  it  will  remain  as  it  is  hang- 
inr^  on  the  trees  in  abundance  and  there 
is  no  bottom.  Hov/ever,  not'dshinr,  to 
classify  as  a.  prophet  1*11  not  say  what 
it  i8  >^oin^  to  do.  As  they  say  in  Texas, 
it  ib  only  newcomers  and  fools  that 
prophesy  the  weatlier  there.  I  suppose 
the  aame  ap-»lie-3  here. 

Had  an  interesting  visit  to  the  school 
this  morning.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  v/an- 
der  in  to  talk  to  the  little  kiddies. 
They  are  all  e-^,rs  and  want  to  know  all 
abou':  it.  Keal-ly  their  ansv/ers  are  very 
^^se  at  times.  I  do  not  mean  tho  ansv/ers 
of  the  book;  they  are  corched  in  them, 
but  some  general  quest ionij  thrown  out  at 
them,  they  will  answer  aa  well  as  a  more 
widely  read  inan.  I  suppose  it  is  the 
gift  of  faith  together  with  the  develop- 
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went  of  their  reasoning  powers  working 
in  hanDony.  Hear  albo  soms  fuiiny  things. 
And  they  are  unconsciously  amusing. 

Took  to  wearing  the  grouch  out  on  the 
fiddle.  Better*  to  bo  scrapping  the  fel- 
ine intestines  on  a  fiddle,  thau  rubbing 
one's  own  with  a  'perturbation  of  the 
abdominal  cavity*,  coMnoniy  kjiowing  as 
a  — ily  ache. 

Jfore  reading,  iinerson,  Catholic  Encyclo- 
pedia, and  mora  of  the  same.  K-Anaged  to 
get  in  several  good  hours  rsading  things 
worth  while,  ana  then  took  a  shot  at  the 
papers  to  see  the  number  of  murders, 
suicides,  prize  fights,  and  all  the  other 
junk  thst  ib  served  up  as  nevrs  to  poison 
the  nultitude.  tiot  that  I  read  nuch  of 
any  of  them,  just  take  a  squint  at  the 
heading  and  take  it  for  gr:jrited  that  in 
a  mia'*aer  some  reiio\;  is  killed  and  as  I 
do  not  know  hin,  the  detail::;  are  not  of 
any  Interest  zo   no;  or  if  it  is  -.  robberx 
some  fellow  got  soiaebody's  goods  .d.tnout 
payini^  for  them;  or  if  it  is  a  nuicide, 
well,  some  fallow  siiaf  led  off  the  mortal 
coil  by  some  means  or  other.  Thci  whola 
sum  of  knowledge  gleaned  from  the  studied 
perusal  of  the  daily  paper  C3ji  be  carried 
around  in  the  ear  of  a  flea  and  then  it 
will  rattle  like  a  grain  of  wheat  in  a 
half  bushel.  But  as  for  scandal,  wheel 
A  garbage  vragon  would  be  required  to 
carry  the  load  tmd   it  would  be  slopping 
over. 

That  sounds  rather  drastic  in  reg-'rd  to 
the  Palladium  of  our  Liberties.  vVell, 


Collins  —  DIARY,  December  1920    1^7 


there  is  more  truth  than  poetry  in  it. 
Look  at  the  ordinary  daily  paper.  Front 
page,  all  the  latest  scandals,  2nd  page, 
continuation  of  the  first  as  there  was 
not  room  enough  on  the  first  page  for 
ail  the  attractive  dirt  and  slush  they 
dish  up  daily.  *hird  page.  Society, 
fashion,  whee.  Say,  if  any  one  dressed 
according  to  the  styles  they  picture 
there,  she  ought  to  have  her  head  ex- 
amined or  sent  in  to  put  on  some  more 
clothes.  Poor  foolish  lass  is  exposing 
herself  to  the  danger  of  pnennonia  or 
freezing  to  death.  Fourth  page,  sports 
—  only  decent  page  in  the  v/hole  paper 
and  it  is  half  bunk.  Fifth  pare,  market 
report,  record  of  manipulation  of  market 
to  gouge  the  lambs.  And  then  ail  through 
the  paper  you  find  advertisements,  the 
best  in  the  land,  50->  off,  come  quick 
and  let  us  fleece  you  before  the  other 
feliov/  does.  Lies,  lies  and  lots  of 
lies,  all  for  the  sake  of  gathering  in 
the  dollars. 

More  snow  and  more  wind  and  more  reading 
in  the  p.m.  Emerson  in  his  discussion 
of  the  traits  of  the  xi^nglishman  brings 
out  many  things  that  will  explain  the 
development  of  things  in  Europe  today. 
However,  you  cannot  blame  the  Englisfjnan 
for  a  lot  of  things  that  are  being  done 
as  it  is  the  V/elshman  and  the  trans- 
planted Canadian  acting  the  lickspittle 
to  win  his  spurs  that  will  acG3  unt  for 
the  damnable  deeds  that  are  being  done 
in  the  name  of  the  Government.  I  suppose 
the  rank  and  file  of  Britishers  v/ould  be 
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ashameo  to  undertake  the  things  that 
are  perpetrated  as  their  cense  of  fair 
play  would  not  permit  it.  However, 
they  are  being  done  and  in  the  name  of 
England  ana  the  Englishman  vd.ll  have  to 
bear  the  odium  for  ages,  for  they  smell 
to  high  heaven.  Ah,  well,  time  will 
tell  vrhat  the  end  v/ili  be.  Providence 
rules  the  v/orld.yet.  Out  of  the  cruci- 
fixion of  the  ^on  of  >Jod  crime  the  liber- 
ation of  the  htiman  race:  perhaps  God  has 
scmothing  good  in  store  for  the  per- 
secuted th'it  we  do  not  knov/. 


Dece.iber  17th.  Just  freezing  and  that 

is  all.  Lots  of  snow 
and  winter  is  at  hand  vjizh   a  foot  of 
the  beautiful,  ^unny,  to  be  on  hand 
V7ith  a  foot.  Reading  all  morning  v/hen 
I  was  not  taking  a  scrape  at  the  fiddle. 
Nothing  like  a  little  life  in  the  house 
these  days  when  callers  ire  so  few  and 
far  between  that  it  is  hard  to  remejiber 
when  we  saw  the  last  one. 

Ran  across  a  beautiful  selection  By  some 
gent  from  across  the  Rhine,  lie  must 
have  been  feeling  very  mellow  v^hen  he 
penned  that  one.  It  is  really  beautiful 
and  if  played  well  v/ould  hold  one  in 
ecstacy,  but  as  my  method  of  plsylnrr,   is 
more  accoi'ding  to  main  strength  than 
art,  the  result  is  more  efficient  than 
artistic.  However,  I  notice  some  things 
that  have  occurred  in  my  observations  of 
niusic  about  this  mundane  sphere.  Time 
was  when  a  good  rollicking  ranting  roar- 
ing song  with  a  lilt  to  it  to  set  the 
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feet  jigging  was  about  the  acme  of 
musical  perfection  for  rae.  ;iell,  times 
have  changed  from  the  bucolic  roughness 
to  th9  present  state  of  appreciation. 
It  is  a  toss-up  between  the  sweet  strains 
of  some  Italian  opera  ^nd   the  plantation 
melodies  rendered  by  some  high  class 
songstress,  i^oth  appeal  to  me,  the  first 
for  the  art  of  it  and  the  second  for  the 
sweet  sentimental  strain  that  runs 
through  tkem  all*  Perhaps  it  tr,   because 
they  have  such  associations  with  the 
scenes  of  childhood  that  the^r  are  so 
endearing.  In  any  case  I  like  the  old 
plantation  melodies  and  there  are  few 
that  do  not.  I  am  not  musically  able 
to  state  what  ±^   the  real  merit  of  those 
simple  melodies,  but  they  just  have  me 
listening  hard  every  time  I  hear  them 
well  rendered. 

Went  dovjn  to  the  city  today.  It  is  not 
easy  ploughing  through  the  deep   enov;. 
However,  after  considerable  sliding  and 
8le:d.ns  I  managed  to  get  to  the  store 
which  was  the  object  of  my  business.  Did 
not  stay  long.  Did  not  see  the  stores 
crowded  vdth  Christmav?.  shoppers.  Per- 
haps they  have  all  their  purchar^es  made, 
and  perhaps  they  are  cutting  dovm  on 
expc^nses  owing  to  the  touch  of  h^.rd  times 
at  hand.  From  all  over  the  country  you 
hear  the  same  report  of  shops  closing 
dovm.  »^tore  keepers  say  that  folks  are 
not  buying  and  they  are  losing  money  — 
that  is,  they  are  not  making  as  much  as 
they  have  been  accustomed  to  exact  during 
the  past  three  or  four  years.  Heretofore 
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buyini;  in  stores  v/as  pretty  much  of  a 
hold-up.  In  fact  it  was  about  the  same 
all  over.  Nov/  prices  ar,e  beginning  to 
drop  p.nd   'Shopkeepers  caught  vd.th  a  line 
of  goods  on  hand  purchased  v/hen  they 
were  high  are  due  to  suffer  a  loss. 
Well,  a  lot  t)f  them  can  stand  the  loss 
as  they  managed  to  accumulate  a  lot  of 
unearned  increment  daring  the  period  of 
phrenzied  price  hoisting. 

Still  hainniering  avray  at  Emerson  and  his 
discussion  of  the  English  character.  He 
seems  'oo   have  been  a  very  observant  man 
and  what  he  said  over  sixt^^-  years  ago 
may  be  still  observed  vrlth  an  eye  half 
open. 

Sleigh  bells  v/ere  merrily  ringing  up 
and  dovm  the  hill  today,  ^omo  musical, 
some  just  a  mere  rattle  of  metal.  You 
can  notice  the  difference  in  the  general 
tone  of  traffic  now.  Heretofore  it  was 
the  more  or  less  discordant,  nerve- 
wracking  horn  of  the  auto  that  made  a 
man  jump  in  spite  of  himself.  Nov/  you 
hear  the  merry  tinkle  of  the  sleighbell 
and  it  peals  softly  oe'r  the  hills. 
Besides  there  is  the  general  look  of 
winter  about  the  whole  scene  as  you  see 
men  and  women  gliding  by  in  their  cutters 
with  heaps  of  snow  accumulated  on  them 
in  their  journey,   ^hey  look  like  Santa 
Glaus  coRilng  into  town  to  see  what  is 
taking  place. 

Good  walk  after  supper  with  the  brethren. 
Talk  was  mobtly  of  an  historical  nature, 
present  day  history  at  that.  More  or 
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less  spirited  expression  of  opinion  on 
events  as  they  occur  or  affect  our 
minds  inclined  to  one  side  or  the  other. 

Lost  my  pipe.  Lost  a  friend.  «hen  you 
lose  the  old  dudeen  that  has  been  with 
you  in  your  travels  and  afforded  solace 
to  you  in  your  troubles,  you  regret  it. 
At  least  1  wish  I  had  that  pipe  again. 


L»ec ember  18th.  Saturday,  Siow.  Dornoch. 

-^'hat's  it  for  today. 
The  usual  morning  activity  of  Saturday 
brought  me  up  to  noon  with  oiany  a  look 
out  of  the  windov^  to  see  what  vras  going 
to  happen  to  Cliarlie  daring  the  day. 
Nothing  like  cutting  your  cloth  to  the 
measure.  Got  everything  ready  for  the 
road  and  at  1:15  set  out.  Oh,  how  it 
was  snov/lng.  One  vfould  think  that  the 
whole  heavens  were   falling  in  snow. 
Looked  as  though  it  were  making  up  for 
the  past  six  v/eeks  of  winter  when  we 
had  GO  little  of  it.  Well,  I  started 
off  gaily  v/ith  a  merry  salute  from  Gus 
for  a  happ3''  and  pleasant  journey.  It 
was  really  a  nev;  venture  for  me.  It  is 
the  first  time  in  ray  life  that  I  drove 
a  horse  attached  to  a  cutter.  Not  that 
there  is?  any  difference  between  a  horse 
attached  to  a  cutter  and  a  horse  attached 
to  a  buggy,  but  there  is  a  difference  in 
the  modus  operandi.  V/ell,  I  set  out  as 
I  said  and  faced  the  snow.  Pretty  soon 
I  did  not  know  whether  I  was  to  be  Santa 
Glaus  or  ju.^t  a  snow  man.  I  banged  away 
along  tho  road  trying  the  means  best 
suited  to  keep  the  snow  from  hitting  me 
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directly  in  the  face,  but  it  was  a  case 

of  grin  and  bear  it.  I  had  some  idea 
of  v/hat  I  looked  liko  from  seeing:  others 
passing  on  the  .fay  to  to'vm.  If  thay 
were  in  a  bad  plight  I  was  worse,  for 
they  had  their  backs  to  it,  and  they 
looked  like  so  many  fried  hams.  You 
could  light  matches  on  their  f  "^ces,  as 
they  were  lit  up  with  the  cold. 

Got  to  Chatsovrrth  in  good  time  and  kept 
plugging  -.long  kicking  up  the  powdered 
snow.  Beyond  Chatsworth  it  began  to 
blow  and  the  snow  began  to  pile  up  in 
the  raid  where  the  hills  sheltered  it. 
That  is  one  of  the  reasons  f/hy  cutter 
riding  is  not  as  pleasant  as  it  might 
be.  But  there  is  no  need  of  getting 
stuck  in  a  drift  until  you  come  to  it. 
The  prospects  for  dirfts  later  on  were 
good.   reil,  I  picked  up  George  V-  snd 
had  ccmpaiiy  from  'Jhatsorrtii  to  Dornoch, 
'i'hat  helped  sonie.  Did  not  talk  too 
much  as  every  time  I  opened  ray  mouth  to 
speak  I  had  to  spit  out  a  mouthful  of 
snovi  -^  of  ore  I  could  say  anthing.  'We 
got  to  Uornoch  finally  and  I  dropped 
George  -it  his  gate.  I  pulled  into  J. 
S.»s  yard  looking  like  the  -pirit  of 
winter  comin-:;  to  visit  the  family.  J. 
took  charge  o"!*  the  horse  and  I  adjourned 
to  the  kitchen  where  I  put  my  feet  in 
the  oven  to  warm  thera  after  shedding  my 
fur  coat  and  cap  and  a  blanket  of  snow. 
Got  a  welcome  from,  the  f  r.mily  and  then 
lit  the  pipe  for  a  chat  v/ith.  the  folks 
to  find  out  who  was  sick,  died,  got 
married  or  anything  that  pertained  to 
the  v.elfare  of  the  p8.rishi oners. 


ii 
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Spent  the  eve  ing  vrith  ths  f^nily  and 
had  some  company.  Heard  Mr.  L-  playing 
music  on  a  piece  of  birch  b-^rk.   It  was 
an  imitation  of  a  clai^onet  and  was 
really  a  good  performance  considering 
the  nature  of  the  instrument.  It  was 
something  new  on  me.  He  and  Mr.  M- 
played  a  duet,  ?4r.  M-  sawed  off  some 
selections  on  the  fiddle  nnd  Mr.  L- 
acoompanied  him  on  the  birch  bark.  Some 
combination.  It  would  send  a  hyena 
into  hysterics  to  hear  it.  Waow,  the 
noise  they  made  and  they  went  at  it  so 
intently.  Crawled  into  bed  about  a 
quarter  to-. 


December  20th.  Snow  and  lots  of  it. 

Had  to  ford  my  way  up 
to  the  chiirch.  A  pair  of  low  rubbers 
is  poor  protection  against  the  snow 
when  it  reahces  the  knees.  Well,  I  got 
there  much  out  of  breath  and  blessing 
those  that  put  the  churches  on  the  tops 
of  the  hills  to  look  at.  Heard  confes- 
sions before  Mass.  Had  about  25.  Began 
High  Mass  at  eleven.  Should  have  begun 
at  ten-thirty,  but  then  one  has  to  hear 
the  confessions  of  folks  i^hen  they  are 
willing  to  drive  eight  or  ten  miles 
fastim;  on  such  a  morning  as  this.  God 
bless  them,  they  are  all  right. 

Went  to  dinner  with  Mr.   V-.  Had  a  sick 
call  to  make.  Only  four  miles  facing 
the  storm.  Well,  they  were  cheerful 
about  it.  why  should  I  grumble.  Got  to 
Mr.  J.  V»s  shortly  and  met  the  folks* 
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Had  a  consult:\tion  in  the  sick  room  and 
all  took  a  hand  in  the  talk,  even  the 
sick  lady.  *^onclusion  we  arrived  at 
was  that  a  man  is  a  might  poor  article 
around  a  case  of  nickness  of  this  kind, 
the  place  for  him  is  in  the  woods,  A 
doctor  is  about  the  only  man  of  any  use 
in  such  circumstances*  The  poor  lady 
was  sori*}7  to  lose  her  little  child.  Bom 
dead.  But  then  she  assured  me  that  it 
v/as  through  no  fault  of  hers,  as  she 
took  the  best  care  of  the  case  she  knew 
of.  She  regretted  that  the  poor  little 
thing  did  not  live  long  enough  to  re- 
ceive baptism.  The  doctor  said  it  had 
been  dead  for  some  hours.  Left  for  home 
or  rather  for  Mr.  V's  again  and  left 
them  all  smiling.  I  told  them  several 
old  yams  about  folks  I  used  to  know, 
some  of  the  odds  and  ends  of  the  comedy 
of  life  I  used  to  know  at  home.  They 
enjoyed  it,  even  the  sick  lady  had 
several  merry  grins  lighting  up  her 
countenance. 

Had  supie  r  with  Mr.  V-  and  then  took  the 
road  back  to  J.S.  Said  my  office  and 
was  ready  for  whatever  came  ray  v/ay.  Had 
a  little  music  and  some  other  entertain- 
ment. Did  not  bring  home  any  skunks 
this  time.  J  and  I  sustained  our  rep- 
utation for  being  able  to  beat  the  good 
lady  of  the  house  and  any  partner  she 
chose.  Retired  at  the  usual  retiring 
hour.  As  J.  is  not  very  particular 
about  the  hour  for  retiring  nnd  all  the 
family  is  built  along  the  same  lines, 
it  was  not  exactly  eight- thirty  v/hen  we 
went  to  roost. 
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December  21st*  Lots  of  snow*  Acres  of 

it,  mounds  of  it,  moun- 
tains of  it,  and  I  had  to  climb  the 
hill  again.   I  did  it.  Had  about  twenty 
at  church.  Nearly  all  went  to  Holy 
Communion.   Brought  Holy  ^omrriunion  to 
Mrs.  V-.  She  is  much  improved  this 
morning.  Was  very  feverish  during  the 
night  but  towards  morning  the  fever  went 
down  to  101.  Hastened  back  to  J-  for 
breakfast . 

Took  to  the  road  at  1:15«  And  it  began 
to  snow  again.  vVhooped  it  up  in  grand 
style,  iilverywhere  I  look  there  is  snow. 
The  fence  posts  are  capped  with  it,  the 
fences  are  festooned  with  it,  the  stumps 
are  buried  in  it,  and  are  like  so  many 
mounds  of  snow,   "^he  houses  are  blank- 
eted in  white  mantels,  the  farmyards 
lie  hidden  with  all  their  ugliness  con- 
cealed in  mountains  of  snow,   ^he  road 
is  nothing  more  than  a  trail  leading 
over  hills  and  hollows,  between  two 
banks  of  snow  sharply  cut  by  sleighs 
that  have  gone  before  me  on  their  way 
to  town.  I  was  glad  they  had  broken 
the  road  for  me  as  it  is  not  pleasant 
to  have  to  plough  one's  v/ay  through 
huge  drifts  of  it  with  the  prospect  of 
getting  mired  and  stalled  in  the  middle 
of  a  heap  of  snow.  And  it  kept  on 
snowing  hard  and  the  v/ind  began  to  blow 
and  I  was  like  a  mummy  curled  up  in  the 
robe  and  fur  coat  just  going  some  place 
and  not  caring  whether  I  got  to  my  des- 
tination or  not.  Beyond  Chatsworth,  at 
Rockford,  the  drifts  were  deep  and 
dangerous.  Hated  to  meet  other  teams, 
and  met  a  lot  of  them. 
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Got  home  at  last  and  got  a  glad  welcome 
from  the  folks.   I  was  glad  to  be  in 
out  of  the  stonn,  and  vihen  I  got  snugly 
stored  up  by  the  fire,  the  snow  stopped. 
But  there  is  a  pile  of  it  outside.  It 
looks  so  beautiful  and  soft  and  velvety, 
harmlesP),  etc.  until  you  have  to  get  out 
into  it  and  then  you  know  what  it  means 
to  be  stormbound.  Put  in  the  rest  of 
the  evening  reading  and  just  loafing. 
Pretty  tired  after  the  doings  of  the 
last  three  days. 

Got  a  couple  of  letters  from  abroad. 
One  from  Seattle,   ^'hey  have  nothing 
like  this  out  there.  Nor  have  they  any- 
tliing  like  it  dovm  home  v/here  the  other 
letter  came  from.  They  have  it  milder 
and  muddier,  and  their  climate  is  more 
variable.  Well,  I  shall  try  to  make 
the  most  of  this  as  long  as  it  lasts, 
and  from  the  looks  of  things  it  is  due 
to  last  for  some  months.  One  advantage 
of  all  this  snow  is  that  in  the  Spring 
when  it  melts  the  farmers  will  be  able 
to  get  on  the  land  immediately  as  there 
is  no  frost  in  the  ground. 


December  21st.  As  usual  there  is  lots 

of  snow  v/ith  a  promise 
of  a  change  in  the  weather.  Spent  the 
morning  typewriting  some  Pastoral 
letters  to  be  read  at  the  misj^ions  for 
Christmas.  Bishop's  greetings  to  his 
flock  for  the  Grand  occasion.  Beautiful 
and  simple,  and  heartfelt,   -^he  first 
of  the  kind  I  have  seen  in  all  my  years 
of  the  ministry.  I  suppose  other 
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bishops  do  send  out  Christmas  pastorals 
but  I  have  not  seen  them.  Wo  wonder 
the  people  think  a  lot  of  their  ^ishop 
when  he  thinks  of  them  with  all  the 
solicitude  of  a  father. 

Put  in  the  afternoon  reading  and  writing 
Nothing  very  serious  but  just  resting 
up  a  little  after  the  strenuous  days 
just  spent  and  getting  ready  for  soae 
more  to  come* 

Went  to  the  K  of  C  open  meeting  tonight. 
Met  a  lot  of  the  brethren  there.  It 
was  not  a  very  nice  night  for  an  outing, 
but  a  goodly  crowd  was  present  in  the 
expectation  of  not  going  home  empty- 
handed.   I  nearly  brought  home  a  turkey 
myself.  Just  missed  it  by  a  win.  Well, 
the  lad  that  got  it  will  enjoy  it  as 
much  as  I  v/ould  and  it  is  better  that 
he  got  it.  Ue   had  quite  a  nice  social 
session  of  it  and  the  promise  of  more 
of  them  during  the  coming  months. 


December  22nd.  Raining  today  and  to 

make  matters  v/orse  I 
had  to  get  out  in  it.  Yes,  started 
early,  about  7:30  4*i&*  f*oi^  Chatsworth 
where  I  had  to  sing  High  Mass  of  Requiem, 
It  was  not  nice  travelling  as  the  roads 
were  drifted  more  than  before  and  there 
was  a  frozen  crust  on  the  snow  and  I 
had  to  break  my  way  through  that  for 
about  six  miles.   I  had  to  go  rather 
slowly,  and  it  took  me  considerably 
longer  to  get  to  Chatsworth  where  I 
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arrived  half  an  hour  late,  i^ell,  better 
late  than  never*  I  got  more  or  less  wet 
as  there  are  no  side  curtains  on  our 
cutter,  and  it  is  difficult  to  manipul- 
ate an  umbrella  and  take  care  of  a  horse 
at  the  same  time.   I  begin  to  see  that 
there  is  a  lot  of  this  mission  life  that 
I  never  dreamed  of,  and  it  is  coming  to 
me  in  the  shape  of  a  nightmare  now.  Soae 
day  I  shall  take  a  dive  into  the  deep 
snow  and  crawl  out  in  Bruce  County. 

Sang  High  Mass  with  all  the  sweetness 
that  nature  gave  me  —  and  it  is  not 
very  much  —  and  then  retired  to  the 
rectory  —  D.H.*s  house  for  breakfast 
which  served  as  dinner  as  well.  Putting 
the  tv/o  together  I  managed  to  fare  very 
well.  Called  on  D.  to  see  how  the  sick 
were  coming.  Heard  she  v/as  holding  her 
own.  Bought  a  pari  of  high  rubbers  from 
D.H.  and  made  ready  for  the  road. 

The  journey  home  was  more  agreeable  than 
the  journey  to  Chatsworth.   I  guess  a 
full  stomach  —  even  a  missionary  has 
to  talk  of  creature  comforts  at  times, 
and  many  times  —  had  something  to  do 
with  it.  Going  out  there  was  that  black 
devil  sitting  on  the  seat  of  the  cutter 
with  me  and  telling  me  it  was  no  morning 
for  a  human  to  be  out  and  all  that  kind 
of  junk.  He  nearly  had  ray  goat  as  the 
saying  is,  but  a  fiat  voluntas  tua, 
Domlne,  tumbled  him  off  the  seat  and  I 
saw  no  more  of  him  till  I  v/as  coming 
back.  He  tried  to  get  on  again  about 
where  I  dropped  hij|i,  but  I  shooed  him 
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off  and  made  my  way  home  through  the 
drizzle  of  rain  that  had  been  falling 
all  day.  ^'he  snow  is  going  rapidly  and 
if  the  rain  keeps  up  there  will  be 
little  of  it  left.  The  record  showed 
a  fall  of  26  inches  in  about  two  days. 
That  is  a  great  depth  of  snow  and  when 
it  begins  to  pile  up  in  drifts  it  makes 
the  roads  impassable. 

It  is  remarkable  how  thoroughly  the 
country  folks  adapt  themselves  to  the 
conditions  around  them.  Here  they  are 
apparently  hemmed  in  and  cornered  up 
with  snow  and  you  will  see  them  emerge 
from  their  quarters  ready  to  take  the 
road  to  the  city  for  business  or  hitched 
up  to  the  sleigh  set  off  with  rattling 
trace  chains  and  jiin-;ling  sleigh  bells 
to  some  of  the  neighbors  for  an  evening* s 
entertainment  and  feel  as  comfortable 
as  a  bug  in  a  rug. 

It  is  pleasant  to  hear  the  sleigh  bells 
chiming  at  night  as  a  sliegh  load  of 
young  folks  go  swinging  and  swooping  up 
hill  and  down  dale  laughing  and  chatter- 
ing v/ith  a  touch  of  some  old  melody 
thrown  in  for  good  measure.  Young  hearts 
keep  time  vdth  the  merry  chiming  of  the 
bells.  It  is  only  the  imagination  of 
youth  that  can  throw  poetry  and  romance 
into  the  jingling  bells  and  bximping 
sleigh  as  they  race  along  the  moonlit 
road  ./ith  the  snow  piles  high  on  both 
sides  of  them.  Twenty  years  later  the 
same  crowd  would  just  curl  up  in  a  robe 
and  keep  silent  as  the  nags  i/ith  their 
heavy  feet  plodded  and  ploughed  along 
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the  same  road  under  the  same  material 
conditions.  Time  is  a  great  changer 
of  one's  viewpoint. 


December  23rd.  Thawing  this  morning. 

Temperature  37«   ^he 
roads  are  very  soft  and  the  horses 
sink  into  the  soft  slush  as  th^  push 
on  tov/ard  the  city  v/ith  their  loads  of 
woody  or  logs,  or  grain.   i>pent  the 
morning  just  browsing  around  doing  a 
little  reading  and  some  writing^  some 
of  it  official  and  more  of  it  private. 
Had  a  general  discussion  with  McNulty 
about  the  weather,  prospects  for  the 
road  tomorrow,  and  all  the  while  the 
beaver  on  the  top  of  the  school  across 
the  v/ay  was  dancing  jigs  in  the  wind. 
He  did  not  know  whether  he  ./anted  to 
go  or  stay,  so  he  just  made  off  standing 
in  the  same  place,  if  you  can  figure 
out  what  that  means. 

Noon  tiaa  found  the  tierraometer  register- 
ing 30.  Quite  a  fall  during  the  past 
hour.  The  rain  of  the  morning  turned 
to  sleet  and  by  noon  was  a  veritable 
blizzard,  one  of  the  howling  kind  that 
makes  a  man  stJlver  and  reach  for  more 
clothes.   The  longer  it  blev/  the  more 
savage  it  became  till  the  atmosphere 
was  filled  <ith  flying  particles  or 
rather  snowdrifts  piling  up  in  the  air. 
I  would  not  like  to  have  to  face  that 
storm  just  now,  bad  enough  when  we  have 
to  get  out. 
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Had  a  walk  on  the  veranda  after  dinner 
with  the  brethren  anc'  talked  of  -nore 
weather^  That  is  an  unending  topic 
around  this  house,  as  it  has  quite  a 
bearing  on  our  actions  at  times. 
V/alked  and  talked  weather  for  an  hour 
and  then  adjourned  for  the  rest  of  the 
afternoon.  Spent  soma  time  reading 
some  interesting  stuff,  and  also  vrorked 
a  few  kinks  out  of  my  elbow  whaning  away 
at  the  fiddle.  I  shall  soon  be  able  to 
play  Bony  Crossing  the  Alps,  or  some- 
thing about  as  classical. 

Got  a  letter  from  W.  v/ith  the  usual 
amount  of  good  wishes  for  a  Merry  Christ- 
mas and  a  Happy  New  Year.   ^*hat  is  one 
nice  thing  about  this  season,  you  get 
lots  of  good  wishes  anyhow  to  show  that 
someone  is  thinking  of  you  a  little  bit. 
No  harm  to  have  a  fev/  friends  left  after 
all  these  years  of  ups  and  do\^ns.  Good 
friends  wear  v/ell. 


December  24th.  Christmas  eve.  Snowing 

and  outlook  is  good  for 
a  nice  celebration  tomorrow.  Getting 
ready  for  the  road  and  doing  a  lot  of 
odd  jobs  that  come  up  at  a  moment's 
notice  and  need  immediate  attention. 
Our  assistant  has  not  arrived  from 
Toronto  yet  and  speculation  is  rife  as 
to  when  he  will  get  here.   I  am  getting 
ready  for  Ghatsworth  and  Dornoch.  Noon 
arrived  with  some  little  mementoes  of 
the  season.   One  particularly  v/as  beauti- 
ful, a  little  infant  snuggling  in  a  rose 
on  a  tripod.   It  was  real  cute  and  novel 
in  its  conception. 
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P.M.  As  our  man  has  not  arrived  yet  due 
to  the  train  being  late  I  am  changed 
from  Chatsworth  and  Dornoch  to  Hepworth 
and  "'iarton.  All  took  place  in  the 
last  five  rainutes  before  the  train  was 
due  to  leave  for  Hepworth.  I  made  a 
hurried  transfer  and  got  to  the  station 
in  time  to  catch  the  Hepworth  limited. 
Tou  ought  to  see  and  ride  on  that  lim- 
ited. It  is  limited  to  the  day  and  if 
it  succeeds  in  getting  to  its  destin- 
ation on  that  day,  well,  it  has  main- 
tained its  schedule;  if  not,  nothing  is 
said  about  it.  Got  to  Park  Head  and 
sat  in  the  train  an  hour  and  a  half 
waiting  for  some  belated  passenger  train 
to  make  connections  with  our  wfiarton 
special.  V/ell,  thank  goodness  there  was 
heat  in  the  tr:dn.  V/e  junt  sat  there 
and  looked  out  th«  window  at  the  fields 
encased  in  their  blankets  of  snov;,  and 
wondered  v;hen  we  vrould  move.  We  finally 
did  move  and  I  reached  Hepworth  in  time 
to  get  some  office  said  before  sup^jer. 

Went  up  to  the  church  after  supper  and 
found  no  one  there.  Spent  the  rest  of 
the  evening  visiting  Mr.  G-  and  ad- 
journed about  ten-thirty  to  the  church. 
Folks  began  to  arrive  and  I  heard  what 
confessions  were  to  be  attended  to,  ab- 
out a  wagon-load  of  them,  and  then  got 
ready  for  Mdnight  Mass. 

The  Midnif^t  Mass  was  quite  a  novelty 
to  them.  The  silent  hour  of  midnight, 
the  brilliantly  lighted  church,  the 
crib,  the  decorations  —  all  gave  a 
holy  aspect  to  the  little  church  and 
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the  folks  had  the  real  Christmas  feel- 
ing.  Delivered  a  little  homily  on  the 
occasion.  After  Mass  we  went  home  to 
£•  D-»s.  It  was  about  two  o'clock  a.m. 
when  v/e  went  to  bed.  Before  retiring 
E-  had  his  Christmas  tree  all  decorated 
for  the  kiddies  and  there  was  an  abun- 
dance of  good  things  in  the  shape  of 
toys  and  trinkets  for  all  the  family. 


December  25th.  Rose  at  six.  Had  to 

hustle  to  get  the  train 
;  for  if/iarton.  Just  got  to  the  depot  in 
time  to  see  the  train  pulling  in.  Ar- 
rived in  ^iarton  in  IS  minutes  and  made 
my  v/ay  up  the  silent  street  to  M-'s 
home.  Nobody  up  yet.  Said  Little 
Hours  vfhile  waiting  for  the  folks  to 
appear.  They  got  around  sooner  or 
later,  particularly  later.  »Vent  up  to 
the  church  and  heard  the  corses si ons 
of  the  congregation,  about  a  dozen  in 
all.  Said  two  Masses  for  them  and  gave 
them  a  little  talk  on  the  occasion. 
Brought  Koly  ^om/nunion  to  M-. 

Had  Xmas  dinner  vfith  the  faiidly.  ^ook 
the  U/o-thirty  train  back  to  Hepworth 
and  went  to  K*s  for  a  fr.mily  reunion. 
I  was  the  only  stranger  in  the  crowd, 
and  you  \/ould  nevor  knov/  it.  ^he  priest 
is  always  welcome  there.  It  was  a  great 
gathering  of  the  clans.  Three  gener- 
ations of  them  and  they  all  made  merry 
in  an  innocent  way.  Music,  Xmas  hymns, 
and  choruses  with  a  couple  of  violins 
filling  in  made  the  old  home  ring  with 
mirth  and  melody.  Kats  off  to  the  good 
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old  lady  of  75  who  was  the  head  and 
front  on  the  occasion.  She  was  as 
lively  as  the  youngest  and  enjoyed  the 
occasion  Litaensoly. 

Left  for  E's  about  ten-thirty.  Met  some 
neighbors  on  the  road  v/ho  knew  S-.  I 
was  introduced •  The  lady  wanted  to  know 
vrhat  E-  v/as  doin;^  out  at  that  hour  of 
the  night.  E-  told  her  he  had  just  been 
out  to  the  farm  to  a  fa^aily  reunion.  Oh, 
yes,  she  said,  one  of  those  E-  feeds, 
one  of  the  kind  that  -Then   you  bend  over 
frontv/ays  you  just  spring  back.  It  was 
a  ver^'  realistic  and  complimentary  des- 
cription for  she  liit  the  nail  on  the 
head  the  first  tine.  Retired  in  good 
time  as  I  have  to  drive  to  .Viarton  in 
the  morning  to  say  Mass.  I  v/as  very 
tired  after  the  day's  activities. 


December  26th.  Rose  about  six- thirty. 

Snowed  during  the 
night.  Nice  morning.  E-  and  I  set  out 
in  the  cutter  with  all  sails  set,  that 
is  lots  of  robes,  and  an  umbrella.  The 
wind  began  to  rise  and  cut,  but  there 
is  a  lot  of  protection  in  an  umbrella. 
Got  to  k^'iarton  in  about  45  minutes  and 
I  vvnet  up  to  the  church  to  get  matters 
arranged  for  I  lass.  Had  a  few  coiii'essions 
and  started  ^ia3s  at  nine,  toss  over, 
we  set  out  again  for  Hepv/orth  with  the 
wind  blovfing  a  bliaaard,  but  we  did  not 
mind  it  as  we  were  pretty  well  sheltered 
by  the  umbrella.  Got  to  Ilepv/orth  in 
good  time  for  services. 
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Sang  High  Mass,  The  choir  threw  their 
hearts  and  souls  into  the  rausic  and  I 
felt  as  though  I  v/ere  back  in  tho  home- 
land when  they  brought  out  the  homely 
and  sweet  r^ass  I  used  to  hear  years  ago 
when  I  was  a  boy,  ^'he  Christmas  spirit 
is  all  pervading  snd   they  all  pasaed 
around  the  words  of  good  cheer  to  every- 
body else.  Had  another  dinner  with  E-, 
Some  of  the  folkt^  were  in  from  the 
country  and  we  had  a  very  nice  tirae  of 
it.  Good  cheer,  and  fine  feelings  -— 
they  made  the  gathering  a  success. 

Went  to  call  on  Mr.  G-  and  family.  Had 
a  nice  visit  for  a  couple  of  hours. 
Returned  for  supper.  Feeling  very  tired. 
Took  a  nap,  and  so  did  H-  before  luncheon. 
Felt  better  for  it.  Had  services  in  the 
evening  and  a  good  crowd  was  present. 
Spoke  again  on  the  feast.  Another  view 
of  its  significajice.  Talked  about 
tv-zenty  minutes,  '^'hey  like  to  hear  a 
aan  talk  fine  if  he  has  something  to 
say,  I  do  not  pretend  to  be  an  enter- 
taining talker,  but  they  listen  with 
great  attention  whenever  I  speak  to  them, 
Retui*ned  to  E-'s  home  after  services  and 
had  a  little  entertainment  witu  some  of 
the  neighbors  for  a  short  time.  Retired 
ver^^r  glad  to  stretch  out  and  forgot  the 
world  and  its  >roes.  Just  dog  tired. 


December  27th,  Up  at  seven.  Brought 

Holy  Communion  to  Mr, 
D-,  ^^e turned  to  the  cl.urch  and  made 
preparations  for  ilass.  Said  some  office. 
Began  I%ss  at  nine,  ^^uite  a  nice 
sprinkling  of  people  out  for  Monday  mom. 
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Ret^amcd  to  E-*s  for  a  light  breakfast 
and  then  v/ent  up  to  call  on  hlr*   D-. 
Spent  an  hour  or  so  with  him  and  the 
family •  i^heerea  him  up  for  all  I  knew 
how.  Lei't  him  in  ^ood  humor  and  took 
the  train  at  tvfelve-thirty  for  home. 
Arrived  in  Ov/en  ^ound  not  more  than  30 
minute??  i^te.  Walked  home  from  the 
depot  as  the  horse  v/as  still  absent 
v/ith  Father  Mcliulty  in  Meaford»  Reached 
the  house  in  time  to  hear  the  phone 
ring  for  a  sick  call  to  seven  miles 
beyond  Dornoch,  heal  nice  feeling  came 
over  me  then.  However,  there  was  no 
neces55ity  of  goin?^  right  away  and  told 
them  we  v/ould  call  later.  Of  course, 
the  critic  will  say,  v/hy  didn't  you  go? 
Y^u  should  have  .jumned  in  the  cutter 
rir;ht  away  and  tore  throui^^h  the  snow 
leaving  two  streaks  of  melted  roadv/ay 
behind  you  caused  by  your  meteor-like 
flight  alonp;  the  kin^^  hi^^hway,  and 
scattering  snow  like  a  hurricane.  Yes, 
the  book  says  that  ~  in  some  cases, 
but  in  this  case  it  was  just  a  little 
anxiety  as  the  old  lady  was  already 
prepared.  Poor  little  child,  she  is 
only  ^5  years  old.  Healthy  as  a  pine 
knot  and  good  for  fifteen  years  yet 
according  to  the  estimate  of  a  man 
passing  by  on  horseback. 

Had  our  Christmas  dinner.  It  was  a 
quiet  affair.  Only  three  of  us  as  our 
visitor  from  Toronto  did  not  st^y  '-rith 
us.  Sorry.  He  missed  the  prize  turkey. 
Called  on  a  neighbor  for  ^.n   hour  after 
aupper  and  then  came  home. 
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Oh  how  good  it  felt  to  crawl  into  my 
own  nest  after  three  or  four  days  ab- 
sence.  I  guess  I  must  have  got  100% 
for  the  night* s  efforts.  Slept  until 
my  face  ached,   ^/as  not  bothei'ed  by 
nightmares  as  I  was  after  the  royal 
gorge  at  P-»s  in  Texas  some  years  ago 
when  we  had  a  combination  of  turkey, 
sausage,  sauerkraut  and  a  lot  of  other 
filling,  fhat  night  I  had  an  animal 
with  the  body  of  a  pig  and  the  neck  of 
a  turkey  roosting  on  tiie  end  of  my  bed 
and  pecking  at  me  all  night  and  gobb- 
ling grunts  to  make  the  night  hideous. 
It  was  some  combination  but  then  re- 
member the  source  of  the  nocturnal 
creation.  vVowl 


December  2^th.  Snowing  like  all  poss- 
essed and  temperature 
runs  about  27 •  Just  performed  the  usual 
priestly  duties  in  the  morning  and  then 
browsed  around  the  house  for  a  spell. 
Spent  some  time  recording  the  trials, 
tribulations  and  vicissitudes  of  the 
last  three  days.  From  all  accounts 
they  were  not  very  heart-rendering.  Any 
man  could  endure  them  wii^hout  a  tremor. 
In  fact  I  felt  rather  delighted  v/ith 
the  general  trend  of  events.  Did  a  lot 
of  good  v/ork,  had  a  lot  of  spiritual 
consolation  out  of  it  as  well  as  con- 
siderable innocent  pleasure  throv/n  in 
for  good  measure.   J-he  Lord  never  frowned 
on  innocent  amusement,  and  never  con- 
demned laughter.  It  is  a  mystery  to  me 
how  some  fools  do  not  consiaer  that  they 
have  had  a  good  time  unless  they  get 
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down  in  the  mire  and  wallow •   Probably 
they  are  follov/ing  their  nature,   t'very- 
thing  operates  according  to  its  nature 
and  I  suppose  they  have  so  thoroughly 
eliroinated  the  spiritual  from  their 
systems  tiiat  only  the  animal  r^nains, 
and  consequently  only  animal  pleasure 
appeal  to  them.  Hoxvever,  they  are  not 
to  be  envied  their  pursuits,   -^-hey  would 
think  that  something  was  wrong  with  them 
if  they  ever  tasted  the  sv/eetness  of 
the  vspiritual  delights. 

Morning  passed  away  and  with  it  the  ob- 
ligations fulfilled,   afternoon  had  an- 
other phase  slightly  different.  Took  a 
good  brisk  walk  on  the  verajida  after 
dinner  and  pliilosophied  with  my  brethren. 
Discussea  the  diffei^ent  angles  of  pas- 
toral life  from  the  viewpoint  of  prac- 
tice.  I  have  much  to  learn  about  the 
mode  of  procedure  in  pastoral  v/ork  and  may 
perhaps  never  learn.   It  is  hard  to  teach 
an  old  dog  new  tricks.   I  am  ready  and 
v:il]ing  to  tackle  v;hat  comes  up  from 
delivering  an  oration  to  the  nabobs  of 
Booleyhooley  to  takinc^  a  trip  to  Dor- 
noch on  a  cold  day  with  the  frost  curl- 
ing up  the  fence  r^ils  and  the  snovr 
blov/ing  by  so  fast  that  it  leaves  a 
train  of  dust  after  it.  Some  hero  — 
in  my  mind,  •would  rather  hang  around 
the  stove  v/hen  the  thermometer  is  frozen 
up  and  the  wind  is  whistling  "Come  all 
ye"  around  the  house. 

Father  McHeavey  rot  home  ye5:terd?.3'  and 
fflade  a  call.  Glad  to  see  him  and  hear 
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of  his  experiences  in  his  new  field  of 
labor.  He  enjoys  it  much  and  has  plenty 
of  time  to  study.  Had  a  talk  on  books 
with  him.  He  is  delving  into  Pohle- 
Preuss  and  finds  him  very  interesting. 
Any  man  would  that  has  a  liking  for 
dogmatic  study.  It  sounded  good  to  hear 
him  ring  off  a  fevr  tunes  on  the  violin. 
He  plays  with  considerable  grace  and 
feeling.  His  selection  shows  consider- 
able taste.  He  differs  considerably 
from  the  virtuosos  —  I  guess  that  is 
what  they  call  them  -—  of  Dornoch,  who 
just  throw  the  fidule  up  against  their 
shoulder  and  play.  I  should  rather 
call  it  ripping  out  a  tune. 

Dined  at  the  usual  hour  and  had  another 
walk  and  talk.  Spent  the  evening  read- 
ing. Took  a  look  into  the  Faith  of  Our 
Fathers  for  a  fevf  points  of  Interest 
and  then  rambled  through  some  of  the 
Catholic  Encyclopedia  for  information. 
It  is  a  good  thing  to  have  such  a  book 
of  reference  as  the  Encyclopedia  as  a 
man  never  knoivs  when  he  will  be  called 
on  in  a  hurry  to  settle  some  point  of 
dispute  or  give  some  information  that  a 
man  ought  to  have  for  the  welfare  of 
his  people  and  friends.  Found  some 
very  interesting  data  on  given  points. 

"^he  thermometer  is  falling  and  it  is 
going  to  be  colci  tonight,  ^he  wind  is 
rising  and  the  roads  will  be  filled  by 
morning  and  then  the  first  wayfarer  on 
the  road  v/ill  have  a  nice  time  ploughing 
his  ./ay  through  drifts  up  to  his  neck. 
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Got  some  Xmas  souvenirs  from  friends  and 
relaoiveg  today*  Just  cards  to  remind 
me  that  they  '.re   still  alive  and  in  good 
health.  Like  to  keep  in  tiouch  with  them 
as  it  cheers  them  uo  and  also  has  the 
same  effect  on  me.  Homin'-^tions  at  the 
school  toraorrov/  for  trustees. 


Deceraber  29  th.  Mo  thing  nrach  doing  today 

out  oi  the  ordinary. 
Went  over  to  the  school  at  noon  to  hold 
nominations  for  School  Trustees.  Very 
enthusiastic  crowd  present,  ^'hree 
priests  and  three  laymen.  V/ell,  we 
nominated,  moved  and  seconded  and  resol- 
uted  to  our  hearths  content  and  then 
came  home  to  dinner.  Anybody  not  pres- 
ent at  the  norfiination  got  an  office.  I 
do  not  know  whether  ohey  will  accept 
the  honors  we   conferred  upon  them  or 
not,  but  we  confei'red  the  honors  regard- 
less of  their  possible  objections.  Just 
like  vaccination,  we  imposed  the  oblig- 
ation and  will  wait  to  see  hov/  it  brakes. 

Father  Mc^^eavey  took  dinner  with  us.  He 
is  home  for  a  few  days  to  see  his  folks. 
*^pent  the  afternoon  in  conversation  with 
Father  Mc^^-eavey  and  also  did  some  read- 
ing. Father  Mc&-  called  after  dinner. 
Ke  remained  with  us  overnight.  I  went 
with  him  to  call  on  Father  Mc^'-eavey  and 
had  a  pleasant  hour  with  the  folks. 

Just  ab  )Ut  ready  to  retire  v/hen  I  heard 
the  phone  ring.  It  sounded  omninous. 
I  listened  carefully  and  the  farther 
the  conversation  wont  the  more  certain 
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I  became  that  there  was  a  journey  ahead 
of  rae.  iiYien   I  heard  Father  Roach  tell 
them  to  meet  the  mornia^  train  at  Kim- 
wood  I  knew  then  that  there  v/as  an  early 
trip  for  me»  Ke  came  up  to  see  me  with 
a  grin  on  his  face  and  looked  at  me.  I 
looked  at  him  vdth  as  large  a  grin  as 
he  had  and  asked  vfhat  time  the  train 
went  in  the  morning.  He  replied  at 
5:30.  Then  the  air  was  thick  v/ith  duds 
and  doings.  Cetting  ready  for  the  train 
in  a  hurry  at  5:30  a.m.  Needless  to  say 
I  was  busy  for  some  time  and  got  to  bed 
by  midnight. 


December  30th.  Up  at  4:30  a.m.  which 

v/ent  against  my  con- 
victions very  much.  Belgium's  capital 
had  nothing  on  me  ivhen  it  came  to  hurry- 
ing to  and  fro  in  the  chili  of  the  morn- 
ing. Father  McNulty  rose  to  the  occasion 
and  got  the  horse  ready  for  me  and  then 
took  me  to  the  depot,  fhanks  Father 
McNulty,  you  are  a  hero.  Only  an  hour 
and  a  half  ride  on  thecars  before  I  take 
the  sleigh,  from  the  train  to  the  train- 
eau.  xLode  along  in  the  still  dark  hours 
of  the  morning  v;ith  Jfy  Fellow  Passenger, 
^'he  rest  of  them  did  not  see  Kim  but  He 
was  v/ith  me  and  I  tried  Jtty  best  to  be 
attentive  to  v/hat  He  wanted  to  say  to 
lie.  lie  is  a  fine  companion  on  the  way. 
He  speaks  things  to  the  heart  that  only 
the  heart  can  hoar,  and  in  a  language 
that  only  ove  can  speak. 
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I  arrived  at  Elrm-rood  about  7:00  a.m. 
Found  Mr.  S~  v/aiti ng  for  mo   with  the 
cutter.  Got  aboard  the  vehicle  ■  nd   set 
off  through  lanes  aiid  fields  up  hill 
and  dcr^fin   dale,  v/inding  ia  and  out  araong 
the  hills,  and  finally  rep.ched  our  des- 
tination about  eight.  I  imiediacely 
attended  to  the  ispiritusl  vJ:^nts  of  xihe 
poor  old  lady  th.  t  Is   r;ently  slipping 
dovm  the  incline  into  the  grave.  She 
v/as  most  delighted  to  see  nie.  -^t  will 
not  be  very  long  before  she  opens  hor 
eyes  in  eternity  to  see  the  Lord  V/liom 
she  welcomed  into  her  heart  on  this 
morning.  Poor  old  soul,  God  be  good  to 
her.  She  is  one  of  those  faitiiful  old 
souls  that  stuck  to  i^od  through  thick 
and  t:  in,  and  at  timeo  frori  ail  accounts 
of  the  oiks  they  w-ere  pretty  thick. 

Had  breakfast  \iith   the  fariily  and  'clien 
sat  around  and   talked  v/ith  the  family. 
Got  ready  to  take  to  the  road  again  at 
ten-fift;een.  We  gimped  along  the  road 
to  the  depot  v^ith  a  l^me  horse  and 
finally  reached  the  place  to  find  the 
train  reported  tv^enty-five  minutes  late. 
I  do  not  like  v/aiting  for  traino  and 
hanging  around  depots.  However,  con- 
trar^'^  to  expectations  the  train  came  in 
on  time,  something  unheard  of  before, 
and  I  ?/as  on  my   v/ay  home  again.  I  fin- 
ished my  office  and  then  spent  the  rest 
of  tha  time  on  some  light  reading  I 
brought  along.  Got  back  to  th€.  city 
about  1:30  p»m»     '^us  raet  me  v\rith  the 
cutter  and  we  sailed  into  the  yard  with 
a  flourish  in  the  most  approved  manner. 


Collins  —  DIARY,  December  1920    213 

Had  a  lunch  9.nd  gave  the  folks  an  ac- 
counti  01  the  journey  •  Was  just  got  ting 
aetuled  down  to  a  little  rest  and  re- 
creation when  the  phone  rang  again.  I 
had  a  presentiment  of  something  unusual 
and  I  waited.  I  heard  Father  Koach 
saying  I  would  be  there  on  the  morning 
train  and  to  meet  me  at  Slinvfood.  I 
meandered  around  to  the  enighborhood  of 
the  phone.  He  looked  at  me  rather  ex- 
pectantly and  I  looked  at  him  in  the 
same  fashion  and  told  him  I  v/ould  go  at 
once.  .Vhen  some  one  is  dying  it  is  no 
time  to  delay,  though  I  had  prepared 
this  new  call  a  feA^  v;eeks  ago.  More 
hurrying  to  and  fro.  ^'ook  enough 
supplies  to  carry  me  for  a  v/eek  as  I 
did  not  expect  to  be  back  for  some  days. 
Well,  we  finally  got  squared  away,  Doc, 
the  horse,  and  I,  and  set  out  for  Dor- 
noch at  three  p.m.  I  never  met  so  mciny 
rigs  and  outfits  on  the  way  before. 
Whole  trains  of  logs  and  wood  and  was 
delayed  considerably  turning  cut  in  the 
deep  snov/  to  let  them  pass.  Ilov/ever, 
they  were  mighty  decent  about  it  and 
facilitated  my  passage  the  bes  they 
could.  Sauntered  along  as  rapidly  as 
I  could  praying  that  the  good  Lord  would 
sparQ  the  old  lady  till  I  got  there.  Got 
to  Dornoch  at  six.  It  v/as  dark  and  the 
roads  were  in  bad  shape  as  the  road- 
menders  had  ploughed  up  the  snow  on 
both  sides  and  I  vms  sliding  from  side 
to  side  like  a  kite-tail  flapping  in 
the  wind.  Changed  horses  and  set  out 
for  another  eight  mile  drive  through 
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the  sv/anaps  ?nd  hills  of  Bentick.  Arrived 
thore  -ibout  7:10  p.m*  and  found  the  old 
lady  in  pcvssesaion  of  her  faculties • 
Gave  her  .xll  the  sacr.-iraentv's.  She  vfas 
ill  of  pneumonia  and  did  noTs  liave  long 
to  live.  Her  lifelong  prayer  had  been 
ansv^ercd,  viz,  not  to  die  .without  tho 
priest.  Hovj-  lon,.^  3he  ';ill  live  is  un- 
certain, but  it  c  \nnot  be  long.  She  is 
B5  years  of  age.  Spent  an  hour  v/ith 
the  family  and  then  aet  out  for  J»3's 
abode  vrhere  I  3pent  the  night.  Got 
back  at  9:30  and  had  supper.  Had  a 
little  talk  and  then  I  retired  as  I 
as  somewhat  tired  after  the  doings  of 
uhe  day. 


December  31st.  Said  J4ass  at  the  churoh. 

Had  some  for  Holy  Oo:jm- 
union.  Can  al'./ays  find  some  folks  to 
v/elcomo  Our  Lord  in  Dornoch.  Just  men- 
tion ch'orch  and  you  v/ill  find  some  v/ho 
will  be  ready  to' attend.  After  Ikso  I 
Baid  nr/   office  and  had  a  little  visit 
'ith  the  family.  Got  ready  after  ^ 
dinner  and  drove  to  Chatsworth.  ^he 
snov;  is  deep  and  the  road  is  in  poor 
shape  owing  to  the  efforts  of  some 
genius  v7ho  was  trying  a  new  idea  in 
road  building.  I  slithered  around  but 
managed  to  keep  from  upsetting  till  I 
got  to  Ghatsv/orth* 

Finished  my  office  and  anticipated  for 
the  next  cay.  Galled  on  Mr.  D-  and 
spent  the  evening  >/ith  him  and  his  fam- 
ily. Returned  to  my  headquarters  and 
retired  for  the  night. 
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January  1st.  Thawing  and  the  snow  go- 
ing fast.  Rained  a  good 
part  of  the  night •  Just  drizzling  this 
morning.  Went  up  to  the  church  and 
heard  confessions.  Sang  High  Mass  and 
delivered  a  homily,  a  homely  homily  if 
you  wish  to  call  it  so,  and  attended  to 
a  little  business.  Had  breakfast  with 
Mr.  and  I»irs.  D-.  It  was  more  of  a  din- 
ner.  It  had  all  the  trimmings  and  fix- 
ings of  a  good  first  class  dinner.  Had 
some  more  company  for  breakfast-dinner 
and  gave  the  good  lady  of  the  household 
a  vote  of  thanks  for  her  efforts. 

Left  Chatsworth  for  Dornoch  at  two-fif- 
teen. The  roads  are  heavy,   i'he  snow 
that  v;as  so  deep  yesterday  is  only  a 
memory  now.  There  is  only  about  four 
inches  where  there  was  over  two  feet  of 
it  yesterday.  I  never  saw  snov/  melt  so 
fast.  No  difficulty  keeping  on  the  road 
now.  I  managed  to  reach  Dornoch  in  a 
little  less  than  two  hours  owing  to  the 
sodden  nature  of  the  way. 

Read  ray  office  and  then  put  in  the  rest 
of  the  afternoon  and  evening  looking 
wise  and  talking  learnedly  to  J.S.  and 
the  rest  of  the  family,   ^he  air  was 
still  full  of  Christmas  and  the  feeling 
was  still  there,  and  will  last  for  some 
time,   ^he  wind  has  risen  and  it  is 
quite  blustery  outside  with  a  sprinkle 
of  snow  falling.  J.T.  happened  along 
and  we  had  some  old  fashioned  music, 
the  kind  they  play  on  the  fiddle. 
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January  2nd.  Up  betimes,  will  not  say 

exactly  what  time,  but 
early  enough  to  have  E.B.  whisk  me  up 
to  the  church  in  his  sleigh.  Good  old 
E-.  J»lt.   says  he  is  so  good  tlmt  he 
will  go  to  heaven  as  straight  as  if  he 
was  sr ot  out  of  a  gun.  Fine  appreci- 
ation and  reputation  to  have  among  the 
neighbors.  It  does  not  matter  what 
kind  of  weather  it  is,  it  may  be  storm- 
ing like  all  possessed,  and  you  will 
find  E-  at  the  church  with  the  fires 
lighted  and  the  church  warm  and  comfort- 
able. He  has  to  come  miles  to  do  so, 
but  he  never  fails.  God  bless  him  and 
his  wife.  Sang  High  Mass  and  delivered 
another  homily  more  or  less  lengthy. 
Was  through  services  by  twelve.  Wished 
them  all  the  blessings  of  the  season. 
Prayed  for  the  dying. 

Spent  the  afternoon  with  J.S.  and  family. 
It  was  very  quiet.  The  stillness  was 
broken  now  and  then  by  a  battle  between 
Jimmie  aged  two  and  Billy  aged  four,  or 
by  Jimmie  protesting  in  squally  fashion 
against  the  slings  and  arrows  of  out- 
rageous fortune.  iJ'Vidently  there  must 
have  been  a  lot  of  slings  and  arrows  as 
Jiiame  was  doing  his  best  to  keep  up  a 
continued  performance  all  evening.  I 
think  innocent  looking  A-  provided  the 
motive  power  of  Jimmie' s  efforts  as  I 
sav;  here  making  wry  faces  at  Jimmie  and 
Jimmfe  would  then  put  out  a  howl  like  a 
coyote  on  the  rampage.  When  A-  forgot 
to  make  a  grimace,  Joe  v/ould  crook  a 
finger  and  then  Jimmie  let  fly  again 
with  another  yowl.  The  strange  part  was 
that  neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  S-  could  dis- 
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cover  the  cause  of  Jimmie's  yowling. 
Retired  there  or  thereabout  and  the  last 
thing  I  heard  v/as  the  far  away  yelping 
from  Jimmie  down  in  the  long  room  on  the 
other  side  of  the  house. 


January  3rd.  Said  Mass  at  nine.  Had 

several  out  for  confession 
and  Holy  Communion.  Brought  Holy  Comm- 
union to  Mrs.  Kennedy  and  Mr.  Fitzgerald. 
Only  about  a  seven  mile  drive  to  reach 
them.  The  roads  were  not  too  bad,  but 
as  J.L.  said,  the  cutter  made  a  lot  of 
noise.  Got  there  about  11:00  a.m.  and 
attended  the  old  folks.  Had  dinner  with 
the  fa.ily.  Got  v/ord  that  Mrs.  i^ullivan 
died  last  night  at  eight.  She  will  be 
buried  on  Wednesday. 

Set  out  for  home  at  12:45  ?•«•  Middled 
and  puddled  along  the  road  for  the 
tv;enty-five  miles  from  Kennedy's,  the 
poor  horse  felt  the  journey  very  much. 
The  gravel  was  peering  through  the  melt- 
ing ice  of  the  road  and  many  place  the 
road  was  quite  bare.  If  you  stick  to  a 
journey  long  enough  you  will  get  some 
place.  That  is  what  I  did.  I  pulled 
into  the  yard  at  4:30.  Put  the  horse 
away  and  got  a  blow  on  the  nose  from 
him  as  a  parting  souvenir  of  our  outing. 
He  was  trying  to  get  a  drink  and  I  was 
trying  to  prevent  him  as  he  was  rather 
warm.  He  made  me  feel  my  nose  to  see 
if  it  was  still  there.  It  was,  but  it 
must  have  been  flattened  some.  Gave  an 
account  of  my  long  outing  to  the  breth- 
ren and  then  retired  to  my  room  to  say 
some  office. 
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Feeling  very  tired  this  evening  after 
all  the  plugging  along  the  road,   ^'here 
is  no  reason  why  I  sho'ild  feel  it  so 
ffluchy  but  the  fact  is  that  I  did.  Per- 
haps the  continual  jolting  of  the  cutter 
had  something  to  do  with  it* 

Got  several  letters  on  my  return  home. 
One  bore  bad  news.   Father  Hoylan  is 
very  ill.  Sleeping  sickness  set  in  some 
days  ago.  He  is  in  Hospital  in  Detroit. 
Fears  are  expressed  that  he  will  not 
recover.  Poor  Tom,  if  he  goes  his  place 
will  be  hard  to  fill.  He  is  one  man 
that  did  a  big  work  in  the  Community. 
He  seemed  to  have  a  special  genius  for 
the  position  which  he  filled.  The  boys 
used  to  think  that  he  could  read  their 
minds,   ^hey  often  said  so.   ^'hey  would 
rather  take  a  belting  than  be  sent  into 
him.  He  could  look  right  through  them 
and  they  just  quaked  in  his  presence.  I 
never  knew  so  small  a  man  to  exercise 
so  much  power.  His  personality  was 
wond  erf ul • 

Went  to  bed  at  9:30  p.m.  I  feel  as  if 
I  could  stay  there  for  a  v/eek.  Perhaps 
I  have  a  touch  of  sleeping  sickness  also, 
although  there  is  not  much  fever  acomp- 
anying  my  pathological  condition,  ^'ell, 
tired  limbs  and  a  peaceful  conscience 
argue  for  a  good  night. 


Janixary  4th.  Snow  nearly  all  gone  and 

still  thawing.  Sleighs 
and  cutters  are  scraping  on  the  road 
pretty  badly  in  spots.  Spent  the  mom- 
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ing  gathering  up  the  loose  ends  of  things 
that  occurred  in  my  absence,  as  well  as 
v/riting  letters  for  Father  Roach.  Man- 
aged to  put  in  a  very  busy  naming. 

Took  some  exercise  after  dinner.  A  load 
of  hay  came  along  just  before  noon  and 
needed  putting  away.  I  was  conveniently 
present  when  the  tldrd  man  v/as  ./anted 
and  was  invited  to  lend  a  hand.  I  did 
so  and  we  managed  to  get  all  the  hay  in 
without  too  much  trouble,  '•'^hat  man  Mc- 
Nulty  is  a  regular  hay  fork  for  pitching 
up  hay.  He  was  throv/ing  it  at  me  from 
all  angles  and  in  all  quantities.  I  re- 
quested him  a  couple  of  times  to  load 
light  and  go  often.  He  agreed,  but  there 
was  not  much  variation  in  the  quartity  of 
hay  he  poked  at  me  through  the  door. 

Debate  after  dinner  on  whether  it  was 
advisable  to  use  the  cutter  or  take  the 
wheels.  Father  Hoach  has  to  go  to  Dor- 
noch for  a  funeral.  His  aunt  is  to  be 
buried  tomorrow.   I  advised  the  \^eels, 
but  he  took  the  cutter  and  I  am  under 
the  impression  that  he  will  wish  he  had 
the  buggy  in  place  of  the  cutter  for 
the  occasion.  I  came  over  the  road  yes- 
terday and  it  was  not  any  too  good. 
With  the  continued  thavdng  it  has  not 
improved  and  vrill  be  worse  tomorrow  as 
the  indications  point  to  warmer  weather. 
Well,  it  v/as  his  funeral.  He  slid  out 
of  the  yarxi  about  tv/o.  I  am  \faiting  to 
see  him  roll  in. 

Took  a  cursory  glance  at  the  Encyclopedia. 
Just  looking  up  the  records  of  the  Magi. 
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I  There  seems  to  be  a  diversity  of  opinion 
about  them.  I  do  not  suppose  it  makes 
any  difference  to  them  what  we  think 
about  the  long  trip  they  made,  or  how 
long  it  took  them  to  get  there,  or  when 
they  arrived,  nineteen  hundred  years 
is  rather  a  long  time  to  look  for  their 
trail  across  the  deserts  of  Arabia  or 
wherever  they  came  from.  Holy  Ik)tVier 
Church  says  they  came  and  that  is  enough, 
one,  three,  or  a  dozen  does  not  ni:ike  any 

r  difference  in  the  matter.  They  came. 


January  5th.  Still  thawing  and  the  roads 

are  fast  becoming  imposs- 
ible for  the  use  of  sleighs  r.nd  cutters. 
Put  in  a  rather  busy  morning  at  odds  and 
ends  of  everything.  Afternoon  and  even- 
ing found  me  doing  the  same  as  the  morn- 
ing. The  usual  topic  of  conversation 
between  McIJulty  and  me  was  whether  Father 

ii  Roach  would  make  the  grade  home  with  the 
cutter  or  not.  Much  philosophy  and  pro- 
fundity of  observation  served  to  fill  in 
many  passing  moments.  Well,  on  towards 

ij  the  heel  of  the  afternoon  Father  Roach 
did  come  in  with  the  cutter  and  that 
settled  the  controversy.  It  v/as  not  a 

I    very  pleasant  ride  but  tie  made  the  grade, 
"^he  fact  is  when  he  left  Dornoch  there 
was  a  regular  blizzard  cutting  up  pranks 
and  capers,  though  we  had  none  of  it 
here.  He  brought  v/ith  him  his  brother 
Martin  whom(  I  had  not  seen  for  years, 
.e  had  a  pleasant  visit  with  him  and  got 
some  belated  accounts  of  army  life  as 
lived  in  the  trenches  during  the  Great 
Mar. 
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After  supper  we  had  some  more  visit  and 
later  went  to  the  K  of  G  meeting  and 
had  a  ver^*-  pleasant  evening.  As  the 
meeting  v/as  open  to  the  friends  of  the 
Knights  we  had  many  visitors.  Had  a 
nice  little  entertainment  given  by  some 
local  and  some  outside  talent.  It  was 
very  fine  aJli  enjoyed  it.  Of  course, 
the' young  folks  just  had  to  fling  the 
festive  foot  for  a  fev/  yanks  and  we  came 
home.  As  the  hour  was  rather  l?te  on 
our  arrival  homo  we  all  adjourned  to 
our  respective  cubicula  and  arranged 
our  V'lrious  anatomies  for  a  sweet  re- 
pose, or  something  like  that. 


January  6th.  Up  early,  5:30.  Have  to 

take  the  train  at  6:25 
a.m.  Off  to  Chatsworth  to  say  Mass  and 
do  the  parish  v/ork  for  the  Holy  Bay. 
Epiphany.  Got  there  in  half  an  hour. 
Martin  was  on  the  train  with  me  and  we 
had  some  more  pleasant  conversation.  I 
bade  him  goodbye  at  Chatsworth  and 
struck  off  in  the  darkness  up  the  back 
lane  to  B.  H-*s  habitat.  Luckily  some 
one  was  up  and  I  managed  to  got  in,  and 
eventually  worked  in  a  couple  of  hours 
sleep  before  going  to  the  church.  Rose 
again,  at  nine  a.m.,  and  went  up  to  the 
church  to  get  ready  for  Mass  at  10:30. 
Said  Little  Hours  -^nd   heard  some  con- 
fessions. Had  about  25  for  Holy  Comm- 
union. Did  not  have  High  Mass  as  the 
choir  had  a  cold  and  could  not  sing,  but 
I  made  up  for  the  absence  of  music  by 
singing  a  little  song  of  my  own.  Got 
through  in  time  to  have  dinner  at  twelve. 
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As  the  train  leaves  Chatsv/orth  about 
ten  minutes  to  one  I  did  not  delay  pro- 
ceedings but  set  to  work  with  a  v:ill  at 
once  and  ceased  not  deliberating  over 
tho  breakfast-dinner  until  I  had  solved 
the  difficulty  of  making  one  meal  take 
the  place  of  t^v/o  by  eating  enough  for 
two  in  one.   ''•hat  is  the  only  sensible 
solution  of  such  problems,  unless  you 
v/ant  to  get  along  on  point. 

Took  the  train  on  schedule  time  ^.nd  was 
mistaken  for  Father  Roach.  I  do  not 
know  how  often  I  have  been  mistaken  for 
him.  Hov/ever,  I  am  none  the  worse  for 
it.  Got  home  in  good  season  and  gave 
an  account  of  my  stewardsMp  and  rendered 
an  account  of  t^he  funds  received  on  the 
occasion  of  my  visit.  Strange,  isn*t  it 
hovt-^  you  have  to  have  money  to  make  things 
go?  It  greases  the  v/heels  of  progress 
and  comes  in  handy  in  running  the  church. 
I  find  that  tho  people  generally  have 
been  g^ierous  and  kind,  ^hey  v/ill  cone 
forwrard  and  meet  your  expectations  and 
throv/  in  a  little  extra  for  good  meas- 
ure. C-od  bless  them  for  their  generosity. 

Tomorrow  is  the  First  Friday  and  the  old 
faithfuls  are  on  hand  to  make  prepar- 
ations for  the  occasion.  V/as  out  to  the 
church  for  a  short  while  this  afternoon 
and  took  a  look  around  as  well  as  doing 
a  little  priestly  v/ork.  Took  a  look  at 
the  crib.  Found  th.?t  others  had  been 
looking  at  it  to  some  purpose  ^s  the 
little  plate  v/as  loaded  vjltli  offerings. 
I  gathered  them  in  before  someone  else 
took  a  shot  at  it  as  one  leprous  sacri- 
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legious  'rnretch   did  on  Christmas  day.  He 
must  have  stolen  ten  dollars  or  so.  I 
cannot  understrjid  his  action  at  all.  He 
vms  seen  p.nd   recognized.  He  had  been 
at  the  sacraments  that  morning.  Explain 
it  if  you  can.  Perversity  is  hard  for 
me  to  explain. 


January'-  7th.  Today  is  more   like  a  day 
in  March  than  in  January. 
Usually  they  have  anything  from  one  to 
ten  feet  of  snov/  here  at  this  time  of 
the  year;  but,  wait,  give  it  a  chance 
and  it  v/ill  show  you  v/hat  a  real  winter 
is  like  vfith  frills  on  it.  First  Friday 
and  had  regular  First  Friday  devotions. 
Good  crowd  out  for  Holy  Coiatnunion. 

As  there  was  nothing  of  importance  on 
this  morning  I  devoted  the  forenoon  to 
writing  some  letters  for  the  Superior 
and  making  a  few  cracks  at  the  machine 
in  my  o^m  behalf.  It  vrould  not  do  to 
let  the  Odyssey  fail  into  arrears.  I 
must  keep  that  up  at  all  costs,  though 
it  is  not  a  literary  record,  but  rather 
the  statement  of  the  meanderings  of 
yoiirs  truly  in  Ov/en  ^ound  and  environs. 

Took  our  usual  constitutional  after 
dinner  on  the  veranda.  Went  on  a  sick 
call  to  the  hospit^J..  Took  too  much 
for  granted.  I  thought  the  patient  would 
be  there  and  acted  on  that  presumption. 
Arrived  at  the  hospital  safely  and  found 
they  did  not  kno^v  anj'ishing  about  such  a 
person  as  I  was  in  quest  of.  However, 
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I  found  another  one  of  our  parishioners 
there  lying  up  for  repairs,  iv^ade  a 
short  visit  to  her  and  then  set  out  in 
quest  of  my  absent  patient,  ^ound  her 
at  home  and  getcing  things  ready  for  a 
three  week  lie-up  in  the  Hospital  to 
give  her  heart  a  rest.  I*ooks  like  a 
case  of  dropsy  to  me,  though  I  did  not 
make  ray  diagnosis  known  to  her.  As  I 
do  not  pose  as  a  Doctor  or  know-it-all 
in  everything,  I  thought  it  better  to 
maintain  silence,  iiilence  in  such  cases 
is  soon  mended.  Had  a  litt^le  gabfest 
over  things  and  events  and  then  came 
home,  oaid  my  office  and  iaade  ready 
for  the  evenin^^  repast. 

Took  several  turns  on  the  veranda  after 
supper  and  th^n  retired  to  prepax'e  for 
Benediction  and  meeting  of  the  oacred 
^^eart  League.  Fair  crowd  out  for  de- 
votions, ilecited  the  iwosai'y  and  Litany, 
gave  Benediction  of  the  Llessea  Sacra- 
ment :-i.nd  the  a  proceeded  with  the  work 
of  the  meeting.  Delivered  a  short  talk 
to  them  on  the  Crib.  Closed  the  day 
vith  a  short  talk  with  ir'ather  McNulty. 


January  Sth.  Looking  like  a  summer  day. 

•^un  shining  brightly  and 
the  V7eather  is  rather  warm  for  this  time 
of  year.  I  expect  to  be  absent  for  some 
days  as  there  its  considerable  »vork  to  be 
done  at  the  missions  and  I  may  not  re- 
turn till  the  middle  of  next  week.  Aib 
busy  this  morning  with  the  usual  prepar- 
ations for  the  mission.  J'here  are  so 
many  things  to  prepare  ans  so  many 
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things  to  remember  that  one  is  in  a 
quandry  half  the  time.  One  scarcely 
Icnows  whether  he  has  the  list  complete 
or  not.   Have  to  go  over  it  several 
times  and  check  up  and  then  find  when 
I  arrive  that  there  is  something  I  for- 
got. I  suppose  as  a  forgetter  I  am  in 
a  special  class.  I  can  forget  every- 
thing v/orth  while  and  remember  a  lot  of 
stuff  that  is  not  worth  remembering. 

The  Christmas  season  is  about  over  and 
things  are  settling  down  to  normal  con- 
ditions. From  abroad  there  come  reports 
of  unrest  i)n  the  part  of  men  out  of 
worlc.  One  v/ould  think  they  v/ould  be 
rested  with  nothing  to  do,  but  that  is 
just  the  trouble.  They  want  something 
to  do  and  are  willing  to  v/ork  to  keep 
the  v/olf  from  the  door.  Besides  there 
are  rumors  of  another  European  war. 
When  will  they  come  to  their  senses  over 
there?  One  would  think  that  five  years 
of  world  conflict  would  have  given  them 
enough  of  fighting  and  disturbajice,  but 
it  seems  to  have  only  riled  them  up  the 
more  until  they  are  vdlling  to  go  the 
limit  again  regardless  of  the  final 
issue.  The  old  doctrine  of  greed  and 
grab  is  at  the  bottom  of  it.  A  little 
of  the  Peace  on  Earth  to  Men  of  Good 
Will  would  settle  things  more  rapidly, 
but  apparently  they  consider  that  doc- 
trine out  of  date  and  want  to  settle 
things  v/ith  the  bayonet  and  gun.   It  is 
a  poor  way  to  settle  an  argument.   But, 
as  they  have  rejected  Divine  Guidance, 
I  suppose  they  will  go  to  it  and 
slaughter  each  other  again  until  they 
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have  a  little  sense  poiinded  into  their 
kraut  heads  and  then  they  may  believe 
that  Eternal  v/isdom  is  a  safe  guide  to 
follow. 

Arrived  in  Wiarton  on  time.  Rade  my 
way  up  to  Mr.  M-'s  house  where  I  make 
my  headquarters  when  in  v/iarton.  Did 
not  know  what  to  expect  on  my  arrival 
as  reports  reached  me  that  he  was  in 
very  bad  condition.  Found  him  in  very 
bad  shape  but  very  cheerful  over  the 
matter.  The  little  fact  of  dying  does 
not  seem  to  disturb  his  equanimity  at 
all.  He  has  been  ready  for  such  a  long 
time  that  every  day  is  only  another  op- 
portunity of  laying  up  merit  for  him- 
self by  bearing  his  illness  and  the 
discomfort  of  lying  in  bed,  in  a  cheer- 
ful and  resigned  spirit.  Had  a  talk 
with  his  physician.   He  does  not  seem 
to  hold  out  any  hope  for  him,  and  says 
that  it  is  only  a  matter  of  a  short 
time,  but  then  he  did  not  reckon  with 
God's  view  of  the  matter.  rVhen  human 
aid  fails,  there  is  still  the  divine  to 
be  called  on  and  Our   Dear  Lord  promises 
us  that  if  we  asked  the  Father  anything 
in  His  name  He  would  grant  it.   //e  can 
only  take  Our  Dear  Lord  at  His  word.  He 
has  said  it  and  that  is  enough.   It 
would  be  a  good  thing  for  the  church  in 
Wiarton  and  for  the  welfare  of  his  fam- 
ily if  M-  were  spared.   God's  will  be 
done  as  M-  himself  says. 

Called  on  a  new  parishioner.  You  can 
never  tell  the  meat  of  a  nut  by  the 
shell.   It  may  look  fine,  but  you  may 
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strike  a  shrivelled  kernel.   I  think  I 
did.  He  talked  like  an  apostle,  and 
from  all  accounts  he  was  married  out- 
side of  the  church  some  years  ago  and 
has  never  become  reconciled.  It  is  a 
surprise  to  me,  but  then  I  am  so  green 
about  sizing  up  men  that  I  gave  him 
100%  on  his  own  valuation •  I  got  the 
true  valuation  later. 

Spent  the  rest  of  the  evening  with  the 
family  and  retired  at  the  usual  hour, 
a  quarter  to  —  and  put  in  a  good 
ni^t's  rest. 


January  9th.  Up  betimes  and  made  my 
way  to  the  church  with 
all  my  lares  and  penates  in  my  suit 
case.  ^It  weighed  more  or  less  than  a 
ton.   "^-he  street  had  the  usual  Sunday 
morning  quietude  of  a  very  Protestant 
town.   All  the  folks  are  soaking  their 
heads  in  sleep  and  I  am  alone  on  the 
deserted  thoroughfare.   I  finally 
reached  the  church  and  found  a  good  fire 
roaring  in  the  stove  and  a  couple  of  the 
faithful  there  ahead  of  me.  Heard  the 
usual  confessions  and  said  Mass  at  nine. 
Gave  them  a  short  talk  and  finished  Mass. 
Brought  Holy  Viaticum  to  Melligan  and 
then  set  out  in  a  livery  rig  for  Hep- 
worth.   It  is  rather  raw  and  the  sleigh- 
ing is  poor.   In  fact  there  is  very 
litt/le  ice  and  practically  no  snow  on 
the  way.  Hammered  along  as  best  we 
could  and  finally  rea.ched  the  church  at 
Hepworth  at  11:15»  ^*'ound  all  the  con- 
gregation inside  praying.   3ang  High 
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Mass  and  delivered  a  homily  on  the  Gos- 
pel. Gave  Benediction  after  Mass.  The 
weather  is  too  uncertain  just  now  to 
have  services  in  the  evening. 

Called  on  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G-  in  the  after- 
noon. Had  a  nice  visit  with  them  also 
took  supper  there.  Went  up  to  the 
church  after  supper  to  make  a  visit  and 
see  if  the  church  was  all  right.   Now  I 
can  understand  how  some  of  the  Protes- 
tant neighbors  became  excited  over  the 
sanctuairy  lamp  last  Sunday.  From  the 
road  it  looked  as  if  the  v/hole  place 
were  on  fire.  I'he  lamp  was  burning  with 
a  very  large  flame  and  lit  up  the  place 
with  a  dull  red  glow.  A  stranger  would 
say  that  the  place  was  one  fire. 

Spent  the  evening  ircLth  Mr.  D-.  Some  of 
the  neighbors  hap::>ened  in  and  we  had  a 
very  pleasant  time,   '^pun  a  fev/  old 
yams  for  them  and  sent  them  home 
giggling.  Got  to  bed  at  the  usual  time 
for  retiring. 

January  10th.  Sang  High  Mass  this  morn- 
ing. Had  a  nice  congreg- 
ation and  quite  a  few  confessions. 
Called  on  J^.  D-  after  IAslss   and  had  a 
nice  talk  with  him.  He  is  in  good  spir- 
its and  improving  rapidly.  He  is  able 
to  be  around,  ^/hat  he  v/ants  is  lots  of 
good  cheerful  company.  He  is  easily 
discouraged.  If  one  man  in  a  thousand 
tells  him  that  he  is  looking  bad  he  can 
see  a  funeral  immediately.   Left  him  in 
good  humor  and  took  the  train  for  home. 
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Gus  met  me  vath  the  cutter  and  v/e  sailed 
through  town  in  good  style  head  up  and 
chest  out  and  tail  over  the  dash-board 
style.  Nothing  like  putting  on  an  ap- 
pearimce  when  it  does  not  cost  anything. 

Got  busy  vdth  the  Aperi  as  soon  as  I 
got  home.   I  did  not  have  time  to  say 
office  on   the  train  or  in  Hepworth.   I 
do  not  like  to  let  it  hang  over  my  head 
and  as  there  is  a  meeting  of  the  K.C.^s 
tonight  I  cannot  put  it  off  till  evening. 
Did  some  reading  on  the  Unity  of  the 
^hurch  in  the  Encyclopedia.  I  have  to 
give  them  a  little  talk  tonight  on  the 
subject. 

Meeting  v/as  called  at  8:00  p.m.  Had  a 
small  crowd  but  had  one  of  the  best  meet- 
ings of  the  year.   Lots  of  enthusiasm 
and  some  fun.  Mr.  D-  was  given  the 
degree  of  Quintus  Canicularius.   ^^very- 
body  understands  that  and  there  is  no 
need  for  further  elucidation.  Meeting 
broke  up  at  10:60  p.m.  Got  home  after 
a  brisk  walk  up  the  hill  and  through 
the  city  streets,  real  country  style, 
down  the  middle  of  the  road.  Rather 
tired  after  all  the  days  diversions  and 
am  ready  for  a  good  night's  rest.  Jhere 
are  indications  of  a  change  in  the 
weather  and  we  may  have  some  more  snow. 
We  may  need  a  little  as  we  intend  to 
take  a  sleigh  ride  //ednesday  night  to 
Chatsworth  to  visit  the  brethren  there. 

Had  expected  to  remain  in  Hepworth  till 
tomorrow  but  something  turned  up  and  I 
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came  home.   There  was  to  be  a  wedding 
and  vie   were  waiting  for  some  letter  of 
some  kind  in  regard  to  the  matter.  None 
Ccime  aiid   I  came  home  as  it  is  altogether 
likely  that  the  affair  has  been  post- 
poned indefinitely.   The  man  who  was 
supposed  to  make  all  the  arrangements 
in  the  case  told  me  he  had  no  word  of 
any  kind  from  the  interested  parties  and 
told  me  that  I  might  as  v/ell  not  remain. 
I  think  he  was  right.   I  did  not  remain. 


January  11th.  Fine  day,  weather  clear 

and  thermometer  is  hover- 
ing around  the  freezing  point.  Up  and 
around  as  though  nothing  had  happened. 
Attended  the  usual  morning  functions  in 
the  chapel.   Spent  the  forenoon  browsing 
among  the  books.  Am  not  in  much  humor 
as  yet  for  anything  serious.  Guess  I 
am  not  a  machine  any  lon^,er  and  do  show 
some  of  the  effects  of  the  strenuosity 
of  the  mission  life.  \Afell,  what  odds, 
as  long  as  we  can  do  the  work  and  when 
we  cannot  do  our  duty  I  suppose  there 
will  be  someone  else  v/ho  will  take  our 
places.   A  man  may  be  very  useful,  but 
the  Lord  has  a  way  of  getting  along 
without  him  when  the  time  comes  for  some 
one  else  to  szep   in  and  fill  his  place. 

Took  a  ramble  after  dinner  and  then  sent 
off  some  funds  to  the  Messenger  to  tide 
them  over  their  difficulties.   Had  a 
relapse  this  afternoon.  Relapsed  about 
two  hours  or  more.  I  was  quite  uncon- 
scious.  In  fact  I  was  dead  to  the  v/orld 
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for  that  petiod.  After  that  I  felt 
betiier.  Nothing  like  Nature's  sweet 
restorer  to  fill  up  the  vacancies  caused 
by  some  days  of  stress  rmct  strain.  If 
you  are  in  any  doubt  of  what  happened, 
just  take  it  for  granted  that  I  took  a 
snooze.  The  roaring  snoring  kind  that 
makes  the  vd.kin  ring  and  advertises  it- 
self all  through  the  house. 

V/ent  to  call  this  evening:  on  one  of  our 
College  boys.  Had  a  nice  visit  '..dth  him 
and  incidentally  v;ith  all  the  rest  of 
the  faitiily,  and  got  in  touch  '.vith  a  lot 
of  my  old  friends  and  pupils  again.  Came 
home  about  a  quarter  after  —  and  then 
had  a  little  chat  v/ith  Father  McNulty 
previous  to  my  efforts  of  wooing  sweet 
dreamless  sleep  again.  My  courtship  in 
this  particular  case  v/as  not  very  success, 
ful  as  I  think  I  put  in  most  of  the  night 
regretting  that  lunch  I  ate  v/hile  out 
visiting.  Never  again.  I  mean  eating 
lunches  before  retiring.  Everything  in 
its  place  and  time.  The  time  to  eat  is 
not  just  before  going  to  bed.  I'hat's 
me  all  over-M. 


January  12th.  Snowing  today.  Coming 

in  gusts  and  blizzards, 
and  then  v/hen  the  wind  subsides  it  just 
lets  dovm   in  gobs.   .7e  need  it  to  help 
travel  and  traffic.  Just  the  ordinary 
routine  of  the  morning  with  a  little 
reading  and  study  helped  me  pass  the 
morning. 

This  evening  we  are  due  for  a  sleigh 
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ride  party  to  Chatsworth.   i'he  best 
thing  to  do  is  to  get  ready  for  such 
an  event  by  a  prudent  preparation  for 
all  circumstances.   As  we  shall  not 
likely  return  till  late  or  rather  early, 
it  is  best  to  prevent  the  absence  of 
the  regular  beauty  sleep.  I  did. 

In  the  evening  v/e  assembled  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill  in  front  of  the  church, 
about  forty  of  us.  Je  loaded  into  the 
sleighs  and  met  the  other  memebers  of 
the  K.C.  party  dovm  town  and  then  set 
out  over  hill  and  dale.   It  was  a  beauti- 
ful night,  no  wind  blowing,  not  too 
cold,  and  bright  enough  to  light  up  the 
road.   I  was  loaded  into  a  sleigh  vdth 
a  lot  of  old  folks,  men  whose  days  of 
youth  must  have  been  sad,  as  zhey   could 
not  sing  a  lick  or  whistle  a  bar  of  any 
oldtime  melody  that  used  to  go  with 
sleighing  parties,  and  we  just  sat  there 
and  talked  about  the  weather.  The  wel- 
kin did  not  ring  with  the  sound  of  their 
voices.   It  was  more  like  a  mounner's 
bench  or  a  wake  as  far  as  merriment  was 
concerned.   I  guess  old  folks  no  longer 
feel  the  spell  that  comes  over  one  when 
gliding  over  hill  and  dale  past  farm- 
steads limraed  in  white  and  evergreens 
patched  with  snow.  The  rhythm  of  the 
jingling  sleigh  bells  does  not  set  their 
hearts  athrobbing.   They  are  just  like 
fountains  of  youth  frozen  up.   Veil,  we 
arrived  at  our  destination  in  profound 
slilence  and  found  the  town  hall  all  lit 
UD  for  the  occasion  and  lots  of  folks 
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there,  both  young  and  old,  and  things 
began  to  hap^^en  right  away.  Had  several 
games  of  euchre  with  the  brethren,  and 
then  a  prof:rara  of  more  or  less  merit  and 
then  a  lunch  and  the  young  folks  had  to 
have  a  few  flings  of  the  festive  foot 
before  retiring.   They  went  at  it  with 
a  vim.  That  is  the  kind  of  dancing  that 
counts,  the  old  fashioned  kind  where 
they  dance  by  main  strength,  kll   got 
into  that  with  few  exceptions.  I  looked 
on  and  Just  smoked  and  philosophized 
upon  the  occasion.  Probably  if  they  had 
a  fev/  more  of  those  outings  years  ago 
where  the  Gatholic  boys  and  girls  could 
meet,  there  would  be  fewer  mixed  marri- 
ages and  a  smaller  number  of  old  bachel- 
ors around  the  country  spending  their 
useless  lives  trying  to  play  the  part 
of  farmer  and  housemaid  at  the  same  time. 

The  evening  wore  away  and  we  set  out  for 
home  again.  The  crowd  just  seemed  to 
leave  all  their  merriment  behind,  and 
they  just  coiled  up  in  the  robes,  like 
a  pup  before  the  grate,  and  dozed  the 
time  away  until  we  pulled  into  Owen 
Sound  about  half  past  — . 


January  13th.  3omewh3t  tired  2nd  sleepy 

after  the  late  outing  of 
yesterday,   "^here  is  a  promise  to  make 
up  for  lost  slumbers.  Nothing  like 
looking  for  what  you  have  lost  even 
though  it  be  a  little  sleep.  Went  over 
to  the  school  and  had  a  round  of  catech- 
ism with  the  little  ones.   I  like  to 
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call  on  the  little  ones.  They  are  so 
interesting  and  amusing.  They  give 
answers  at  times  that  v/ould  stag^^er  a 
theologian  to  discover  the  ^^ource  of 
their  information.   I  guess  it  must  be 
one  of  those  inspirations  that  come  from 
Faith.   I  enjoyed  my  visit.   Game  home 
and  got  busy  v/ith  some  work  that  needed 
attention. 

Sought  dreamland  with  more  or  less  suc- 
cess and  arose  from  my  cot  —  I  said  cot 
but  it  really  ^^as  the  bed  —  much  refresh- 
ed and  ready  for  the  rest  of  the  day's 
duties.   Finished  my  office  and  antici- 
pated. 

Spent  the  evening  consulting  the  Encyc- 
lopedia.  It  is  a  splendid  habit  to 
have.  One  can  get  a  vrorla  of  inform- 
ation there  in  tabloid  form  and  one  can 
never  tell  when  such  information  will 
come  in  handy.   I  find  that  it  is  use- 
ful at  all  times.  Good  night. 


January  14th.  Rather  mild  today  with 

prospects  of  thawing. 
However,  the  prospects  fell  by  the  way- 
side and  it  just  let  down  snow  in  real 
old  Owen  ^ound  style.  Good  prospects 
for  fine  sleighing  to  Dornoch  tomorrow. 

Sang  High  Mass  this  morning  for  the  de- 
parted members  of  the  S-  family.   It  is 
a  fine  custom  they  have  all  over  the 
world,  ^n6   in  some  places  more  pronouned 
than  others,  of  having  High  Masses  sung 
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for  the  dead.  It  is  the  annual  public 
remembrance  of  the  departed  ones,  not 
to  mention  the  numerous  privste  devo- 
tions for  the  poor  souls-   It  is  an  in- 
dication cf  the  great  faith  of  these 
Catholic  people.  The  worldly  man  seeks 
to  forget  and  drovms  his  grief  in  dis- 
sipation,  ^he  man  of  f  lith  seeks  to 
remember  and  intensifies  his  recollec- 
tion by  the  best  the  Church  can  offer 
him  vdLthin  the  limits  of  his  means. 
Not  that  he  intends  to  buy  the  spiritual 
gifts  v;ith  the  dross  o  f  gold,  but  con- 
formable to  the  diocesEin  statutes  he 
makes  an  offering  within  his  power.  Oh, 
what  a  beatific  consolation  it  is  to  a 
man  that  can  see  wich  the  eye  of  faithl 
How  much  the  Protestant  world  has  lost 
when  it  rejected  prayers  for  the  deadl 

Busied  myself  during  the  morning  with 
odd  jobs  and  did  some  reading.  Had  a 
splendid  walk  v/ith  the  brethren  after 
dinner  and  a  pleasant  chat.  Wrote  a 
few  letters  to  the  brethren  abroad.  I 
like  to  keep  in  touch  with  them.  One 
is  liable  to  grov/  unsociable  if  one  does 
not  keep  in  com^iunication  v/ith  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Community,  i^ociability  and 
charity  make  the  going  easy  and  pleasant. 
In  fact  the  latcer  virtue  makes  it  poss- 
ible for  so  many  different  char:%.cters 
to  live  together  without  c3.ashing.  Once 
charity  is  forgotten,  then  look  out  for 
a  squall.  Had  a  little  visit  from  some 
of  the  neighbors  after  supoer  and  then 
spent  the  rest  of  the  evening  delving 
into  theology  and  history. 
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Jinuar}/  15th«  Snovd.ng  lightly  vdth  wind 

from  the  North.  vVill 
have  it  in  my  back  thi?^  afternoon.  Do 
not  like  to  face  a  north  vdlnd  for  t^^enty 
miles  in  winter  time.  Just  received 
word  that  Miss  Supornault  died.  Funeral 
Monday.  I  was  just  about  ready  for  Dor- 
noch when  a  message  arrived  by  phone 
saying  that  a  man  had  been  injured  badly 
in  Dornoch.  He  was  a  Catholic  md  would 
the  priest  hurry  up. 

The  priest  did  hurry  up.  In  ten  minutes 
he  was  on  the  ix>ad  and  making  the  best 
time  he  could  under  the  circujnstances, 
praying  that  the  poor  fellov/  v;ould  be 
alive  i/hen  he  got  there.  I  was  just 
getting  settled  down  into  a  steady  e^ait 
when  the  bells  broke  ^md  came  off  the 
horse.  Had  to  stop  end   fix  the  f-ami- 
ture.  Got  away  shortly  and  kept  up  a 
good  steady  gait  till  I  pulled  into  Dor- 
noch in  two  ^nd  a  half  hours.  I  could 
see  the  folks  as  I  came  over  the  top  of 
the  last  hill  running  for  the  stnble. 
By  the  time  I  reached  the  ?tore  they 
met  me  on  the  road  and  it  did  not  take 
long  to  transfer  to  the  new  cutter.  I 
happily  met  the  Doctor  and  he  assured 
me  the  mem  vrculd  live  for  some  hours. 
I  felt  relieved  at  that,  but  we  set  out 
immediately  and  got  to  the  house  where 
the  poor  man  lay.  He  was  in  a  sad  con- 
dition. He  v/as  unconscious.  His  brain 
had  been  cut  in  tvro  and  part  of  it  was 
still  in  the  mill  where  the  accident 
occurred.   I  immediately  gave  him  con- 
ditional absolution  and  anointed  him. 


Collins  —  DIARY,  January  1921     237 

I  did  not  t:  ink  it  possible  for  him  to 
regp.in  consciousness •  I  remained  a 
while  ^rit  the  family,   ^'hey  felt  very 
b?.d  over  the  accident  though  the  poor 
fellow  was  no  kin  of  theirs. 

I  returned  after  a  short  stv-ay  and  put 
up  for  the  evening  v/ith  J»S»  I  felt 
rather  depressed  all  evening  ov;ing  to 
the  sight  I  had  seen.  The  vrind  is  be- 
ginning to  howl  outside  and  the  r^now  is 
beginning  to  blow  and  it  promises  to  be 
a  ratlier  \^rild  ni^^ht.  I  am  glad  I  did 
not  have  to  be  out  in  it.  The  v/eather 
is  getting  colder  and  it  promise j^  to  be 
a  bad  day  tomorrow. 

Spent  the  evening  with  the  fainily  and 
some  visitors.  Had  a  pleasant  time  of 
it,  but  the  memory  of  that  sad  sight 
still  haunted  rae.  ^'^ecired  at  the  usual 
time  of  retirement  in  Dornoch  ~  i^rhich 
is  not  always  with  the  chickens.  In 
fact  one  might  meet  the  chickens  rising 
if  one  v;ere  at  all  cui*ious  about  th*=iir 
rising  habits. 

January  Ifith.  Cold  and  bluster^'.  Made 

my  way  up  to  the  little 
church  vfith  Eddie  Barry.  God  blesr> 
him  for  his  kindness  in  v/aitinr  for  me 
with  the  sle5.gh.  It  beats  walkin;;  up 
the  steep  hill  all  hollow.  Had  only  a 
few  confessions  this  morning,  but  con- 
sidering the  v;ildness  of  the  day  out- 
side it  was  a  lot.  "^orae  of  thera  came 
from  a  lon^;;  distance.  Sang  High  f^ss 
and  delivered  a  homily  on  the  gospel. 
Gave  Benediction  after  Ilass.  They  all 
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were  glad  to  reraain  for  all  the  religi- 
ous services;  in  fact  if  one  had  sever- 
al more  ceromonies  to  perforin  they 
woulu  remdin.   '■hey  certainly  appreciate 
their  opportunities  fev/  as  they  are  for 
practising  their  religion.  God  bless 
them  I 

It  is  no  day  to  go  visitin^;  the  neigh- 
bors, I  had  intended  to  cil  on  some 
of  the  parishioners,  but  it  in  too  v/ild 
to  do  so.  The  sir  is  full  of  flying 
snow  3Jid  it'  sticks  to  everything  it 
strikes.  The  buildings  are  all  coated 
with  snovr  and  look  rr.ther  pretty  in 
their  garb  of  bright  cle-Ji  snov/.  Hung 
aroimd  the  house  all  afternoon.  Said 
my  office  and  put  in  the  time  the  best 
I  could  V7ith  the  little  ones  pulling 
off  feats  of  childhood  for  my  edific- 
ation. 

I  want  to  remark  that  there  are  times 
in  a  man's  life  v/hen  he  wishes  for  a  few 
of  the  modem  conveniences.  The  annex 
was  no  place  to  delay  on  such  a  day  as 
this,  ^'ith  the  snow  drifting  in  cind  the 
wind  howling  aro'ind  the  corner  there  was 
not  cause  for  delaying  at  any  task  that 
one  might  be  compelled  to  perform  under 
such  conditions.  A  polar  bear  might 
feel  comfortable  under  such  conditions 
but  I  did  not. 

Mr.  3-  v/as  absent.  Took  his  father-in- 
law  to  see  some  friends.  He  did  not 
get  back  till  about  eight  or  nine.  He 
nearly  got  lost  in  the  ni^ht  and  the 
storm.  He  v/as  glad  to  sea  trie  lights 
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of  his  own  window  in  the  night.  Ha 
looked  like  an  esquimaus  when  he  came 
into  the  house.  Sat  and  talked  the 
night  away  idth  hin  and  some  of  the 
neighbors. 


January  17th.  ^^uite  cold  this  morning. 

Have  to  bring  Holy  Conim- 
union  to  a  few  sick  this  morning. 
Wrapped  un  in  the  big  coat  and  went  to 
the  church  for  the  Blessed  Sacr^.;Hmt. 
Set  out  facin^i  ^^^  cold  wind.  Huddled 
up  in  my  big  coat  Jid  tried  to  rp-.y, 
though  i  think  the  prayers  inust  hrive 
icicles  on   them  as  it  was  so  cold. 
Plugged  along  vdth  Mr.  Moran  till  v/e 
reached  his  home,  thore  I  administered 
the  sacrament  to  three,  tvro  old  folks 
and  one  sick  person.  Spent  a  short 
time  vrith  the  family  and  then  vrent  back 
to  th?;  church  to  wait  for  the  funer3j. 
to  arii-ve.  It  is  due  to  arrive  at  11:00 
but  from  the  prospects  it  is  not  likely 
to  come  for  some  time.  Waited  till 
eleven-thirty  and  they  v/ere  not  on   hand 
yet.  Began  High  ffc.ss  and  completed  it 
before  the  funeral  arrived.  Performed 
tho  funeral  ceremonies  and  delivered  a 
short  talk  on  the  necessity  of  living  a 
good  life  to  save  one's  soul.  Went  to 
the  cemoteiT"  and  nearly  froze  while 
performing  tho  functions  at  the  grave. 
The  thermometer  must  hi-ivo  been  about 
zero.  It  was  desperately  cold  out  thore 
on  the  top  of  the  hill  vrherc  the  wind 
could  get  a  clear  sweep  at  us*  :le   did 
not  delay  ajiy  longer  th::n  v/e  had  to  * 
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Finished  up  my  work  at  the  church  and 
then  v/ent  down  to  S-  and  had  a  bite  of 
breakfast.  Heard  tbxt  the  poor  man  that 
was  injured  was  still  alive  but  had  not 
regained  consciousness. 

Made  ready  and  started  out  for  home. 
Prospects  are  good  for  facinr;  the  north 
wind  all  the  way  home.  Cuddled  up  in 
my  coat  and  robes  as  confortobly  as 
possible  and  set  out.  It  was  a  cold 
drive  and  for  the  v/hole  twenty  miles  it 
se*^med  to  be  getting  colder.  As  the 
Sim  was  goinf^  dovm  it  did  get  colcler  and 
I  felt  it  more,  B3'  the  tine  I  pulled 
into  the  stable  rt  home  I  was  stiff  x:ith 
the  cold  and  chilled  through.  Oh,  hovr 
good  the  warmth  of  the  house  felt  '/fhen 
I  Kot  the  first  breath  of  it. 

Gave  the  brethren  an  account  of  my  wan- 
derings. Found  out  on  arriving  home 
that  I  had  as  usual  forgotten  something 
important.  However,  I  hope  the  liOrd 
will  not  hold  it  against  me,  as  it  vras 
not  intentional.  Read  a  v;hile  after 
supper  and  retired  for  the  night  quite 
tired. 


January  18th.  Gold  enough  to  freeze 

the  hair  off  a  dog. 
Thermometer  said  two  above  this  morning. 
it  felt  like  40  felow.  Cannot  see 
through  the  window  as  Jack  i-rost  has 
been  doing  some  fine  tracery  on  it. 
Pictureseque  hills  and  mountains  T%^ith 
lots  of  pine  trees  and  fallen  timber  are 
nicely  traced  on  the  pane.  And  outside 
it  is  cold,  cold  and  crackling,  zipping 
and  nipping. 
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Performed  my  usual  duties  in  the  Chapel 
and  found  the  old  bodyguard  of  the 
Blessed  Jacrament  present.  Hotixing 
seems  to  be  able  to  keep  them  av/ay. 
God  bless  their  faithful  heLLrts.  As 
Jim  Lister  Sc^id  about  liddie  Barry, 
tnoy  v/ili  go  to  heaven  as  straight  as 
if  they  v/ero  shot  out  a  gun. 

It  takes  some  time  to  get  the  stiff- 
ness of  travel  out  of  one's  limbs.  Do 
not  feel  like  doing  anything  but  just 
taking  a  day  off.  Cannot  very  v/eli 
afford  that,  have  too  Jiuch  to  do  and 
too  many  things  to  read  up.  3ut  it 
would  be  nice  if  I  had  a  little  more 
energy  to  throw  into  the  viork.  ./eil, 
do  the  best  you  can  and  let  ii  go  at 
that.  Getting  somewhat  warmer  tov/ards 
noon,  but  it  would  be  cold  com.iort  go- 
ing around  in  shirt  sleeves  in  weather 
like  this,  talked  and  talked  after 
dinner  and  then  took  up  the  afternoon 
studies.  Good  chimce  to  look  tlirough 
old  favorites  ^uid  geu  acquainted  with 
nev/  ones. 

Had  Benediction  this  evening.  Chapel 
crowded.  Rosary  and  Litany.  Just 
spent  the  evening  reading.   /\nd  then  I 
got  a  jolt.  I  had  just  got  into  bed 
and  was  nicely  snuggled  up  in  the  blan- 
ket when  I  heard  the  phone  ring.  I 
stretched  my  ears  until  thay  felt  as 
long  as  a  Rocky  Ilountain  Canary's.   I 
heard  something  t.hat  left  mo  in  a  state 
of  doubt  for  a  spell,  but  not  for  long. 
Father  Roach  cams  along  and  rapped  at 
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ny  door.  I  guessed  Dornoch  at  once  and 
was  noo  mistaken.  It  seems  the  poor 
fe.llow  that  was  injured  had  a  moment  of 
consciousness  and  asked,  for  a  drink, 
iiorae  one  send  send  for  the  priest.  Now 
I  do  not  want  to  create  the  impression 
that  there  is  any  association  beti^een  a 
nan  wanting  a  drink  and  my  tenure  of 
office  in  the  parish  of  Dornoch,  as  I 
am  a  strict  and  absolute  teetotaller. 
But  I  had  left  word  that  if  he  b.ad  re- 
gained consciousness  to  let  me   know  and 
I  would  p-p   to  him,  if  I  could  do  any- 
thing; for  him.  I  fear  it  was  only  a 
momentary  awakening  as  his  manner  did 
not  indicate  good  sense  or  real  con- 
sciousness. It  may  be  oossible  for  a 
man  with  his  brain  cut  in  tvfo  and  a  /rood 
share  of  it  i^one,  to  act  sensibly  but  I 
cannot  see  hovr   he  could  do  so  \riih   his 
mental  machinery  all  shot  to  pieces.  On 
the  advice  of  Father  Roach  I  waited  till 
I  could  get  in  touch  v/ith  his  physician 
as  "ohere  is  no  sense  in  making  a  twenty- 
five  mile  dash  in  zero  wopcher  to  see  a 
sick  man  breathinp;  heavily  ?nd  not  able 
to  say  a  word  or  give  any  rational  ac- 
count of  things. 

Anotiier  thing.   If  you  want  a  good 
nipht's  rest,  do  not  load  up  on  ^^oose 
and  pancakes,   ihat  makes  a  poor  sleep- 
ing potion.  I  tried  it  end  found  that 
it  vfas  a  first  class  awakener.  I  was 
awake  most  oi'  the  nip;ht.   In  fact  at 
twelve  and  three  I  was  very  much  awake, 
and  I  guess  the  interveninp:  snace  was 
not  punctuated  by  much  stertorous 
breatiiing. 
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Janiiary  19th.  Cold  yet.  ^Ix  above  this 

morning  v/hen  I  got  a 
look  at  the  thermometer.  The  wind  has 
changed  to  the  south  and  the  vjeather  is 
raw.  It  will  be  nice  to  take  the  cutter 
out  to  Dornoch  this  morning.  I  am  wait- 
ing for  the  Doctor's  verdict  on  the  case 
and  bhen  I  shall  take  to   tVis  hills  and 
open  spaces  v;hen  the  vdnd  is  fresh  and 
the  breezes  chilling,  and  face  that  raw 
w^nd  for  eig-hteen  miles  to  Dornoch  be- 
fore tuTTting  off  into  the  hillis  of 
Glenelg.  Oh,  it  is  a  nice  life  if  you 
do  not  weaken,  a  man  hata  to  have  Lhe 
consl2.tution  of  a  polar  bear  and  the  en- 
durcmce  of  an  ii^squimaux  to  I'ace  the  game 
of  life  in  tViese  parts.  Too  bad  the 
folks  here  do  not  hibernate  like  the 
chinmunks  and  then  we  could  all  come  out 
to5^,eCner  in  Uie  ^^pring  and  say  Howdy 
after  the  long  v/inter.  At  least  some 
of  them  would  if  the  v/inter  Mere   not  too 
severe.  I  shall  rasp  the  fiddle  a 
little  for  exercise  to  ,^et  v/aru  as  I  am 
nearly  forzen.  Too  chilly  in  my  room 
to  read. 

Set  off  for  Dornoch  to  see  my  sick  man. 
He  has  been   conscious  and  so/newhit  sen- 
sible, so  they  sent  for  me.  It  vms  a 
cold  drive.  I  faced  the  cold  '/d.nd   all 
the  v/ay  and  by  the  time  I  got  to  Dornoch 
I  was  pretty  -veil  chilled,  but  changed 
horses  and  set  oub  for  the  residence  of 
Mr.  i^icG.  Got  there  in  good  time  '\Yid 
took  a  look  at  my  sick  man.  11^ s  momnrts 
of  sensibility  v;ere  only  fleeting  and  I 
had  to  ao  the  best  I  could  for  him. 
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Heard  his  confession,  rlead  ihe  prayars 
for  tho  dying.  Did  not  give  Moly  Viat- 
icum as  h<3  did  not  seeia  lo   be  suffiol- 
eiiwly  conscious  of  v/hat  was  goinr^  on  to 
recicive  it,  I  tried  several  times  to 
get  some  i^ora  oui  of  bi!a  but  he  seemed 
to  have  relapsed  into  a  state  of  coma. 
I  guess  chat  is  ohe  word.  iVaited  an  hour 
and  a  half  to  see  if  would  rally,  and  he 
did  not.  Lieourned  to  the  village  and 
placed  ohe  Blessed  Sacrament  in  the 
Chox'ch  for  the  night  intending  to  say 
Mass  in  the  morning.  It  oegan  to  sleet 
and  the  otomi  labhcd  the  hcuse  in  a 
fuiy.  I  had  intenaed  to  go  to  Grlsnclg, 
bat  decided  oo  remain  with  ]>ir.  S.  where 
I  v/as  out  or  the  storui.  Spent  the  even- 
ing pleasantly  ^ith  hlr.   and  i'lrs.  ^5  and 
fafiiily  • 


Januarj'  20th.  Rose  betimes  and  v/ent  to 

tha  church  to  say  f'.ass. 
The  weat'rier  had  bocju^e  ver3^  soft  during 
the  night  and  the  snow  v/as  fast  disap- 
pearing, ^v'as  just  at  the  Offertory  when 
James  ^^asey  came  into  the  church  in  a 
hurry  to  notify  me  that  I  was  wanted 
dovm  the  roac  to  attend  a  m?n  v^ho  had 
been  injured.  I  finished  ^^ss  anc^  Fiade 
haste  to  visit  the  eick  man.  Got  to 
Mr.  Buer's  house  v^here  he  v/as  brought 
and  found  hira  in  a  pretty  good  state  of 
repair  ever-  if  a  thrcshln^^:  engine  had 
follen  on  him.  His  hip  .-nd  sVoulder 
were  badly  hurt  and  be  suffered  some 
Internal  injury.  He  was  spitting  ':lood 
but  soon  recovered  from  th'^t.  I  did 
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not  give  him  Holy  Communion  or  anoint 
him  as  I  did  not  think  he  was  hurt  suf- 
ficiently to  wai^raat  it.   i'hey  moved 
him  to  O^^en  Sound  iiU<ne4iately  to  tha 
hospital.  I  went  back  to  Dornooh  and 
had  a  bite  of  breakfast.  Set  out  for 
liome  imriediatuly  as  the  roads  vrere 
rapidly  becoming  bare.  Mooched  along 
as  best  T  coultl  and  finally  reached  home 
after  scrapping  a  good  de^l  of  gravel 
on  the  way.  Galled  up  the  hospital  and 
found  thoy  vfere  just  takinr^  an  X-ray  of 
the  injured  lad.  He  was  not  vary   badly 
i.njurnd,  no  bonus  broken  and  no  great 
internnl  injuries.  'I'hey  vdll  h::ve  liim 
rernain  for  a  few  days  to  av/ait  develop- 
ments to  Scjc  if  any  compllcc  tlons  set 
in. 

Jhoii*  supper  tlxis  evoaing.  fhe  choir 
and  members  of  the  Trust  Committee  \r3re 
on   hand  and  \:o   had  a  vei-y  fine  evening 
of  it.  Played  several  games  of  checkers 
and  such  interesting  pastimes  and  had  a 
lot  of  music  both  instrumental  3nd   vocal. 
\Vound  up  the  occasion  by  slnfiing  the 
National  /mtham.  'letired  for  what  re- 
mained ox  Ghe  night. 


January  21st.  Up  and  around  -kq   if  noth- 
ing had  happened.  Cot  a 
lonr  distrince  call  to  go  to  ^iarton  to 
sec  /iT.  Melligan.  He  v/ants  to  see  me. 
I  shall  anoint  hiri  today  as  it  is  over 
three  months  since  I  anointed  him  last. 
It  is  ^;3ttin^  so  that  every  time  I  hear 
the  phone  I  think  of  Dornoch  or  some  of 
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the  outlying  missions,   I  have  had  a 
lot  of  travel  among  them  lately. 

Got  a  letter  from  Father  Forster  saying 
that  I  was  needed  to  help  out  in  St. 
Michael's  during  the  week  days  as  they 
are  getting  down  and  out  with  sickness 
and  shortage  of  help.  I  fear  that  this 
will  about  end  the  recollections  of  an 
itinerant  priest  for  the  time  being. 
Also  cut  off  many  of  the  interesting 
experiences  I  have  been  having  during 
the  past  few  months.   It  may  mean  the 
end  of  my  tenure  of  parish  life  in  Owen 
Sound.  Well,  v/e  have  to  take  things  as 
we  find  them. 

I  am  ready  and  waiting  for  the  train  to 
take  me  to  Wiarton  to  see  my  friend  Mr. 
Melligan.  I  hope  he  is  better.  Poor 
fellow,  as  far  as  manUs  aid  can  go,  he 
is  done.   We  have  to  ask  God  now.  He 
promised  us  that  if  we  asked  the  Heaven- 
ly Father  anything  in  His  name  He  would 
grant  it.  He  did  not  put  in  any  pro- 
visos with  the  promise.   So  why  delay 
or  hesitate  about  asking  the  favor  for 
M-  for  the  glory  of  ^od  and  the  good  of 
the  Church  in  v/iarton.  vVe  need  men 
like  M-  especially  in  places  like  Wiar- 
ton.  I  am  off  for  the  train  in  a  few 
minutes.   Shall  take  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment v/ith  me  and  will  nave  the  best  of 
company  for  the  journey.  Reached  v\[iar- 
ton  in  due  time  and  made  ray  way  up  to 
M-*s  house.  Mr.  Geotz  and  Mr.  Eldridge 
met  me  at  the  train  and  I  had  an  escort 
for  0\ir  Dear  Lord  for  that  part  of  the 
journey. 
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Found  I4r.  M-  in  a  bad  way.  My  coming 
seemed  to  soothe  him.  He  was  seeing 
things  of  various  kinds,  but  he  told 
me  as  soon  as  I  came  in  they  vanished. 
He  became  quieter  and  I  asked  him  if 
he  wished  to  receive  the  sacraments. 
He  replied  that  he  did.   I  heard  his 
confession  and  then  gave  him  Holy  Via- 
ticum.  I  was  rather  timid  about  giving 
him  the  Holy  Viaticum  as  I  was  in  some 
doubt  about  his  mental  condition.  I 
asked  some  of  the  bystanders,  Mr.  E- 
particularly  about  his  opinion  of  M-'s 
rational  condition.  He  replied  that  he 
oeemed  in  good  state  then  I  gave  the 
Holy  Viaticum  and  it  v;ould  do  your  heart 
good  to  hear  the  fervent  ejaculations 
of  the  poor  sick  man.  There  was  not  the 
slightest  doubt  about  his  condition  then 
and  he  continued  for  some  time  to  lisp 
the  names  of  Jesus,  Mary  and  Joseph. 
He  made  acts  of  thanksgiving  with  me 
for  some  time.  I  then  anointed  him. 
Gave  the  Apo.stolic  Blessing.  He  was 
anxious  to  receive  all  the  spiritual 
aid  possible.  He  continued  to  lisp  the 
names  of  Jesus,  I>fery  and  Joseph  for 
some  time.  V/e  remained  with  him  for  a 
time  and  he  seemed  to  wander  off  again 
and  was  bothered  by  a  number  of  wires 
running  around  his  room.  Of  course,  it 
was  all  hallucination.  The  lapses  were 
only  momentary  and  he  would  recover  him- 
self and  repeat  the  holy  ncimes  again.  He 
fell  asleep  and  we  stole  out  silently 
and  left  him  resting.  He  needed  the 
rest  badly.   Poor  man I 
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I  went  to  supper  with  Mr.  E-.  Mr.  G- 
came  v/ith  us.  After  super  we  all  re- 
turned to  see  M-.  He  was  calling  for 
me.  He  gave  rae  a  blo\^ring  up  for  leaving 
him.  Said  as  soon  as  I  left  those 
things  came  back  again.   We  remained 
with  him  till  nine  o'clock.  I  hated  to 
leave  him.  I  do  not  know  vihen   I  found 
it  so  hard  to  do  anything  like  that.  I 
had  to  get  back  home  as  toflK>rrow  is 
i^aturday  and  I  have  a  lot  of  v;ork  to  do. 
It  was  a  slow  journey  home.  Got  to 
town  about  10:45<»  Gus  met  me.  Tlianks 
Gus. 


January  22nd.  Saturday.   Clear  and 

thavang  still.  No  snow 
on  the  roads.  Have  not  the  usual  Satur- 
day activity  as  I  am  going  to  be  home 
for  tomorrow.  First  time  in  two  months. 
It  will  be  a  change.   Did  nothing  un- 
usual all  morning.  Just  filled  in  the 
forenoon  by  doing  several  odd  jobs  as 
well  as  looking  up  some  pointers  for 
tomorrow's  talk.   I  know  that  old  timers 
will  say  he  should  have  gotten  it  up 
earlier  in  the  week.   I  agree  \xrith  them 
and  did  give  it  a  trial,  but  just  about 
the  time  I  was  ready  for  operations  the 
phone  rang  and  Dornoch  or  some  other  far 
off  place  wanted  the  pleasure  and  profit 
of  my  company  and  I  had  to  go. 

Heard  confessions  in  the  afternoon.  Got 
a  sick  call  after  supper  to  help  make  it 
a  day.   It  was  not  much  of  a  sick  call. 
One  of  the  neighbors  coughed  once  and 
they  called  for  the  priest.   It  seemed 
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to  me  like  a  case  of  '♦Cough  vVillie,  and 
let  the  lady  hear  you."  Had  evening 
services  and  finished  confessions  at  a 
reason? ble  hour.  Had  a  little  chat  with 
Gus  after  the  vi?ork  was  over  and  then 
retired. 


January  23rd.  Up  in  time  to  give  Koly 

Communion  to  the  "^isters 
across  the  way.  Heard  confessions  till 
eight  and  then  began  Mass.  Gave  them  a 
homily  on  the  Gospel  text,  "Many  are 
called  and  few  are  chosen."  Finished 
Masi  and  spent  the  intervening  time 
saying  office  and  collecting  my  thoughts 
for  the  talk  at  the  next  Mass.  Had  High 
Mass  at  10:30  and  them  tmother  talk  on 
the  same  subject.  Different  congreg- 
ation, therefore  the  same  talk  would 
suffice. 

No  baptisms  this  afternoon.  I  guess  the 
folks  around  the  tov/n  have  forgotten  the 
Lord  and  are  v/alking  in  strange  ways 
like  the  gentiles  that  know  not  God. 
Baptisms  are  fev/  in  this  parish.  Marri- 
ages are  few  also.  Guess  that  accounts 
for  the  shortage  of  baptisms.  Heard 
the  various  catechism  classes  in  oper- 
ation and  took  the  High  School  children 
for  an  excursion  into  the  realms  of 
Catechism  myself.  Had  the  rest  of  the 
afternoon  to  myself. 

Had  evening  devotions  at  the  regular 
time;  Hosary,  Benediction  and  ¥espers. 
Called  on  J.  McG-  after  services.  Got 
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word  this  evening  that  poor  Melligan 
died.   AGO  bad.  The  church  loses  a 
valiant  Catholic  man  and  the  parish  of 
Wiarton  v/ill  be  poorer  for  hiy  going. 
It  is  a  distinct  loss  to  Catholicity  in 
these  parts  to  have  men  of  his  stamp 
taken  av/ay.  He  was  a  grand  man  and  one 
to  be  proud  of  and  a  man  v/ho  had  hosts 
of  friends  frnd   very  few  enemies.  He 
never  apolosgized  for  his  religion,  but 
made  the  enemy  respect  it  and  him  at 
the  same  time.  God  bless  him  and  be 
good  to  him. 


January  23rd.  Today  I  begin  my  travels. 

I  v/onder  v/here  it  will 
end.   Does  it  mean  that  I  have  begun  to 
see  the  end  of  my  tenure  of  office  here? 
I  can  see  where  the  experience  here  has 
been  a  good  thing  for  me  and  my  health 
has  improved  wonderfully  since  I  came. 
The  fresh  air  has  done  me  a  lot  of  good 
and  my  pathological  condition  is  "hippo- 
potamus" as  Pete  Connors  used  to  say. 
Besides  I  have  got  to  know  several  fine 
folks  and  it  has  been  a  pleasure  to  me 
and  I  hope  it  has  been  the  sane  to  them. 
I  tried  to  be  agreeable  to  all  and  make 
them  feel  at  home  in  my  presence.  They 
usually  did.  Well,  we  shall  see  what 
the  future  will  bring,  ^here  is  always 
a  good  result  in  trusting  in  the  guid- 
ance of  Providence.  I  have  seen  it  work 
out  so  often  and  well  in  my  own  case 
that  there  is  no  getting  over  the  fact 
that  God  will  look  after  a  man  that  is 
willing  to  do  His  v/ork. 
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I  am  ready  to  take  the  train  and  go  to 
the  new  v/ork  with  what  energy  and  good 
will  I  have.  It  will  be  quite  a  change 
from  the  outings  in  the  cutter  on  a  cold 
day  with  the  v/ind  whistling  in  my  ears 
and  the  snow  shooting  at  ray  eye  as  I 
steer  my  faithful  old  Dobbin  along  the 
road  to  Dornoch  or  through  the  swamps 
to  hear  old  Fitzgerald  coughing  to  fill 
up  the  time  of  the  days. 

Being  that  I  am  on  my  way  to  the  city  I 
had  to  slick  up  a  little.  Got  hsir   cut 
and  blew  in  a  few  toadskins  on  some  new 
upholstering.  Tried  to  get  a  pdr  of 
unmentionables,  but  they  had  nothing  of 
my  size  in  town.  They  seem  to  think 
that  all  men  are  built  on  an  ordinary 
scale  and  along  certain  specifications, 
but  I  fooled  them. 

o  o  o 

April  1st.  *^un  shining  and  grass  gett- 
ing green.  Lovely  day  so 
far.   /ell,  here  I  am  again  taking  up 
the  burden  of  making  a  fev/  notes  on  men 
and  things  after  such  a  long  absence. 
I  do  not  know  yet  how  much  sequence 
there  v/ill  be  in  the  following  pages  as 
I  am  to  take  to  the  highways  again  and 
give  assistance  to  the  brethren  in 
Toronto . 

The  past  few  weeks  have  been  rather 
strenuous.  Generally  speaking  there 
was  a  good  deal  of  sameness  about  the 
successive  weeks  of  my  travels.  On 
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Monday  afternoon  I  usually  took  the 
train  for  Toronto.   It  was  a  wearisome 
journey.  Coiled  up  in  the  comer  of  a 
day  coach  with  all  the  discomfort  of  a 
stuffy  car,  I  managed  to  while  away  the 
five  hour  journey.   I  first  attended  to 
the  recitation  of  Matins  and  Lauds  for 
the  following  day  and  than  had  to  manu- 
facture occupation  for  the  rest  of  the 
journey.  At  times  I  met  v/ith  a  congen- 
ial companion  who  helped  me  with  pleas- 
ant conversation.  Iviost  frequently  I 
met  with  nothing  but  the  indifferent 
stare  of  the  ignorant  mossbacks  who  took 
in  my  every  move  and  action.  I  remember 
on  one  occasion  I  was  passing  through 
the  car.  I  was  facing  the  passengers 
in  my  short  journey,  ^'/ith  one  comi-ion 
instinct  they  all  sat  up  and  stared. 
The  movement  was  too  pronounced  not  to 
be  noticed.   It  was  a  sort  of  spontan- 
eous tribute  to  the  priesthood  that 
they  saw.  Not  that  their  attitude  was 
amicable  or  affable.  I  suppose  ten 
thousand  other  men  could  have  passed 
through  that  car,  even  the  Governor- 
General  might  have  done  so  and  not  have 
gotten  that  full  focassed  attention 
that  I  received  on  that  occasion.   V/ell, 
people  are  funny  and  men  a  study.   It 
is  strange  what  an  instinctive  fear  some 
of  them  liave  for  the  priesthood.   I  have 
seen  them  stand  in  the  aisle  of  the  car 
in  discomfort  rather  than  occupy  the 
other  half   of  the  seat  I  was  occupying. 
If  perchance  they  did  take  possession 
it  was  only  till  such  time  as  they  could 
take  possession  of  another  seat  lately 
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vacated  and  they  shot  out  of  mine  into 
that  nev/  locsition  as  though  they  v/ere 
fired  out  of  a  gun.  Yep,  they  do  fear 
the  presence  of  the priest. 

I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  with 
many  fine  men  in  my  travels,   -i-^hey  made 
the  journey  from  Toronto  seem  short  and 
pleasant,   ^'hey  said  they  enjoyed  the 
trip  themselves  and  cny  company,   //ell, 
I  hope  they  did. 

I  found  the  existence  at  St.  Michael*8 
College  rather  stran  e*   I  have  noticed 
a  considerable  change  come  over  the  face 
of  the  collepje  life  during  the  past  few 
years.  Time  was  when  there  was  more 
comradeship  about  the  college  life.   At 
present  it  strikes  me  that  there  is  too 
much  striving  after  something  or  other 
I  cannot  fathom.  Thii  atmosphere  is 
heavy  v/ith  wisdom  and  dignity.  It  oc- 
curs to  me  that  the  effort  to  be  phil- 
osophical is  sapping  the  fountains  of 
fellowship  we  used  to  have.   If  I  were 
to  ask  some  of  those  young  Aquinati 
what  time  of  day  it  might  be,  I  think 
I  would  receive  a  dissertation  something 
like  this,  "Vifell  I  should  not  like  to 
hazard  my  opinion  on  the  absolute  certi- 
tude of  my  observations,  but  conjectur- 
ing from  the  appearnce  of  yonder  clock, 
and  corroborating  my  observation  by  past 
experience,  it  may  be  that  the  correct 
time  is  within  certain  limits  of  prob- 
ability in  the  vicinity  of  a  quarter  to. 
However,  to  assure  you  that  I  am  not 
over  confident  of  the  correctness  of  my 
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observations,  I  would  suggest  that  you 
make  inquiry  of  Brother  B-  who  now  ap- 
proaches." I  accost  Brother  B-  and  he 
looks  wise,  scratches  his  head,  and  begs 
for  a  moment *F.  reflection  before  giving 
a  ponderous  reply  to  the  much  mooted 
question  as  to  whether  it  is  a  quarter 
to  the  hour  or  only  fourteen  minutes. 
Such  is  the  antic  of  wisdom  in  her  hot- 
house lair.   I  wonder  if  it  is  not  all 
pose  to  create  an  impresnion  of  >risdora 
and  learning.   In  the  meantime  the  good 
old  hail-fellov7-well-met  spirit  of 
other  days  is  gone.   The  effect  on  me 
personally  has  been  one  of  depression. 

I  have  been  home  since  the  Friday  before 
Palm  i>und9y.  Naturally  I  have  been 
ro.thex'  busy  picking  up  the  loose  ends 
of  v/ork  that  I  have  had  to  neglect  a 
trifle  in  my  absence.  Father  McNulty 
and  I  managed  to  get  along  v/ith  the 
ceremonies  of  Holy  Thursday  and  ''ood 
Friday.  V/e  did  the  best  we  could  with 
our  limited  numbers.  V/e  had  splendid 
attendance  at  the  various  devotions.  I 
had  the  honor  of  delivering  the  Good 
Friday  sermon.  I  v/as  called  on  rather 
hurriedly,  but  as  the  subject  is  one  I 
like  I  v/as  pretty  well  prepared  for  the 
occasion.   I  have  been  speaking  on  the 
subject  more  or  less  for  the  last  twenty 
years.  However,  I  managed  to  get  through 
in  forty  minutes.   I  mi^^ht  have  dwelt 
long  on  the  subject,  but  find  that  people 
are  not  vrilling  to  lis  .en  to  any  topic 
for  any  longer  time  than  that.   Usually 
that  is  too  long. 
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Went  to  Ghatsworth  on  Saturday,  Heard 
confessions  in  the  ^iftemoon  and  then 
went  to  Dornoch.  Sunday  was  a  heavy 
day  for  me*  Began  confessions  at  7:30 
a.m.  Said  i'lass  at  nine.  3et  out  im- 
mediately for  Ghatsworth  v;here  I  v/as 
to  say  l^Iass  at  11:00  a.m.  Got  there 
through  a  heavy  downpour  of  rnin  at 
il:15«  Found  about  thirty  waiting  to 
go  to  confession,   ./^^ell,  what  could  I 
do  but  hear  them.  They  had  driven  ten 
or  tvfelve  miles  through  the  r^in  too 
and  v/aiited  to  make  their  Easter  duty. 
I  began  J%ss  after  12:00  o* clock.  I 
did  not  h  ve  High  Mass  though  I  would 
like  to.  It  was  too  hard  on  all  those 
people  that  v;ere  fasting:  and  besides  I 
would  not  be  able  to  get  through  in  a 
very  reasonable  time  and  in  f-^ct  some 
of  the  people  were  bsginnin??;  to  feel 
faint  from  hunp:er.  As  it  was  I  managed 
to  get  through  the  service  at  1:15  p«ni» 

Yes  it  was  a  rather  long  forenoon  and  I 
felt  somewhat  fagp-ed  after  the  strenu- 
osity  of  the  day,  but  then  look  at  all 
the  hapoiness  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
promoting.  Had  evening  services  and  a 
good  turn  out.  ^poke  for  the  edification 
of  the  people. 

Mass  on  Monday  morning  and  then  I  came 
home.  It  was  very  cold.  I  had  not  my 
fur  coat  along.  Yesterday  the  frogs 
were  croaking  and  today  they  were  all 
frozen  up.  I  nearly  froze  on  t:he  way 
home . 
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April  8th.  Well,  her©  again  I  take  up 
the  continuity  of  my  abode 
in  Owen  Sound.  I  hope  to  keep  up  to 
date  hereafter,  but  during  the  past  wesk 
or  so  I  have  been  delinquent  in  the 
matter. 

Jt  is  Spring  again,  at  least  I  think  so. 
,he  birds  have  been  here  for  some  time, 
the  grass  is  green,  the  buds  are  begin- 
ning to  come  out  and  even  the  mosquito 
has  made  his  appearance.  The  fro/^s  have 
been  singing  in  chorus  the  deep  bass  of 
the  bullfrog  replying  to  the  treble  of 
the  smaller  fry.  The  weather  has  been 
very  warm.  The  thermometer  lias  been  up 
almost  to  ^0  on  several  occasions,  -^he 
roads  are  dry  and  the  autos  are  just 
tsariiig  loose  along  the  highways.  Tep, 
Spring  has  come.  I  was  noticing  the 
gradur.l  development  of  it  during  the 
past  few  days  on   my  journeys  through 
the  country.  First  of all  came  the  breath 
of  warm  air  stealing  across  the  country- 
side and  then  the  first  blush  of  green 
began  to  show  on  the  v/inter  wheat  and 
the  pasture  land.  Here  and  there  a 
pussy-willow  shot  out  some  buds,  and  in 
the  sheltered  nooks  in  the ^swamps  the 
buds  began  to  break  out.  There  v/as  a 
feeling  of  gladness  in  the*" atmosphere 
and  it  made  me  glad  to  be  alive  to  such 
display  of  God's  goodness.  !4arvellous 
that  men  cannot  see  it  that  way.  Per- 
haps they  do,  but  do  not  say  anjFthing 
about  it.  It  may  not  be  their  way  to 
be  demonstrative  about  their  religious 
feelings.  It  is  marvellous.  Here  we 
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have  been  shut  up  all  winter,  and  the 
surface  of  the  earth  all  sealed  up 
tight.  One  v;ould  think  it  impossible 
to  break  through  the  hard  crust  vd.th 
anything  less  than  dynamite,  and  yet, 
a  little  sunshine  and  the  soft  green 
blade  comes  peering  through  the  hard 
surface  and  all  the  i^rorld  seems  to  smile* 
Makes  one  think  of  a  little  child  v/ith 
a  wealth  of  curls  putting  his  little 
towselled  head  in  the  doorvfay  and  shout- 
ing with  a  laughing  voice,  "Hello,  folks, 
I*m  glad  to  see  you." 

Spent  last  Sunday  at  Dornoch.  Did  not 
begin  to  duplicate  yet.  Had  the  horse 
along  although  the  auto  would  run  splen- 
didly.  Performed  the  usual  Sunday  duties 
and  took  an  excursion  into  the  country 
after  dinner.  J.S.  came  with  me.   It 
was  a  grand  day  and  we  had  a  splendid 
outing.  Incidentally  we  called  on  a 
couple  of  bashful  Catholics  and  got  them 
to  promise  to  come  and  make  their  Easter 
duty.   It  may  do  some  good.   Poor  fel- 
lows seem  so  ignorant  that  I  doubt  if 
they  realize  what  religion  really  means. 
It  is  another  case  of  neglect  on  the 
part  of  parents.  Too  much  attention 
giv.en  to  the  rearing  of  stock  for  mar- 
ket and  too  little  attention  to  the 
welfare  of  souls  for  paradise.  They 
did  not  have  much  chance  in  the  early 
days  and  like  Topsy,  "jes*  growed  up 
that  way".  Well,  with  a  little  instruc- 
tion and  pointed  argument  they  may  be 
made  to  travel  along  the  path  better. 
Not  that  my  predecessors  have  been 
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negligent  in  regard  to  the  matter.  Some- 
thing seems  to  have  gone  \^ong  and  it 
may  be  that  I  shall  not  have  any  better 
success  than  they  did.  However,  I  am 
willing  to  give  them  a  hearing  and  do 
my  best  to  help  them  along.  Sometimes 
there  is  a  lot  of  virtue  in  a  good 
swift. kick. 

Managed  to  pick  up  a  good  cold  this  week, 
my  first  of  the  winter.  It  is  pretty 
well  broken  by  this  time  and  I  think  it 
will  not  interfere  v/ith  ray  i^unday  work. 
Smallpox  has  broken  out  in  the  tovm.  I 
do  not  know  how  serious  it  is,  but  there 
are  five  cases  in  our  neighborhood.  The 
warm  weather  and  lots  of  fresh  air  may 
be  a  deterrent. 

It  rained  very  heavily  today  and  from 
now  on  when  the  sun  breaks  out  the  grass 
will  just  naturally  grov;  very  rapidly. 
Got  the  auto  all  fixed  up  and  ready  for 
the  roads.  V/ent  out  on  a  scouting  ex- 
pedition last  evening  looking  up  back- 
sliders to  get  them  to  make  the  Mission. 
Had  more  or  less  success.  Saw  some 
strange  specimens  of  the  genus  homo. 
Syrians,  Indians,  and  v/hat  not  —  all 
kinds  v;ith  more  or  less  instruction  and 
faith  and  more  or  less  —  usually  less  — 
practice  of  religion,  '^ie   have  lots  of 
them.  I  guess  they  are  afraid  to  climb 
the  hill. 


April  12th.  Bright  and  sunshiny.  Cold 

wind  blowing.  Tuesday. 
Since  writing  the  preceding  page  I  have 
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been  off  on  the  mission.  Wiarton  on 
Saturday.  Spent  the  evening  vrith  Mr. 
E-.  Tried  to  get  in  touch  with  Mr. 
McG-  but  he  had  gone  to  Owen  *^ound  with 
his  wife  and  an  evening  instruction  was 
lost  to  them.  As  I  was  yet  suffering 
from  a  bad  cold  I  felt  just  as  well 
pleased  to  be  able  to  spend  the  evening 
in  the  warm  house. 

Sunday  was  bright  and  a  cold  wind  vias 
blowing.  Had  Mass  as  usual  at  about 
nine.  V/as  late  in  starting  as  the  folks 
arrived  late.  Came  to  confession  just 
when  I  should  have  been  starting  Mass. 
Gave  them  a  gentle  hint  to  get  to  Mass 
earlier  if  they  wanted  to  go  to  confes- 
sion. 

Have  a  new  parishioner.  One  is  a  lot 
there,  and  he  is  bringing  a  family  of 
six  and  a  wife.  Sorry  to  see  that  little 
family  arrive  in  this  town.   It  is  a 
poor  place  to  bring  up  Catholic  children. 
I  have  one  sad  example  of  the  bad  effect 
in  the  case  of  M-  and  I-.  Good  father 
and  good  mother  and  these  have  practical- 
ly abandoned  the  practice  of  their  rel- 
igion. M-  is  one  of  those  self-sympath- 
etic fellows  and  manufactures  a  griev- 
ance out  of  hot  air  and  gives  up  his 
religion  on  the  head  of  it.  Poor  fool- 
ish lad, 

E.D.  came  after  me  this  morning.  Had  a 
nice  ride  over  to  Hepworth.  Got  there 
in  plenty  of  time.  Sang  High  Mass  and 
gave  them  an  instruction.  Attended  to 
a  little  business  after  Mass  and  then 
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had  dinner  with  Mr •  G-.  He  made  me  feel 
at  home,  and  I  had  a  pleasant  afternoon 
of  it.  Had  evening  devotions  and  an- 
other talk.  Monday  morning  I  had  Mass 
at  nine.  Had  a  splendid  crowd  out  to 
make  their  Easter  duty. 

Came  home  at  noon.  Father  Roach  and 
Father  Moylan  met  me  at  the  train  with 
the  auto.   Had  a  good  chat  vd.th  Father 
Moylan  during  the  afternoon.  Glad  he 
came.  He  can  do  a  lot  of  good  for  me. 
Hope  he  stays  a  long  time.  He  is  v/el- 
come.  V/ent  to  the  K.G.  meeting  this 
evening.  No  meeting.  No  officers. 


April  13th.  Dark  and  cold.  Temperature 

about  /fO.  Yesterday  was 
rather  cool  and  very  windy.  Spent  the 
forenoon  browsing  among  the  books  and 
doing  a  little  writing.  The  afternoon 
was  a  repitition  of  the  forenoon. 

Had  an  evening  entertainment  down  at 
the  hall.   A  great  many  of  the  parish- 
ioners gathered  and  v/e  spent  the  evening 
belting  the  table  and  trying  to  be 
pleasant.  !4ade  a  pretty  good  job  of  it. 
I  nearly  v/on  the  booby  prize.  Got  home 
rather  late. 

Father  McKulty  has  a  bad  cold  and  so  has 
Father  Roach. 

Am  delving  into  a  book  on  Socialism. 
Really  it  is  a  rather  terrifying  idea 
if  it  is  all  true.   It  is  as  sad  as  it 
is  true,   ^hink  of  the  millions  of  men 
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who  have  gone  into  that  thing  hoping  to 
make  a  Utopia  out  of  this  world  and 
forgetting  the  one  to  come.  Not  exactly 
forgetting  it,  but  just  denying  that 
such  a  thing  exists.  One  is  surprised 
to  think  there  are  so  many  men  in  this 
world  ready  to  close  their  eyes  to 
things  that  cry  out,  "behold  the  wonder- 
ful things  that  God  has  made,"  and  grope 
around  in  the  dark  looking  for  something 
that  is  not  there.  It  seems  that  any  old 
system  is  welcome  except  the  truth.  Men 
do  not  seem  to  want  that.  But  then  that 
is  the  natural  outcome  of  the  system 
that  divorces  itself  from  God.  Men 
tried  that  game  before  and  developed 
paganism  and  all  its  folly  and  now  they 
are  trying  to  restore  the  ancient  pagan- 
isa  with  all  its  stupid  folly,  i'hey  may 
not  set  up  gods  and  goddesses  in  the 
fence  corners  but  they  will  be  vforshipp- 
ing  their  passions  just  the  same  and 
call  them  gods  because  they  will  seek  in 
the  indulgence  of  the  same  their  final 
end  and  v/hat  grovelling  in  the  mire  there 
will  be  if  this  new  paganism  ever  gets 
into  pov/er.  Oh,  what  a  hell  on  earth 
there  \d.ll  be.  Decency  will  be  dethroned, 
honesty  scorned,  mercy  and  charity  un- 
known. Bogus  imitations  of  these  two 
latter  may  spring  up,  but  the  conditions 
of  society  will  be  av/ful.  How  long  will 
God  endure  it?  Is  the  reign  of  Anti- 
Christ  at  hand.  Lord  preserve  us  from 
its  abominations. 

(Transcribed  from  the  author* s  typescript 
given  by  him  to  Father  Ic.J.  Scollard  and 
later  deposited  in  the  General  Archives) 
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